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PREFATORY NOTE.

This new Hymn Book, prepared for the

use of the Baptist Churches of Canada*

ia the work of a Committee appointed by

the Baptist Home Missionary Convention

of Ontario. The members of that Com-

mitcee were Rev, James Cooper, D.D.,

Rev. Thomas L. Davidson, D.D,, Rev.

R. A. Fyfe, D.D., Rev. J. C. Hurd, M.I).,

and Rev. William Stewart, B.A. In the

preparation of the work, the Committee

have endeavoured to make the most jud>

clous selection from the ample materiaJfl

at their command ; and they respectfully

dedicate it to the Churches, with the

prayer that He, who is "exalted above

all praise," may make it a great blessing

in the Service of Song in the house of tho

Lord.
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HYMNS,

GENERAL WORSHIP.

Let us draw near.
Q. M.

1 /^OME, let us lift our joyful eyes^ Up to the courts above,
And smile to see our Father there,

Upon a throne of love.

2 Come, let us bow before his feet.

And venture near the Lord :

No fieiy cherub guards his seat.

Nor double flaming sword.

3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss

Are opened by the Son
;

High let us raise our notes of praise,

And reach th' almighty throne.

4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,

Great Advocate on high
;

And glory to th' eternal King,
Who lays his anger by. watts.

9 KM.^ Before Jehovah's awful Throne.

1 "DEFORE Jehovah's awful throne,
-*-' Ye nations, bow with sacred joy

:

Know that the Lord is God alone
;

He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sovereign power without our aid.

Made us of clay, and formed us men ;

And when, like wand'ring sheep, we strayed,
He brought us to his fold again.

1



GENERAL WORSHIP.

3 We are his people, we his care.

Our souls, and all our mortal frame

:

What lasting honours shall we rear.

Almighty Maker, to thy name ?

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thanMul songs.
High as the heavens our voices raise :

And L-arth, with lier ten thousand tongues.
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

5 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity thy love :

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,
When rolling years shall cease to move.

W4TT8.

*^ Universal Praise.

1 A LL people that on earth do dwell,
^^ Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice.

Him serve with mirth, liis praise forth tell,

Come yc before him and rejoice.

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed ;

Without our aid he did us make
;

We are his floek, he dotli us feed.

And for liis sheep lie doth us take.

3 O enter then his gates with praise,

Approach with joy his courts unto :

Praise, laud, and bless his name always.
For it is seemly so to do.

4 For Avhy ? the Lord our God is good.
His mercy is for ever sure ;

His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

' SCOrCH VERSION.

A H.M.
^- Universal Praise.

T ET every creature join
-*^ To bless Jehovah's name,
And every power unite
To swell th' exalted theme

;



GENERAL WORSHIP.

Let nature raise,

From every tongue,
A general song

Of grateful praise.

2 But oh, from human tongiies

Should nol.ler praises flow.

And every thankful lieart

With ^varm devotion glow ;

Your voices raise

Ye highly blest

;

Above the rest

Declare his praise.

3 Assist me, gracious God
;

My heart, my voice, inspire

;

Then shall I humbly join

The universal choir

;

Thy grace can raise,

My heart and tongue.
And tune my song

To lively praise. anna Steele.

X L.M.
*^ Joyful Worship.

1 "yE nations round the earth rejoice
^ Before the Lord, your sovereign King

;

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice

;

With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Lord is God ; 'tis he alone
Doth life and breath and being give

:

We are his work, and not our own.
The sheep that on his pasture live.

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy

;

With praises to his courts repair

;

And make it your divine employ
To pay your thanks and honours there.

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind.
Great is his grace, his mercy sure

;

And the whole race of man shall find
His truth from age to age endure. watts.

3



GElfERAL WORSHIP.

6 88 & Ts.

Praise from all Creatures.

1 T>RAISE the Lord ; ye heavens, adore him
;

-*- Praise him, angels, in the height

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before him
;

Praise him, all ye stars of light.

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken

;

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed

;

Laws which never can be broken,
For their guidance he hath made.

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious
;

Never shaU. his promise fail

;

God hath made his saints victorious
;

Sin and death shall not prevail.

4 Praise the God of our salvation
;

Hosts on high, his power proclaim
;

Heaven and earth, and all creation.

Praise and magnify his name.

Praise God, all ye his Servants.
C. M,

1 "pRAISE God, ye gladdening smiles of morn
;

-*^ Praise him, silent night

;

TeU forth his glory all the earth
;

Praise him, ye stars of light.

2 Praise him, ye stormy winds, that rise

Obedient to his word
;

Mountains and hills and fruitful trees,

Join ye and praise the Lord.

3 Praise him, ye heavenly hosts, for ye
With purer lips can sing

:

Glory and honour, praise and power,
To him, the eternal King.

4 Praise him, ye saints, who here rejoice
To do his heavenly will

;

The incense of whose prayers ascends
Upon his altar stiU.

4



GENERAL WORSEIP.

5 Praise him, all works of his that own
His Spirit's blest control,

Lord my God, how great art thou !

Bless thou the Lord, my soul

!

ANNA SHIPTOIT.

^ The High and Lofty One. L. M.

1 "PTERNAL power ! whose high abode^ Becomes the gi-andeur of a God

;

Thee when the first archangel sings.

He hides his face behind his wings.

2 Lord! what shall earth and ashes do?
We would adore our Maker too :

From sin and dust to thee we cry,

"The great, the holy, and the high."

3 Earth from afar has heard thy fame,
And worms have learnt to lisp thy name ;

But O ! the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind.

4 God is in heaven, and men below :

Be short our tunes ; cur words be few

;

A sacred reverence checks our songs.
And praise sits silent on our tongues.

WATTS.

A lis & 8s.
•^ God Praised in the Sanctuary.

1 T>E joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth

;

-*-* Oh, serve him with gladness and fear :

Exult in his presence with music and mirth

;

With love and devotion draw near.

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone.
Creator and Ruler o'er all

;

And we are his people ; his sceptre we own ;

His sheep, and we follow his call.

3 Oh, enter his gat'JS with thanksgiving and song.
Your vows in bis temple proclaim

;

His praise in melodious accordance prolong.
And bless his adorable name.

5



GENERAL WORSHIP.

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good,
And we are the work of his hand

;

His mercy and truth from eternity stood,

And shall to eternity stand. mo^"tgom£uy.

1 r\ 103 & lis.
*•" God Glorious.

1 (~\H, worship the King, all glorious above,^ And gratefully sing his wonderful love,

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,
Pavilioned with splendour, and girded with

praise.

2 Oh, tell of his might, and sing of his grace,

Wliose robe is the light, whose canopy, space ;

His chariots of wrath, the deep thunder-cloud's
form,

And dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

3 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

In thee do Ave trust, nor Hnd thee to fail
;

Thy mercies how tender ! how firm to the end !

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.

4 Father Almighty, how faithful thy love !

While angels delight to hymn thee above.
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays,

With true adoration shall lisp to thy praise.

SIR H. GRANT.

-( 1 L. M
-*- -^ Universal Praise.

1 T OUD hallelujahs to the Lord,
-»-' From distant worlds, where creatures dwell

;

Let heaven begin the .solemn word.
And sound it dreadful down to hell.

2 Wide as his vast dominion lies,

Make the Creator's name be known
;

Loud as his thunder shout his praise.
And sound it lofty as his throne.

3 Jehovah !—'tis a glorious word
;

Oh, may it dwell on every tongue ;

But saints, v.'ho best have known the Lord,
Are bound to raise the noblest song.



GENEEAL WORSHIP.

4 Speak of the wonders of that love,

Which Gabriel plays on every chord

;

From all below, and all above.
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord.

12 L. M.
Praise to the Great Jehovah.

1 T>E thou, O God, exalted high
;

-*-* And as thy glory fills the sky,
So let it be on earth displayed.
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.

2 O God, my heart is fixed ; 'tis bent
Its thankful tribute to present

;

And, with my heart, my voice I'll raise

To thee, my God, in songs of praise.

3 Thy praises. Lord, I will resound
To all the listening nations round ;

Thy mercy highest heaven transcends ;

Thy truth bej^ond the clouds extends.

4 Be thou. O God, exalted high

;

And as thy glory fills the sky.
So let it be on earth displayed,
Till thou art here, as there* obeyed.

TATE * fiEADY.

13 L. M.
Praise and Holy Fear.

1 /^OME, let our voices join to raise^ A sacred song of solemn praise
God is a sovereign King : rehearse
His honour in exalted verse.

2 Come, let us turn, with holy fear.

To him who now invites us near ;

Accept the ofl'ered grace to-day.
Nor lose the blessing by delay.

3 Come, seize the promise while it waits.
And march to Zion's heavenly gates ;

Believe, and take the promised rest

;

Obey, and be for ever blest. wati8.

7



QBNERAL WORSHIP.

14 H. M.
Earth's Response to Heaven.

1 CHALL hymns of grateful love^ Through heaven's high arches ring.

And all the hosts above
Their songs of triumph sing ?

And shall not we take up the strain,

And send the echo back again ?

2 Shall they adore the Lord,
Who bouglit them with his blood.

And all the love record
That led them home to God ?

And shall not we take up the strain.

And send the echo back again ?

3 Oh, spread the joyful sound !

The' Saviour's love proclaim ;

And publish all around
Salvation through his name :

Till all the world take up the strain,

And send the echo back again.

JAMES T. CUMMINS.

15
78-

Praise the Lord.

1 "pRAISE the Lord, his glories show,^ Saints within his courts below,
Angels round his courts above,
All that see and share his love !

2 Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth.
Tell his wonders, sing his worth

;

Age to age, and shore to shore,

Praise him, praise him, evermore I

3 Praise the Lord, his mercies trace ;

Prais3 liis providence and grace,

—

All that he for man hath done,
All he sends us through his Son.

4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts,
In the service bear your parts :

All that breathe, your Lord adore :

Praise him, praise Mm, evermore !

3
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v'JENERAL WORSHIP.

Songs of Praise.

1 OONGS of praise the angels sang
*^ Heaven with hallelujahs rang,
When Jehovah's work begun,
When he spake, and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn.
When the Prince of Peace was bom ;

Songs of praise arose, when he
Captive led captivity.

3 Saints below, with heart and voice.
Still in songs of praise rejoice :

Learning here, by faith and love,

Songs of praise to sing above.

4 Borne upon their latest breath,
Songs of praise shall conquer death ;

Then, amid eternal joy,

Songs of praise their powers employ.
MONTGOMERY.

17 Bless the Lord.

1 r)H, bless the Lord, my soul f

^^ His grace to thee proclaim

;

And all that is within me join
To bless his holy name.

2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul I

His mercies bear in mind ;

Forget not all his benefits :

The Lord to thee is kind.

3 He will not always chide
;

He will with patience wait

;

His wrath is ever slow to rise.

And ready to abate.

4 He pardons all thy sins,'

Prolongs thy feeble breath.
He liealeth thy infirmities.

And ransoms thee from death,

5 He clothes thee with his love.

Upholds thee with his truth
;

Then, like the eagle, he renews
The vigour of thy youth.

S.M.



GENERAL WORSHIP.

6 Then bless his holy name,
Whose grace hath made thee whole

;

Whose loving kindness crowns thy days :

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul

!

MONTGOMERY.

18 L. p. M.
Praise at all Times.

1 T'LL praise my Maker with my breath,
-*- And, when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers ;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life and thouglit and being last.

Or immoitality endures.

2 How blest the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God ! He made the sky
And earth and seas with all their train

;

His truth forever stands secure
;

He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor.
And none shall find his promise vain.

3 I'll praise him while he lends me breath
;

And, when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers

;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past.

While life and thought and being last,

Or immortality endui'es. watts.

CM.19 Praise and Holy Fear.

1 QING- to the Lord Jehovah's name,^ And in his strength rejoice
;

When his salvation is our theme.
Exalted be our voice.

2 With thanks approach his awful sight.

And psalms of honour sing
;

The Lord's a God of boundless might,
The whole creation's King.

3 Come, and -with humble souls adore
;

Come, kneel before his face

;

Oh, may the creatures of his power
Be children of his grace.

10



GENERAL WORSHIP.

4 Now is the time, he bends his ear.

And waits for your request

;

Come, lest he rouse his Avrath, and swear
" Ye shall not see my rest." watts.

20 L. M.
God's Glory praised.

1 /^OME, O my soul, in sacred lays^ Attempt thy great Creator's praise :

But oh, what tongue can speak his fame ?

What verse can reach the lofty theme ?

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres.

He glory like a garment wears
;

To form a rohe of light divine.

Ten thousand suns around him shine.

3 In all our Maker's grand designs,
Almighty power, with wisdom, shines

;

His works, through all this wondrous frame,
Declare the glory of his name.

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing.
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing

;

And let his praise employ my tongue
Till listening worlds shall join the song.

BLACKLOCK.

91 L. M.^^ Happiness in Worship.

1 "pAR from my thoughts, vain world, begone

;

^ Let my ri^ligious hours alone

;

Pain would mine eyes my Saviour see ;

I wait a visit. Lord, from thee.

2 Oh, warm my heart with holy fire.

And Idndle there a pure desire

;

Come, sacred Spirit, from above,
And fill my soul with heavenly love.

3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare

!

How sweet thy entertainments are I

Ne'er did the angels taste above
Redeeming grace and dying love.

n



GENERAL WORSHIP.

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine

!

In thee thy Father's glories shine ;

Thy glorious name shall be adored,
And every tongue confess the Lord.

22 C. p. M.
Delight in the Character of God.

1 "pAREXT of good, thy works of might
-*- I trace with wonder and delight

;

In them thy glories shine

:

There's nought in earth, or sea, or air,

Or heav'n itself, that's good or fair.

But wliat is wholly thine.

2 The riches of thy matchless grace,
Display'd in the Redeemer's face.

Still more attract my mind
;

Here wisdom, love, and mercy meet,
In all their various rays complete.
With truth and justice join'd.

3 Thy love is my unfailing store.

Thy light in darkness I implore.
To set my heart at rest

:

Were I depriv'd of all below,
And thou thy gracious smile bestow,

I should be richly blest.

4 This all my gloomy path shall cheer.
And banish ev'ry painful fear

That can my soul invade :

Should earth and hell against me join,

Tha. beamings of thy love divine
Would give me sov'reign aid.

5 What shall I do to spread thy praise,

My God, through my remaining days,
Or how thy name adore ?

To thee I consecrate my breath
;

May I be thine in life and death.
And thine for evermore.

ANDEBSON a COLLECTION.

12
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GENERAL WORSHIP.

CM.
Penitence.

1 T ORD, when we bend before thy throne,
-*-' And our confessions }>.)ar,

Teach us to feel the sms we own.
And hate what we deplore.

2 Our broken spirits pitying see,

And penitence impart

;

And let a kindling glance from thee
Beam hope upon the heart.

3 Then on thy glories while we dwell.
Thy mercies we'll review.

Till love di^ine transported tell

Our God's our Father too.

4 When we disclose our wants in prayer,
May we our wills resign,

And not a thought our b.^soni share
Which is not wholly thine.

5 Let faith each meek petition fill,

And waft it to the skies,

* And teach our hearts 'tis goodness, still,

That grants it or denies.

JOSEPH D. CARLYLE.

94 c. M.^^ Habitual Devotion.

1 TyHILE thee I seek, protecting Power,
' ' Be my vain wishes stilled

;

And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be tilled.

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed
;

To thee my thoughts would soar

;

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed
;

That mercy I adore.

3 In each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand I see !

Each blessing to my soul more dear.
Because conferred by thee.

4 In every joy that crowns my days,
In every pain I bear.

My heart shall find delight in praise.
Or seek relief in prayer.

18



GENERAL WOESHIP.

5 When gladness wings my favoured hour,
Thy love my thouglits shall fill

;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower.
My soul shall meet thy will.

6 My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gathering storm sliall see :

My steadfast heart shall know no fear ;

That heart shall rest on thee.

MI3S H. M. WILLIAMS.

S. M.25 Bless the Lord forever and ever.

1 CTAND up, and bless the Lord,^ Ye people of his choice
;

Stand up, and ble.^s the Lord your God
With heart and soul and voice.

2 Though high above all praise,

Above all blessiug hi.eh.

Who would not fear his holy name.
And laud, and magnify ?

3 Oh, for the living flame
From his own altar brought,

To touch our lips, our souls inspire.

And wing to heaven our thought

!

4 God is our strength and song,
And his salvation ours

;

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed
With all our ransomed powers.

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord
;

The Lord your God adore
;

Stand up, and bless his glorious name,
Henceforth, for evermore ! mcntgomery.

26 8s, 78 & 4s.

The Spirit of Worship.

1 TN thy name, Lord, assembling,
-*• We, thy people, noAv draw near

;

Teach us to rejoice with trembling
;

Speak, and let thy servants hear,

—

Hear with meelcuess.
Hear thy word with godly fear.

14
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GENERAL WORSHIP.

2 While our days on earth are lengthened,
May we give them, Lord, to thee

;

Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened.
We v^oiild run, nor weary be,

TiU thy glory,

Without clouds, in heaven we see.

3 There, in worship purer, sweeter.
All thy people shall adore,

Tasting of enjoyment greater
Than they could conceive before,

FuU enjoyment,
Full, unmixed, and evermore.

THOMAS KELLY.

CM.
The Lord's Prayer.

1 (^UR Father, God, who art in heaven,
^^ All hallowed be thy name :

Thy kingdom come : thy will be done
In heaven and earth the same.

2 Give us this day our daUy bread ;

And as we those forgive
Who sin against us, so may we
Forgiving grace receive.

3 Into temptation lead us not

;

From evil set us free
;

And thine the kingdom, thine the power
And glory, ever be.

DR. A. JTJDSON.

28 8s, 7s & 43.

Dismission.

1 T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing
;

-*-' Fill our hearts with joy and peace

;

Let us each, thy love possessing.
Triumph in redeeming gi-ace :

-

Oh, refresh us,

Travelliag through this wilderness.

16



GENERAL WORSHIP.

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
For tlie gospel's joyful sound

;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound';
May thy presence

With us evermore be found.

& Then, whene'er the signal's given
Us from earth to call away,

Borne on angels' wings to heaven,

—

Glad the summons to obey,—
May we ever

Reign with Christ in endless day.

SHIRLEY

CM.^ *^ The heavenly sanctuary

1 TXTITH sacred joy we lift our eyes
' * To those bright realms above,

That glorious temple in the skies.

Where dwells eternal love.

2 Before the awful throne we bow
Of heaven's almighty King :

Here we present the solemn vow,
And hymns of praise we sing.

8 Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee
Our filial duty pay

;

Thy service, unconstrained and free,

Conducts to endless day.

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneel,
With trust and holy fear

;

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal.
And lend a gracious ear.

5 With fervour teach our hearts to pray.
And tune our lips to sing

;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The »acriflce we bring.

JEEVIS

16



GENERAL WORSHIP.

qA 8a, 7s & 43.
*•"-' Redemption.

1 TDBAISE the Lord, who died to save us ;

-*- Praise his ever gracious name
;

Praise him that he lives to bless us,
Now and evermore the same.

Precious Saviour

!

We would all thy love proclaim.

2 Grace it was, yea, grace abounding.
Brought thee down to save the lost-;

Ye above, his throne surrounding.
Praise him, praise him, all his host.

Saints adore him,
Ye are they that owe him most.

3 Bright with all his crowns of glory.

See the Royal Victor's brow
;

Once for sinners marr'd and gory

—

See the Lamb exalted now

;

WhUe before him.
All his ransom'd brethren bow.

4 Blessed morning ! long expected,
Lo i they fill the peopled air.

Mourners once, by man rejected.
They, with him exalted there.

Sing his praises,

And his throne of glory share.

5 King of kings I let earth adore him,
High on his exalt-ed throne ;

Fall, ye nations, fall before him.
And his righteous sceptre owu

All the glory
Be to him, and him alone.

If
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LORD'S DAY.

CM.
TJw Resurrection Day.

1 'pHIS is the day the Lord hath made
-*- He calls the hours his own :

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,

And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead.
And Satan's empire fell

;

To-day the saints his triumph spread,
And aU his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King,
To David's holy Son :

Help us, O Lord ! descend, and bring
Salvation from thy throne.

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men
With messages of grace ;

Who comes, in God his Father's name.
To save our sinful race.

5 Hosanna in the highest strains

The Church on earth cau raise
;

The highest heavens, in which he reign-

ShaU give him nobler praise. v

32 The Day of Eest.

L. M.

1 A NOTHER six days' work is done,
-^^ Another Sabbath is begun

;

Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest,

Improve the day that God hath blest.

2 Oh, that our thoughts and thanks may rise,

As grateful incense, to the skies.

And draw from heaven that sweet repose
Which none but he that feels it knows.

3 A heavenly calm pervades the breast,
The earnest of that glorious rest
Which for the Church of God remains,
The end of cares, the end of pains

18



LORD'S DAY.

4 With joy, great God, thy works we view
In various scenes, both old and new ;

"With praise, we tliinli on mercies past

;

With hope, we future pleasures tasts.

5 In holy duties, let the day
In holy pleasures pass away

;

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,
In hope of one that ne'er shall end !

J. STENNETT.

33 L. M.
Praise to God for Jus Blessings.

1 "DRAISE ye the Lord : my heart shall join
-*- In works so pleasant, so divine

;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

^ While life and thought and being last.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely
On Israel's God : he made the sky
And earth and seas, with all their train

;

And none shall find his promise vain.

3 His truth forever stands secure
;

He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor.
He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow and the fatherless.

4 He loves the saints ; he knows them well

;

But turns the wicked down to hell

;

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns
;

Praise him in everlasting strains. watts.

S. M.34 The Sabiath Welcome.

XTAIL to the Sabbath day !

-*-^ The day divinely given.
When men to God their homage pay.
And eartli draws near to heaven.

2 Lord, in this sacred hour.
Within thy courts we bend,

And bless thy love, and own thy power,
Our Father and our Friend.

19



lord's day.

3 But t'liou art not alone
In courts by mortals trod ;

Nor only is the day thine own
When man draws near to God.

4 Thy temple is the arch
Of yon unmeasured sky

;

Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march
Of grand eternity.

5 Lord, may that holier day
Dawn on thy servants' sight

;

And purer -vVorship may we pay
In heaven's unclouded light.

BULLFIKCH.

Q 5 L. M.
*'*^ Rejoicing t?i the LorcTs Day.

1 "jVTY opening eyes with rapture see
^*-^ The dawn of thy returning day

;

ily thoughts, O God, ascend to thee,
While thus my early vows I pay.

2 I yield my heart to thee alone,
Nor would receive another guest

;

Eternal King, erect thy throne,
And reign sole monarch in my breast.

3 Oh, bid this trifling world retire,

And drive each carnal thought away

;

Nor let me feel one vain desire,

One sinful thought, through all the day. ^

4 Then, to thy courts when I repair,

My soul shall rise on joyful wing.
The wonders of thy love declare.
And join the strains which angels sing.

BUTTON.

CM.
The Lord's Day Morning.

1 TX^'HEX the worn spirit wants repose,
'

' And sighs her God to seek.
How sweet to hail the evening's close.

That ends the weary week !

20
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LORD'S DAY.

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn,
That opens on the sight,

When first that soul-reviving mom
Sheds forth new rays of light

!

3 Sweet day I thine hours too soon will cease :

Yet whUe they gently roll.

Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace,
A Sabbath o'er my soui.

37 S. M.
Welcome, sweet Day of Rest.

1 TyELCOME, sweet day of rest,
' ' That saw the Lord arise

;

Welcome to this reviving breast,
And these rejoicing eyes !

2 The King himself comes near.
And feasts his saints to-day

;

Here we may sit and see him here,

And love and praise and pray.

3 One day amidst the place
Where my dear God hath been

Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.

4 Sly willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,

And sit, and sing herself a way
To everlasting bliss.

38 The World banished.

1 r\ FATHER, though the anxious fear
^-^ May cloud to-morrow's way,
Xor fear nor doubt shall enter here

;

All shall be thine to-day.

2 We will not bring divided hearts
To worship at thy shrine

;

But each unholy thought departs.
And leaves the temple thiue.

C. M.
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LORD'S DAY.

3 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares,

Of earth and folly bom
;

Ye shall not dim the light that streams
From this celestial mom.

4 To-morrow will be time enough
To feel your harsh control

;

Te shall not desecrate, this day,
The Sabbath of the soul.

MRS. BARBAULD.

CM.
Anticipating WorsTiip.

1 T ORD, in the morning thou shalt hear
-'-' My voice ascending high

;

To thee will I direct my prayer,
To thee lift up mine eye

;

2 Up to the hiUs where Christ is gon«
To plead for all his saints,

Presenting at his Father's throne
Our songs and our complaints.

3 Thou art a God before whose sight
The wicked shall not stand :

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4 But to thy house wiU I resort.

To taste thy mercies there
;

I will frequent thy holy court,
And worship in thy fear.

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet
In ways of righteousness.

Make every path of duty straight
And plain before my face. watts.

40 ^- *^^^ Joy in Worship.

1 OWEET is the work, my God, my King,
*^ To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing

;

To show thy love by morning light,

And talk of all thy truth at night.

22



LORD S DAY.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest

;

No mortal cares shall seize my breast

;

Oh, may my heart in tune be found,
Like David's harp of solemn sound I

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord,
And bless his works and bless his word

;

Thy works of grace, how bright they shine !

How deep thy counsels, how divine !

4 But I shall share a glorious part,

When grace hath well refined my heart.

And fresh supplies of joy are shed.
Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

5 Then shall I see and hear and know
All I desired or wished below

;

And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

41 C. M.
Longing for the House of God.

1 T^ARLT, my God, without delaj',
-^ I haste to seek thy face ;

My thirsty spirit faints away
Without thy cheering grace.

2 Not all the blessings of a feast

Can please my soul so well.

As when thy richer grace I taste.

And in thy presence dwell.

3 Not life itself, with all Its joys.

Can my best passions move.
Or raise so high my cheerful voice,

As thy forgiving love.

4 Thus, till my last, expiring day,
I'll bless my God and King

;

Thus will I lift my hands to pray.
And tune my lips to sing. watts.

23



1X)RD's DAT.

42 Longing for God.

1 T ORD of the worlds aihove,^ How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love,
Thine earthly temples are I

To thine abode,
My heart aspires
"With warm desires.

To see my God.

2 Oh, happy souls, who pray
Where God appoints to hear !

Oh, happy men, who pay
Their constant service there !

They praise thee still

;

And happy they
Who love the way

To Zion's hill,

3 They go from strength to strength.
Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length,

TiU each in heaven appears.
Oh, glorious seat.

When God, our King,
Shall thither bring

Our willing feet. i

^^ Prayer for the Sanctuary.

1 "yfTITH joy we hail the sacred day
»» Which God has called his own ;

With joy the summons we obey
To worship at his throne.

2 Thy chosen temple. Lord, how fair !

Where willing votaries throng
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer.
And pour the choral song.

3 Spirit of grace ! oh, deign to dwell
Within thy church below !

Make her in holiness excel.

With pure devotion glow,
24
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LORD'S DAT.

4 Let peace within her walls be found
;

Let all her sons unite
To spread with grateful zeal around
Her clear and shining light.

& Great God ! we hail the sacred day.
Which thou hast called thine own ;

With joy the summons we obey
To worship at thy throne.

44 7s,

A Blessing requested.

1 qAVIOUR, bless thy word to all

:

^ Quick and powerful let it prove ;

Oh, may sinners hear thy call

;

Let thy people grow in love.

2 Thine o'mi gracious message bless
;

Follow it with power divine
;

Give the gospel great success
;

Thine the worlj, the glory thine.

3 Saviour, bid the world rejoice ;

Send, oh send thy truth abroad
;

Let the nations hear thy voice.

Hear it, and return to God. kellt.

45 nail to the Day of Rest

1 WELCOME, delightful morn
;

'^
' Sweet day of sacred rest,

I hail thy kind return :

Lord, make these moments blest

;

From low desires

And fleeting toys,
I soar to reach
Immortal joys.

2 Now may the King descend.
And fill his throne of grace

;

Thy sceptre. Lord, extend,
While saints addi-ess thy face

:

H. M,
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LORD S DAY.

Let sinners feel

Thy quickening word,
And learn to know
And fear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial Dove,
"With aU thy quickening powers.

Disclose a Saviour's love.

And bless the sacred hours :

Then shall my soul
New life obtain,

Nor Sabbaths be
Enjoyed in vain. hatward.

CM.
Praise for the Lord's Day.

1 A GAIN the Lord of light and life
-^^ Awakes the kindling ray,

Unseals the eyelids of the morn,
And pours refulgent day.

2 Oh, what a night was that which wrapt
A guilty world in gloom !

Oh, what a Sun which broke this day.
Triumphant from the tomb !

8 This day be grateful homage paid.
And loud hosannas sung

;

Let gladness dwell in every heart.
And praise on every tongue.

i Ten thousand thousand lips shall joki
To liail the happy mom.

Which scatters blessings from its wicgs
On nations yet unborn.

MRS. BARBAULC.

47 L. M.
Aspirations for the Eternal Rest.

1 npHINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,
-^ But there's a nobler rest above ;

To that our longing souls aspire.

With cheerful hope and strong desire.

26



lord's day.

2 No more fatigue, no more distress.

Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the plcos
;

No groans shall mingle with the songs
Which dwell upon immortal tongues.

3 No rude alarms of angry foes

;

No cares, to break the long repose
;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun.
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4 long expected day, begin ;

Dawn on these realms of pain and sin ;

With joy well tread th' appointed road.
And sleep in death to rest with God.

DODrEIDGB.

48 Love of Lord's Day Services.

CM.

1 TTOW sweet, upon this sacred day,
^-*- The best of all the seven.
To cast our earthly thoughts away.
And tliiiik of God and heaven I

2 How sweet to be allowed to pray,
Our sins may be forgiven !

With filial confidence to say,
" Father, who art in heaven !"

3 How sweet the words of peace to hear
From him to whom 'tis given

To wake the penitential tear.

And lead the way to heaven !

4 And if, to make our sins depart.
In vain the will has striven.

He who regards the inmost heart
WUl send his grace from heaven.

5 Then hail, thou sacred, blessed day.
The best of all the seven.

When hearts unite their vows to pay
Of gratitude to heaven ! mrs. fallen.

87
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lord's day.

Give us thy Blessing.

1 'pO thy temple we repair,

—

'- Lord, we love to worsMp tbere.

When within the vail we meet
Thee upon the mercy-seat.

2 While thy glorious name is sung,
Tune our lips, inspire our tongue;
Then our joyful souls shall bless

Thee, the Lord, our Righteousness.

S While to thee our prayers ascend.
Let thine ear in love attend

;

Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads

;

Hear, for Jesus intercedes.

4 While thy word is heard with awe,
While we tremble at thy law.
Let thy gospel's wondrous love
Every doubt and fear remove.

5 From thy house when we return.
Let our hearts within us burn

;

That at evening we may say,
" We have walked with God to-day."

*^" DeligU in the House of GocL

1 TTGW did my heart rejoice to hear
J-^ My friends devoutly say,
" In Zion let us all appear,
And keep the solemn day \"

2 I love her gates, I love the road ;

The church, adorned with grace.
Stands like a palace built for God,
To show his milder face.

3 Up to her courts, with joy unknown,
The holy tribes repair

;

The Son of David holds his throne.
And sits in judgment there.

18
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LORD'S DAY.

4 He hears our praises and complaints.
And, while his awful voice

Divides the sinners from the saints.

We tremble and rejoice.

5 Peace T)e within this sacred place.

And joy a constant guest ;

With holy gifts and heavenly grace
Be her attendants blessed.

6 My soul shall pray for Zion stUl,

While life or breath remains
;

Here my best friends, my kindred dwell,
Here God, my Saviour, reigns. watts.

51 L.M,
Joy of the. Sanctuary.

1 /^REAT God, attend while Zion sings
^-* The joy that from thy presence springs

;

To spend one day with thee on earth,

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place
Within thy house, O God of grace,

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power.
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 God is our sun,—he makes our day

;

God is our shield,—he guards our way
From all the assaults of hell and sin.

From foes without and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow,
And CTOvm that grace with glory, too

;

He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good from upright souls.

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway
The glorious hosts of heaven obey,
Display thy grace, exert thy power,
Till all on earth thy name adore. waits.
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LORD S DAY.

52 S. M.
Pleasures of Spiritual Worship.

1 TTOW sweet to bless the Lord,
-*"*- And in his i)raises join,

With saints his goodness to record,
And sing liis power divine !

2 These seasons of delight
The dawn of glory seem,

Like rays of pure, celestial light.

Which on our spirits beam.

3 Thus may our joys increase,

Our love more ardent grow.
While rich supplies of Jesus' grace
Refresh our souls below.

4 But oh, the bliss sublime,
When joy shall be complete,

In that unclouded, glorious clime.
Where all thy servants meet.

urwick's collection.

53 The Hour of Prayer.
L. M.

1 "DLEST hour, when mortal man retires,
-*-* To hold communion with his God,
To send to heas'en his warm desires.

And listen to the sacred word.

2 Blest hour, when earthly cares resign
Their empire o'er his anxious breast.

While, all around, the calm divine
Proclaims the holy day of rest.

3 Blest hour, when God himself draws nigh,

Well pleased his people's voice to hear,
To hush the penitential sigh.

And wipe away the mourner's tear.

4 Blest hour,— for where the Lord resorts,

Foretastes of future bliss are given,
And mortals find his earthly courts
The house of God, the gate of heaven.

RAFPLES.

80



54 S. M.

LOSD S DAY.

Enjoyment in Worship.

1 OWEET is the work, O Lord,
*^ Thy glorious name to sing.

To praise and pray, to hear thy word.
And grateful offerings bring.

2 Sweet at the dawning light.

Thy boundless love to tell,

And, when approach the shades of night,

Still on the theme to dwell.

3 Sweet, on this day of rest.

To join, in heart and voice.

With those who love and serve thee best.

And in thy name rejoice.

4 To songs of praise and joy
Be every Sabbath given,

That such may be our blest employ
Eternally in heaven. lyte.

*J«J Worshipping God in his Temple.

1 TTOW pleasant, how divinely fair,
-•-*- O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are I

With long desire my spirit faints
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints.

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode
;

My panting heart cries out for God
;

My God, my King, why should I be
So far from all my joys and thee ?

3 Blest are the men whose hearts are set
To find the way to Zion's gate

;

God is their strength ; and, through the road,
They lean upon their helper, God.

4 Cheerful they walk, with growing strength.
Till all shall meet in heaven at length

;

Till all before thy face appear.
And join the nobler worship there. watts.
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LORDS DAY.

•-^^ God resorted to in Trouble.

1 npHE Lord of glory is my light,
-*- A^d my salvation, too

;

God is my strength, nor will I fear
What all my foes can do.

2 One privilege my heart desires.

Oh, ^ant me an abode
Among the churches of thy saints,

The temples of my God !

3 There shall I offer my requests,
And see thy beauty still

;

Shall hear thy messages of love.

And there inquire thy will.

4 When troubles rise, and storms a])pear,

There may his children hide
;

God has a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide. watts

C. M57

58

Delight in. Worship.

1 T LOVE to see the Lord below
;

-*- His church displays his grace ;

But upper worlds his glory know,
And view him face to face.

2 I love to meet him in his court.
And taste his heavenly lo\'e ;

But still his visits seem too short,

Or I too soon remove.

S O Lord, I love thy service now

;

Thy church displays thy power ;

But soon in heaven I hope to bow,
And praise thee evermore.

Christ ct'er present in his Churches.
M.

1 TESUS, where'er thy people meet,
^ There they behold thy mercy- seat

;

Where'er they seek thee, thou ai-t found,
And every place is hallowed ground.

32



IX)RD'S DAY.

£ For thou, within no walls confined.
Dost dwell within the humble raind :

Sack ever bring thee where they coaie.

And goiug, take thee to their home.

:; Great Shepherd of thy chosen few,
TliT former mercies here renew

;

HoVe, to our waiting hearts, proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.

59 78.

The Sabbath in the Sanctuary.

1 QAFELY through another week
*^ God has brought us on our way ;

Let us now a blessing seek.

Waiting in his courts to-day:
Day of all the week the best,

. Emblem of eternal rest.

2 While we pray for pardoning grace,

Through the dear Redeemer's name.
Show thy reconciled face.

Take away our sin and shame
;

From our worldly care set free,

May we rest, this day, in thee.

3 Here we come thy name to praise

;

Let us feel thy presence near
;

May thy glory meet our eyes.

While we in thy house appear

;

Here afford us. Lord, a taste
Ot our everlasting feast.

4 May the gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints.

Make the fruits of grace abound.
Bring relief from all complaints

:

Thus may all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we join the church above.

JOHN NEWTON.



LORD S DAY.

^^ Lord's Day Morning.

1 A WAKE, our drowsy souls,
^^ Shake off each slothful baad ;

The wonders of this day
Our noblest songs demand :

Auspicious morn ! thy blissful rays
Bright seraphs hail in songs of praise.

2 At thy approaching dawn.
Reluctant death resigned,
The glorious Prince of life.

In dark domains confined :

The angelic host around him bends.
And midst their shouts the God ascends.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord 1

Heaven with hosanuas rings •

"While earth, in humbler strains,

Tiiy praise responsive sings :

"Worthy art thou, who once was slain.

Through endless years to live and reign.

4 Gird on, great God, thy sword.
Ascend thy conquering car,

"While justice, truth, and love.

Maintain the glorious war

:

"Victorious thou, thy foes shall tread.

And sin and hell in triumph lead.

5 Make bare thy potent arm,
And wing the unerring dart.

With salutary pangs.
To each rebellious heart

:

Then dying souls for life shall sue.

Numerous as drops of moriuDg dew.

B. aeon
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MORNING.

L. U.
A Morning Invocation.

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun
-^^ Thy daily stage of duty run :

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay thy morning sacriiice.

2 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept.
And hast refreshed me while I slept

;

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
I may of endless life partake.

3 Lord, I to thee my vows renew
;

Dispel my sins as'morning dew ;

Guard my first springs of thought and will.

And with thyself my spirit fill.

4 Direct, control, suggest this day.
All I design or do or say.

That all my powers, Avith true deb'ght,
In thy sole glory may unite. XSK.

62 Dependence on God.
L. M.

1 TN sleep's serene obli^don laid,
-*- I safely passed the silent night

;

Again I see the breaking shade,
I drink again the morning light

2 Oh, guide me through the various maze
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread

;

And spread thy shield's protecting blaze,
When dangers press around my head-

3 A deeper shade will soon impend
;

A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress ;

Yet then thy strength shall still defend,
Thy goodness still delight to hless.
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MORNING.

4 That deeper shade shall hrcak away
;

That deeper sleep shall h ave niiue eyes
;

Thy light shall give eternal day ;

Thy love, the rapture of the skies.

JOH.V HAWKESWORTH.

£*0 Ij. M. 6l.
^*^ Looking unto Jesus.

1 TyHEN, streaming from the eternal skies,
»

» The morning light salutes mine eyes,

O, Sun of righteousness divme,
On me with beams of mercy shine !

Oh ! chase the clouds of guilt away
And turn my darkness into day.

2 And when to heaven's all-glorious King
My morning sacrifice I bring
And, mourning o'er my guilt and .shame.

Ask mercy in my Saviour's name,

—

Then, Jesus, cleanse me wiih thy blood.
And be my advocate with God.

3 When each day's scenes and labours close.

And wearied nature seeks repose,
Witli pardoning mercy riclily blest,

Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest

;

And, as each morning sun shall rise.

Oh, lead me onward to the skies !

4 And at ray life's last setting sun.
My contlicts o'er, my labours done,
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed.
To cheer and bless my dying bed

;

And from death's gloom my spirit raise.

To see thy face and sing thy praise.

W. SHRUB«01.E.

A4 L. M.
^ *• The Morning Hymn.

1 (^OD of the morning, at thy voice,
^^ The cheerful sun makes haste to rise.

And, like a giant, doth rejoice

To run his journey through the skies.

se



EVENING.

2 Oh, like the sun, may I fulfil

Th' appointed duties of the day
;

With ready mind and active will

March on and keep my heavenly way.

S Give me thy counsels for my guide,
And then receive me to thy bliss :

All ray desires and hopes beside
Are faint and cold compared with this.

WATTS.

fi^ CM.
^*^ GocCs Goodness acknowledged.

1 /^NCE more, my soul, the rising day
^^ Salutes thy waking eyes :

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay
To him Avho rules the skies.

2 Night unto night his name repeats :

The day renews the sound,
Wide as the heavens on which he sits,

To turn the seasons round.

S "Tis he supports my mortal frame ;

My tongue shall speak his praise.

My sins would raise his wrath to flame,
And yet his wrath delays.

4 Great God, let all my hours be thine,-

While I enjoy the light

:

Then shall my sun in smiles decline,
And bring a peaceful night. watts.

EVENING.

66 L.M,
Evening Reflections.

1 'T'HUS far the Lord has led me on :
-- Thus far his power prolongs my days ;

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.
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EVENING,

2 Much of ray time has run to waste,
And I, perhaps, am near my home

;

But he forgives my follies past ;

He gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep

;

Peace is the pillow for my head
;

While well-appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 Thus, when the night of death shall come,
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,

And' wait thy voice to break my tomb,
With sweet salvation in the sound.

WATTS.

^* Trusting God.

1 /^LORT to thee, my God, this night,
^^ For all the blessings of the light

:

Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings.
Beneath the siiadow of thy wings.

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ills which I this day have done

;

That with the world, myself, and thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Teach me to live that T may dread
The grave as little as my bed

;

Teach me to die that so I may
With joy behold the judgment day.

4 Be thou my guardian while I sleep ;

Thy watchful station near me keep
;

My heart with love celestial fill.

And guard me from th' approach of ill.

68 Delight in Evening Devotions.

1 T LOVB to steal awhile away
-- From every cumbering care,

And spend the hours of setting day
In hiunble, grateful prayer.
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EVENING.

2 I love in solitude to shed
The penitential tear,

And all his promises to plead
Where none but God can hear

3 I love to think on mercies past,
And future good implore,

And all my cares and sorrows cast
On him whom I adore.

4 I love by faith to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven

;

The prospect doth my strength renew,
While here by tempests driven.

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er.

May its departing ray
Be calm as this impressive hour,

Ajid lead to endless day.

MRS. p. H. BROWN.

69 8s & 7s.

Confidence in GocTs Protection.

1 Q AVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing,
*^ Ere repose our spirits seal

;

Sin and want we come confessing :

Thou canst save, and thou canst heaL

2 Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness cannot hide from thee ;

: Thou art he who, never weary,
: : Watchest where thy people be.

3 Though destruction walk around us.
Though the arrows past us fly.

Angel guards from thee surround us ;

We are safe if thou art nigh.

Should swift death this night o'ertake ua.
And our couch become our tomb,

May the morn in heaven awake us.

Clad in light and deathless bloom.

JAMES JEDME3T0N.
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EVENING.

70 L M'.

Safety in God.

1 OUN of my soul, thou Saviour dear,^ It is not night if thou be near
;

Oh, may no eai-th-born cloud arise

To hide thee from thy servant's eyes •

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep
My wearied eyelids gently steep,
Be my last thought, How sweet to rest
Forever on my Saviour's breast

!

3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without thee I cannot live ;

Abide with me when night is nigh.
For without thee I dare not die.

4 Come near and bless us when we wake,
Ere through the world our way we take

;

TiU in the ocean of thy love
We lose ourselves in heaven above.

JOHN KEBLK.

71 Grateful acTcnowkdgment.

1 IV/fY God, how endless is thy love !

IVJ. rpjjy
gif^g are every evening new

;

And morning mercies from above
Gently distil like early dew.

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night.
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours

;

Thy sovereign word restores the light.

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

3 I yield my powers to thy command
;

To thee I consecrate my flays;

Perpetual blessings from ihy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

WATTS.
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TRINITY.

Glory to the Trinity.

rs&

1 p LORY be to God the Father,
^-^ Glory be to God the Son,
Glory be to God the Spirit,

Great Jehovah, Thiee in One ;

Glory, glory.

While eternal ages mn !

2 Glory be to him who loved us,
Washed us from earh spot and stain;

Glory be to him wJio bought us.

Made us kings with liim to reign

;

Glory, glory.

To the Lamb that once was slain.

3 " Glory, blessing, praise eternal !"

Thus the choir of angels sing
;

" Honour, riches, power, dominion T
Thus its praise creation brings

;

Glory, glory.

Glory to the King of kings

!

Aucwf,

Praise to the Trinity.

1 "\7[7'E give immortal praise,
' ' For God the Father's love.
For all our comforts iiei-e,

And better hopes above :

He sent his own
Eternal Son

To die for sins

That we had done.

2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal glory too.

Who bought us with his blood
From everlasting woe

:

H. M,
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TRIXITY.

And now he lives,

And now he reigns,
And sees the fruit

Of all his pains.

3 To God the Spirit's name
Immortal worsliij) give.

Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live :

His work completes
Tlie great design,

And fills the soul
With joy divine.

4 Almighty God, to thee
Be endless honours done,

The undivided Three,
The great and glorious One :

Where reason fails,

With all her powers.
There faith prevails.

And love adores.

74 Honour to God's Name.

1 'pO the name of God on high,
*- God of might and majesty,
God of heaven and earth and sea.

Blessing, praise and glory be.

2 To the name of Christ the Lord,
Son of God, incarnate Word,
Christ, by whom aU things were made.
Be an endlese honour paid.

3 To the Holy Spirit be
Equal praise eternally,

With the Father and the Son,
One in name, in glory one.

4 This, the song of ages past.
Song that shall forever last

;

Let the ages yet to be
Join the joyful melody. bo;
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75
6s & 4s

The Presence of the Trinity desired.

1 pOME, thou almighty King,^ Help us thy name to sing
Help us to praise

:

Fatlier, all-glorious.

O'er all victorious.

Come, and reign over us,
Ancient of Days.

2 Come, thou incarnate "Word,

Gird on thy mighty sword

;

Our prayer attend

:

Come, and thy people bless.

And give thy -word success ;

Spirit of holiness,

On us descend.

S Come, holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear,

In this glad hour:
Thou, v/ho almighty art.

Now rule in every heai-t.

And ne'er from us depart.
Spirit of power.

4 To the great One-in-Three,
The highest praises be.
Hence evermore

:

His sovereign majesty
May we in glory see.

And to eternity
Love and adore. o. wesley ,

L. M.
Praise to Father, Son and Spirit.

1 T> RAISES to him whose love has given,
*- In Christ his Son, the Life of heaven

;

Who for our darkness gives us light.

And turns to day our deepest night.

2 Praises to him in grace who came,
Td bear our woe and sin and shame

;

Who lived to die, who died to rise,

Tke God-accepted sacrifice.

43
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GOD.

3 Praises to him who sheds abroad
Within our hearts the love of God,

—

The Spirit of all truth and peace,
Fountain of joy and holiness

4 To Father, Son, and Spirit, now
Our hands we lift, our knees we bow ;

To Jah-Jehovah thus we raise

The sinner's endless song of praise.
BOf.'^ n

.

L. M
Praise to the Trinity.

1 "DLEST be the Father and his love,
-*-' To whose celestial source we ow«
Rivers of endless joy above.
And rills of comfort here below.

2 All praise to thee, great Son of God,
From whose dear, wounded body rolls

A precious stream of vital blood.
The fount of life for dying souls.

3 We give thee, sacred Spirit, praise,

Who, in our hearts of sin and woe,
Mak'st living springs of grace arise.

And into boundless glory flow.

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, we adore.

That sea of life and love unknown.
Without a bottom or a shore. wath

GOD.
ATTRIBUTES.

CM,
Eternity of God.

1 npHROUGH endless j'ears thou art the same,
-L O thou eternal God !

Ages to come shall know thy name,
And tell thy works abroad.

4A
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GOD.

2 The strong foundations of the earth
Of old by thee were laid

;

By thee the beauteous arch of heaven
With matchless skill was made.

3 Soon sliall this goodly frame of things,
Formed by thy powerful hand,

Be, like a vesture, laid aside,

And changed at thy command-

4 But thy perfections, all divine.

Eternal as thy days.
Through everlasting ages shine,

"With undiminished rays.

TATE * BRj

79 CM.
Infinitude of God.

1 p REAT God, how infinite thou art I

^^ What worthless worms aie we I

Let all thy race of creatures bow.
And pay their praise to thee,

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood.
Ere seas or stars were made :

Thou art the ever-living God,
Were all the nations dead.

3 Eternity, with all its years.
Stands present in thy view

;

To thee there's notliing old appears

;

Great God, there's nothing new.

4 Ouj." lives tiirough various scenes are drawn,
And vexed with trilling cares.

While thine eternal thought moves on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

5 Great God, how infinite are thou !

Wliat worthless worms are wo !

Let all the race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee. watts.
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GOD.

Omniscience.
C. M

1 TN all my ^ast concems with thee,
-*- 111 vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys
My rising and my rest, ^

My puljlic walks, my private ways,
And secrets of my hreast.

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord,
Before they're formed within

;

And ere my lips pronounce the word.
He knows the sense 1 mean.

4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high I

Where can a creature hide ?

"Within thy circling arms I lie.

Enclosed on every side.

5 So let thy grace surround me still.

And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my soul from every ill.

Secured by sovereign love. watts.

81 L M.
Omiiisciejice.

1 T OED, thou hast searched and seen me
-*^ through;
Thine eye commands, with piercing view,
My rising and my resting hours.
My heart and flesh, with aU their powers.

2 My thoughts, before they are ray own.
Are to my God distinctly known

;

He knows the words I mean to speak,
Ere from my opening lips they break.

3 Within thy circling power 1 stand

;

On every side I find thy hand
;

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,
I am surrounded still with God.
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GOD.

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great I

What large extent ! what lofty height

!

My soul, wit!) all the powers I boast,

Is in the bounul^ss prospect lost.

f> Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast.

Where'er I rove, where'er T rest

;

Nor let my weaker passions dare
Consent to sin, for God is there. watts.

82 L. M
God with us evtrywhere.

1 r\ LORD, how full of sweet content^ Our years of pilgrimage are spent

!

Where'er we dwell, we dwell with thee.

In heaven, in earth, or on the sea.

2 To us remains nor place nor time ;

Our country is in every clime

;

We can he calm and free from care
On any shore, since God is there.

3 While place we seek, or place we shun,
The soul finds happiness in none ;

But with our God to guide our way,
'Tis equal joy to go or stay.

4 Could we he cast where thou art not.
That were indeed a dreadful lot

;

But regions none remote we call,

Secure of finding God in all.

83 Omnipresence.

MAX»AME GXJION.

L. M.

1 "IITHERE can we hide or whither fly,
»

' Lord, to escape thy piercing eye ?

With thee it is not day and night.

But darkness sliineth as the light.

2 Where'er we go, whate'er pursue.
Our ways are open to thy view.
Our motives read, our thoughts explored,
Our hearts revealed to thee, O Lord.
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GOD.

3 Is there throughout all worlds one spot,

One lonely wild where thou art not ?

The hosts of heaven enjoy thy care,

And those of hell know thou art there.

4 Awake, asleep, where none intrude.

Or 'midst the thronging multitude.
In every land, on every sea,

"We are surrounded still with thee.

5 Search us, O God, and know each heart

;

With every idol bid us pait

;

Make us to keep thy holy ways,
And live to utter forth tliy praise.

84

NOELS COLLECTION.

L. M.
God searches the Heart.

1 nPHOU know'st me, Lord ; 'tis thine to vii-w
-*- Whate'er I am, whate'er I do.

When up I rise, when down I lie,

I stUl am in thine awful eye.

2 My inmost thought, my lightest word,
By tiiee is seen, by thee is heard.
Thy wonder-working hand I find

Around, before me, and behind.

3 Where from thy presence could I flee ?

Where find a refuge. Lord, from thee ?

From heaven thou shiu'st in glory down,
And hell is darkened by thy frown.

4 On morning's wings beyond the sea

I fly, but cannot fly from thee,

1 i)lunge me in the depths of night

;

One look from thee makes darkness light.

5 Father of mercy, God of grace,

I cannot, would not shun thy face
;

Xo, be it rather mine to prove
An Omnipresent God of love. .'.>'fi:
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GOD.

Q -
C. 11

- '-' Goodness of God.

1 T^KT goodness. Lord, our souls confess
;^ Thy goodness we adore

;

A spring whose blessings never fail,

A sea without a shore.

J Sun, moon, and stars thy love declare,
In every golden ray ;

Love draws the curtains of the night.
And love brings hack the day.

• Thy bounty every season crowns
With all the bliss it yields,

With joyful clusters loads tlie vines
With strengthening grain the helds;

4 But chiefly, thy compassion. Lord,
Is ia the gospel seen

;

Tiiore, like a sun, thy mercy shines.
Without a cloud between.

5 There pardon, peace, and holy joy,

Through Jesus' name are given
;

He on the cross was lifted high,
That we might reign m heaven. gibbons.

QO L. IVL

'
^ Infinite Perfections of God.

1 TTIGH in the heavens, eternal God,
-"^ Thy goodness in full glory shines :

Thy truth shall break through every cloud
That veils and darkens thy designs.

2 For ever firm thy justice stinds.

As mountains their foundations keep
;

Wise are the wonders of thy hands

;

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 O God, how excellent thy grace.

Whence aU our hope and conifort spring

!

The sons of Adam, in distress.

Fly to the shadows of thy wing.

4 In the provisions of thy house
We still shall find a sweet repast

;

There mercy, like a river, flows.

And brings salvation to our taste, watts.
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GOD.

L. M.
God of all Goodness.

1 CLOT) of the world ! thy glories shine,
^^ Through earth and heaven, with rays

divine
;

Thy smile gives beauty to the flower.
Thine anger to the tempest power.

2 God of our lives ! the throbbing heart
Doth at tliy beck its actions start

;

Throbs on, obedient to thy will.

Or ceases at thy fatal chill.

3 God of eternal life ! thy love
Doth every stain of sin remove

;

The cross, the cross,—its hallowed light

Shall drive from earth her cheerless night.

4 God of all goodness 1 to the skies

Our hearts in grateful anthems rise
;

And to thy service shall be given
The rest of life, the whole of heaven.

3. S. CUTTING.

88 The Mercy of God.

1 IVrY soul, repeat his praise,
-L*-*- Wlmse mercies are so great.

Whose anger is so slow to rise.

So ready to abate.

2 His power subdues our sins.

And his forgiving love,

Far as the east is from the west
Doth all our guilt remove.

3 High as the heavens are raised

Above the ground we tread,

So far the riches of his grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.
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GOD.

89 CM.
Divine Protection.

1 r\ GOD, our help in ages past,
^-^ Oux hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home.

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure

;

Sufficient is thine arm alone.
And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood.
Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting thou art God

;

To endless years the same.

4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust,—
" Return, ye sons of men ;"

All nations rose from earth at first,

And turn to earth again.

5 God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Be thou our guard while troubles last.

And our eternal home. v/atts

on L- -•!-

^ ' Grateful 'praise.

1 "ll/^ITH all my powers of heart and tongue,
* ' I'll praise my Maker in my song ;

Angtl-j sliall hear the notes I r-aise,

Aiprovfc the song, and join the praise.

2 To God I cried, when troubles rose,

He heard me, and subdued my foes

;

He did my rising fears control,

And strength diffused thi-ough all my soul

3 Amid a thousand snares I stand,
Upheld and guarded by his hand ;

His words my fainting soul revive.

And keep my dying faith alive.

4 I'll smg thy truth and mercy. Lord
;

I'll sing the wonders of thy word

;

Not aU the works and names below
So much thy power and glory show. ffATTS.
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91 C. M.
Truth and Goodness of God.

1 xpAITHFUL, O Lord, thy mercies are,
-*- A rock that cannot move

;

A thousand pron)ises declare
Thy constancy of love.

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still

;

Thou dwst with sinners beai".

That, sa-\ed, we may thy goodness feel,

And all thy grace declare.

3 Its streams the whole creation reach,
So plenteous is tlie store

;

Enough for all, enough for each,
Enough for evermore.

4 Throughout the universe it reigns
;

It stands forever sure ;

And while thy truth, O God, remains,
Ihy goodne'ss shall endure.

MONTGOMERY.

92 L. M.
Divine Perfections.

1 npHE Lord ! how wondrous are his ways !

-*- How firm his truth ! how large liis grace !

He takes his mercy for his throne.
And thence he makes his glories known.

2 Not half so high his power hath spread
The starry heavens above our head.
As his rich love exceeds our praise.

Exceeds the highest hopes we raise.

3 Not half so far has nature placed
The rising morning from the west,
As his forgiving grace removes
The daily guilt of those he loves.

4 How slowly doth his wrath arise 1

On swifter wings salvation flies ;

Or, if he lets his anger bum.
How soon his frowns to pity turn 1
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GOD.

5 His everlasting love is sure
To all his saints, aud shall endure

;

From age to age Ms truth shall reign,

Nor children's children hope in vain. watts.

oq c. M,
^'^ Praise for God's Goodness.

1 OWBET is the memory of thy gi-ace,^ My God, my heavenly King

;

Let age to age thy righteousness
In songs of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines
His goodness to the skies

;

Througli all the earth his bounty shines,

And every want supplies.

3 How kind are thy compassions, Lord

!

How slow thy anger moves !

But soon he sends his pardoning word.
To cheer the souls he loves.

4 Sweet is the memoiy of thy grace,

My God, my heavenly King !

Let age to age thy righteousness
In songs of glory sing. watts.

Q4. S. M.
*^^ Divine Compassion.

1 npHE pity of the Lord,
-*- To those that fear his name.
Is such as tender parents feel

;

He knows our feeble frame.

2 He knows we are but dust,
Scattered with every breath

;

His anger, like a rising wind.
Can send us swift to death.

3 Our days are as the gi-ass.

Or like the morning flower

;

When blasting winds sweep o'er the field.

It withers in an hoiu'.

4 But thy compassions. Lord,
To endless years endure

;

And children's children ever find
Thy words of promise sure. watts.
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95 C. M

96

Holiness of God.

1 TTOLY and reverend is the name
-'-'- Of our eternal King

;

''Thrice holy Lord," the'aiigels cry;
" Thi-ice holy," let us sing.

2 The deepest reverence of the mind,
Pay, O my soul, to God

;

Lift, with thy hands, a holy heart.

To his sublime abode.

3 With sacred awe pronounce his name,
Wlioni words nor thoughts can reach

;

A contrite heart shall please him more
Than noblest form of speech.

4 Thou holy God, preserve my soul
From all pollution free

;

The pure in heart are thy delight,

And they thy face shall see. needham.

C. M.
God is Love.

1 pOME, ye that know and fear the Lord,^ And raise your souls above
;

Let every heart and voice accord
To sing that God is love.

2 This precious truth his word declares,
And all his mercies prove

;

While Christ, th' atoning Lamb, appears,
To show that God is love.

3 Behold, his loving hindness waits
For those who from him rove.

And calls of mercy reach their hearts.
To teach them God is love.

4 Oh, may we all, while here below,
This best of blessings prove

;

Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds,
Shall shout that God is love.

54
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iBOD.

C. M.
God protects his people.

1 n^HROUGH all the changing scenes uf lif-;,

-*- In trouble and in joy,

The praises of my God shall stUl

My heart and tongue employ.

2 The hosts of God encamp around
The dwellings of the just

;

Protection he affords to all

Who make his name their trust

3 Oh, make but trial of his love !

Experience wiU decide
How blest are they, and only they.

Who in his truth confide.

4 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear

;

Make you his service your delight,

He'll make your wants his care.

TATE t BRaDY.

C. P. M.
The Love of God.

1 r\B., wondrous, vast, surpassing love,
^^ The theme of heavenly hosts above.
And of the saints below !

We only know m part while here

;

But when in gloiy we appear.
Then shall we fully know.

2 It is a mystery divine
Where justice, mercy, truth, combine
God's glory to display !

His righteousness is satisfied,

Since Chi-ist for us in love hath died.
And borne our curse away.

3 'Midst all the changing scenes around,
In this no change can e'er be found.
For God himself is love.

Though earthly things shall all decay,
And heaven and earth shaU pass away,

Yet this shall ne'er remove.
5&
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CREATING AND GOVERNINa.

4- Once loved iii Christ, forever loved

!

God's counsel'd purpose stands unmov*d,
Eternally the same :

And when we change this house of clay,

We shall throughout eternal day
God's endless love proclaim ! anon.

L. M.
God worthy of all Praise.

1 "OE thou exalted, my God,
^^ Above the hsavens where angels dwell

;

Thy power on eaith be known abroad.
And land to land thy wonders tell.

2 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise
Immortal honours to his name

;

Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise,

His wondrous goodness to proclaim.

3 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns,
And reaches to the utmost sky

;

His truth to endless years remains.
When lower worlds dissolve and die,

4 Be thou exalted, my God,
Above the heavens where angels dwell

;

Thy power on earth be known abroad,
And land to land thy wonders tell.

WATT.S.

100

CREATING AND GOVERNING.

L. M.
TJie eternal Throne of God.

1 JEHOVAH reigns ; he dwells in light,

^ Girded with majesty and might

;

The world, created by his hands.
Still on its firm foundation stands.

2 But ere this spacious world was made.
Or had its first foundation laid.

Thy throne eternal ages stood,
Thyself the ever-living God.

56



CREATING AKD GOVEUNING.

3 Like floods the angry nations rise,

And aim their rage against the skies
;

Vain floods that aim their rage so high

!

At thy rebuke the billows die.

4 Forever shall his throne endure
;

His promise stands forever sure
;

And everlasting holiness

Becomes the dwellings of his grace.

101 The Heavens declare God^s Glory.

WATTS.

L. M.

1 'T'HE spacious firmament on high,
-"- With all the blue ethereal sky.

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Their great original proclaim.

2 Th' unwearied sun, from day to day.
Does his Creator's power display,

And publishes to every land
The work of an Almighty hand.

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondx'ous tale.

And nightly to the listening earth
Repeats the story of her birth ;

—

4 While all the stars that round her bum.
And all the planets iu their turn,
Confirm the tidings as they roll.

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

5 What though, in solemn silence, all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball?
What though no real voice nor sound
Amid their radiants orbs be found?

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice
;

Forever singing, as they shine,
" The hand that made us is Divine !"

ADDISON
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CEEATIXG AND GOVERNING.

God the Builder of all Things.
CM.

1 T SING th' almighty power of God,
-- That made tlie mountains rise ;

That spread the flowing seas abroad.
And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained
The sun to rule the day

;

The moon shines full at his command.
And all the stars obey.

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord.
That filled the earth with food ;

He formed the creatures with his word.
And then pronounced them good.

4 There's not a plant or flower below
But makes thy glories known

;

And clouds arise and tempests blow,
By order from thy throne.

5 Creatures that borrow life from thee
Are subject to thy care ;

There's not a jjlace where we can flee,

But God is present there. w.a.tt3.

1 0^ ^- **
x\jtj Benevolence of God's Decrees.

1 OINCE all the varying scenes of time
*^ God's watchful eye surveys,
Oh, who so wise to choose our lot,

Or to appoint our ways !

2 Good, when he gives, supremely good ;

Nor less when he denies ;

E'en crosses, from his sovereign hand,
Aje blessings in disguise.

3 Why should we doubt a father's love,

So constant and so kind ?

To his unen-Lng, gracious will

Be every wish resigned. hervky.
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CREATING AKD GOVEE^'I^'G.

104 CM.
Mysteries of Providence.

1 r^ OD moves in a mysterious way
^J His wonders to pei form

;

He plants his footsteps in the sea,

And I'ides upon the storm,

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill.

He treasures up his bright designs,
And works his sovereign ynll.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take

;

The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

4. Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust him for his grace

;

Behind a frowning providence.
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast.

Unfolding everj' hour

;

The bud may have a bitter taste.

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his works in vain ;

But God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain. cc

105 Rejoice, for the Lord reigneth.

L. M.

1 'pHE Lord is King ; lift up thy voice,
-*- O earth, and all ye heavens rejoice

!

From world to world the joy shall ring,
The Lord Omnipotent is King

!

2 The Lord is King ; child of the dust,
Tlie Judge of all the earth is just

:

Holy and true are all his ways :

Let every creature speak Ms praise.
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CREATING AKD GOVERNING.

He reigns : ye saints, exalt your strains :

Your God is King, your Fattier reigns ;

And he is at the Father's side,

The Man of love, the Crucified.

4 Come, make your wants, your burdens known,
He will present them at the throne

;

And angel bands are waiting there,

His messages of love to bear.

5 Oh, when his wisdom can mistake,
His might decay, his love forsake.

Then may his children cease to sing.

The Lord Omnipotent is King ! conder

106 ^•''-

Perfections of God co'/nbined in his Government.

1 JEHOVAH reigns ; his throne is high
;" His robes are light and majesty

;

His glory shines with beams so liright.

No moiiial can sustain th« sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in aAve
;

His justice guards his holy law
;

His love reveals a smUing face
;

His truth and promise seal the grace.

3 Through all his works his wisdom shtnea.
And baffles Satan's deep designs

;

His power is sovereign to fulfil

Tbe noblest counsels of his will.

4 A nd wUl this glorious Lord descend
To be my Father and my Friend ?

Then let my songs with angels' join
;

Heaven is secure, if God be mine. watts.

C. M.
God our Defence.

1 "M^O change of time shall ever shock
-•-^ My trust, O Lord, in thee :

For thou hast always been my rock,
A sure defence to me.
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CEEATING AND GOVERNING.

2 Thou our deliverer art, O God

;

Our trust is in thy power
;

Thou art our sliield from foes abroad.
Our safeguard and our tower.

3 To thee will we address our prayer.
To whom all praise we owe

;

Oh, may we, by thy watchful care.

Be saved from every foe.

4 Then let Jehovah be adored,
On whom our hop&s depend :

For who, except the mighty Lord,
His people can defend ? tate k brady.

108 L. M.
The Mysteries of Providenee.

1 T ORD, how mysterious are thy ways !

-'-' How blind are we ! how mean our praise !

Thy steps, can mortal eyes explore?
'Tis ours to wonder and' adore.

2 The deep decrees from our dim sight
Are liid in shades of awful night

;

Amid the lines, with curious eye,
. Not angel minds presume to pry.

3 Great God, I would not ask to see
What in my coming life shall be

;

Enough for me if love divine,
At length, through every cloud shall shine.

4 Yet this my soul desires to know,
Be this my only -svish below,
That Christ be mine ; this great request
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest

!

ANXA STEELE

L. M.109 The Darkness of Providence.

1 T ORD, we adore thy vast designs,
--' The obscure abyss of providence,
Too deep to sound with mortal lines,

Too dark to view with feeble sense-
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CREATING AND GOVERNING.

2 When tliou dost clothe thine a'W'ful face

li2 angry frowns, without a smile.

We, through the cloud, believe thy grace,

Secure of thy compassion still.

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress

We sail by faith and not by sight

;

Faith guides us, in the wilderness.
Through all the terrors of the night.

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod
Resolves to scourge us here below,

StiU let us lean upon our God :

Thine arm shall bear us safely through.

WATTS.

110 s ^
-•-•^ The Lord is my Shepherd.

1 'pHE Lord my Shepherd is
;

-*- I shall be weU supplied
;

Since he is mine, and I am his,

What can I want beside ?

2 He leads me to the place
Where lieavenly pasture grows,

Where livmg waters gently pass.
And full salvation flows.

.3 If e'er I go astray.

He doth my soul reclaim,
And guides me, in his own right way,
For his most holy name.

4 Wliile he affords his aid,

I cannot yield to fear

;

Though I should walk through death's dark
shade.

My Shepherd's with me there.

5 In sight of all my foes,

Thou dost my table spread :

My cup with blessings overflows.
And joy exalts my head.

6 The bounties of thy love
Shall crown my future days ;

Nor from thy house will I remove.
Nor cease to speak thy praise. watts.



CEEATING A2fD GOVERNING,

til L. M.
-*-*--* Submission to God's Decrees.

1 TT^AIT, my soul, thy Maker's will

;

^ ' Tumultuous passions, all be still

;

Nor let a murmuring thought arise
;

His ways are just, his counsels wise.

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells,
Performs his work, the cause conceals ;

But, though his methods are unknown.
Judgment and truth support his throne.

3 In heaven and earth and air and seas,

He executes his firm decrees
;

And by his saints it stands confessed.
That what he does is ever best.

4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait,
Prostrate before his a^v'ful seat

;

And, 'midst the terrors of his rod.
Trust in a wise and gracious God. beddomr.

112 C. M.
God the Trust of Ms Saints.

1 f\ THOU, my light, my life, my joy,
^^ My glory, and my all

;

Unsent by thee, no good can come.
Nor e^Tl can befall.

2 Such are thy schemes of providence.
And methods of thy grace.

That I may safely trust in thee
Through all this wilderness.

3 'Tis tliine outstretched and powerful arm
Upholds me in the way

;

And thy rich bounty well supplies
The wants of every day.

4 For such compassion, my God,
Ten thousand thanks are due ;

For such compassion I esteem
Ten thousand thanks too few.

MONTGOMERY.
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CREATING AND GOVERNING.

L. M.
God our Refuge.

1 (^OD is the refuge of his saints,
^^ When stonns of sharp distress invade

;

Ere we can oflfer our complaints,
Behold him present with his aid.

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled
Down to the deep, and buried there.

Convulsions shake the solid world.
Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar
;

In sacred peace our souls abide
;

While every nation, every shore.
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide.

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow
Supplies the city of our God,

Life, love, and joy still gliding through.
And watering our divine abode.

5 That sacred stream, thine holy Word,
Our grief allays, our fear controls

;

Sweet peace thy promises afford.

And give new strength to fainting souls.

WATTS.

114 C M.
Sovereign Purposes of God.

1 TT'EEP silence, all created things,
-'^ And wait your Maker's nod

;

My soul stands tremblmg while she sings
The honours of her God.

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown.
Hang on his firm decree

;

He sits on no precarious throne
Nor borrows leave to be.

3 His providence unfolds a book.
In which his counsels shine

;

Each opening leaf, and every stroke.

Fulfils some deep design.
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4 Here, he exnlls nr-glected worms
To sceptres and a crown ;

And there, tlie following pnge he turns.
And casts the monarch down.

5 In thy fair Book of Life and grace.
Oh, may I Mnd my name

Recorded in some humble place,

Beneath my Lord, the Lamb.
WATm

115
L. M. (Ju

Jehovah the Shepherd of his People.

1 npHE Lord my pasture shall prepare,
-*- And feed me Avith a slieplierd's care:
His presence shall my wants supply.
And guard me witli a watoliful eye

;

My noonday walks he shall attend.
And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant.
To fertile vales and dewy meads
My weary, wandering stetis he leads,
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow.
Amid the verdant landscape flow.

3 Though in the paths of death I tread.
With gloomy horrors overspread,
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For thou, O Lord, art with me still

;

Thy friendly rod shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful shade.

4 Though in a bare and rugged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,
Thy presence shall my pains beguile

;

The barren wilderness shall smile,
With sudden green and herbage crowned.
And streams shall murmur all around.

ADDISON.
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CBKATnrO AND QOTKRNINO.

ImU.
Light in Darkness.

1 T ORD, my weak thought in vain would elirab^ To search the starry vault profound

;

In vain would ^ving her flight sublime,
To find creation's utmost bound.

2 But wuaker yet that thought must prove
To search thy gi-eat eternal plan,

Thy sovereign counsels, bom of love
Long ages ere the world began.

5 When my dim reason would demand
Why tliat or this thou dost ordain.

By some vast deep I seem to stand,
Whose secrets I must ask in vain.

4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast;
AihI all is dark as night to me,

Here, as on solid rock,' I rest,

—

That so it seemeth good to thee.

6 Be this my joy, that evermore
Thou rulest all things at thy will

;

Thy sovereign wisdonil adore.
And calmly, sweetly trust thee stilL

RAY PALMER.

117 CM.
The God of Bethtl.

1 f\ GOD of Bethel ! by whose hand" Thy people still are fed ;

Who through this weary pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led.

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present
Before thy throne of grace :

God of our fathers ! be the God
Of their succeeding race.

3 Through each perplexing path of lifte

Our wand'ring footsteps guide ;

Give us each day oTir daily bread,

And raiment fit provide.



CREATINa AND GOVERXINO,

4 O spread thy cov'ring Tvings around.
Till all our wanderings cease,

And at our Father's lov'd abode
Our souls arrive in peace.

5 Such blessings from thy graoious Jiand

Our humble prayers implore ;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,
And portion evermore.

I>ODDIIIDOE

118 C M
Gratitude.

1 "VXTHEN aU thy mercies, O my God,
'" My rising soul surveys.
Transported with the view," I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Unnumber'd comforts on my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.

3 When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe.

And led me up to man.

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ
;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart.

That tastes those gifts with joy,

5 Through every period of my life.

Thy goodness I'll pursue ;

And after death, in distant worlds.
The glorious theme renew.

6 Through all eternity, to thee
A grateful song I'll raise :

But oh ! eternity's too short
To utter all thy praise. addjsok.
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CBEATTNG AND OOVERNINO,

C M.
The Shepherd.

1 'pnE Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not -wmnl
-*- He makes me down to lie

In pastures green : he leadetli me
The quiet wa+ers by.

2 My soul he doth restore again
;

And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
Even for his own name's sake.

3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale.

Yet will I fear none ill

:

For thou art with me ; and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

4 My table thou hast furnished
la presence of my foes

;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup ovei-flows.

5 Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me :

And in God's house for evermore
My dwelling place shall be.

SCOTCH VJEHi

120 God is Love.

1 f^OD is love ; his mercy brightens
^^ All the paths in which we rove ;

Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens

—

God is wisdom, God is love.

2 Chance and change are busy ever

;

Man decays, and ages move;
But his mercy wanetli never

—

God is wisdom, God is love.

8 E'en the hour that darkest seemetb,
Will his changeless goodness prove

;

From tlie gloom ITis brightness streAmt-th -

God is wisdom, God is love.

es
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4 He with eartlily cares entwiiieth
Hope and comfort from above :

Everywhere liis glory sliiiieth

—

God is wisdom, God is love.

SIR JOHN BOWRIKO.

1 -n c. M,
*- — -*- The Believer's Safety.

1 lyry shepherd will supply my need

;

-'-^-*- Jehovah is his name
;

Ir. pastures fresh he makes me feed.

Beside the living stream.

2 He brings my wandering spirit back.
When I forsake his ways

And leads me, for his mercy's sake,
la paths of trutli and grace.

8 When I walk through the shades of death.
Thy presence is my stay

;

A word of thy supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.

4 The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days ;

Oh, may thine house be mine abode.
And all my works be praise.

5 There would I find a settled rest,

While others go and come ;

No more a stranger or a guest,
But like a child at home.

1 .70 L. M. 6u
* ^^ Providence and Grace reviewed.

1 r <AN I forget the wondrous ways^ By whii-.h thou hast thy servant led
Through a long, lonely wilderness?
How strangely kf pt, how strangely fed !

Tempted and {>ioved by hopes and fears,

I roved for many tedious years.
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EEDEEMIXG.

1 Provoked, thou didst not quite depart,
Bat further yet the Spirit tried,

An 4 showed the evil of my heart,

The stubborness, deceit, and pride.

My depth of unbelief to prove.
And gi-oan beneath thy humbling love.

3 Thy L)ve'3 design I now perceive
;

Me to my.self that love hath shown.
Justly thou didst thy servant leave,

To come again and claim thine own
;

To save, when all my griefs were past,

And do me endless good at last, andeksok.

C. M.
Perseverance.

1 "DELIEVERS now are tossed about,
-'-' On life's tempestuous main ;

But grace assures, beyond a doubt.
They sliall theii- port attain.

2 They must, tiiey 'shall appear one day
Btfoi-e their Saviour's thnme

;

The storms they meet witli by the way
But make his jiower knov.-u.

3 Their passage lies across the brink
Of many a threatening wave ;

The world expects to see them sink,

But Jesus lives to save.

4 Lord, though we are but feeble worms,
Yet, siDr.'e thy word is past,

AVe'lI venture through a thousand stomas,
To see thy face at last. j- newto.-j.

L. M.

REDEEMING.

•*- —^ Bless the Lord, my Soul.

I T>LESS, O my soul, the living God
;

-*-* Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad

:

Let aU the powers within me join
In work and worship so divine.



REDEEMINQ.

2 BL-ss, O my soul, the God of grace :

His favours claim thy higliest praise :

Let not the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence, and forgot.

3 'Tis he. my soul, that sent his Son
T:) (lie for crimes which thou hast done ;

Ho owns the ransom, and forgives
The hourly follies of our lives.

i Let ever)' land his power confess ;

Lot all the earth adore his grace
;

My he^rt and tongue with rapture join,

In work and worsliip so divine. watts.

125 L. M.
Praise for Christ.

1 ^OW to the Lord a noble song !

-^^ Awake, my soul, awake, ray tongue,
Hosanna to th' eternal name,
Aud all his boundless love proclaim,

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face,

—

The brighest image of his grace
;

God, ill the person of his Son,
Has all his migiitiest works outdone.

3 Grace ! 'tis a sweet, a charming theme !

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name
;

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound
;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground.

4 Oh, may I reach the happy place.
Where he unveils his lovely face.

His beauties there may I behold,
.iiid sing his name to harps of gold.

WAYIS.

120 L. M.
Praise for Redeetmng Grace.

1 A WAKE, my tongue ; thy tribute bring
-^^ To him who gave thee power to sing

;

Praise him who has all praise above.
The source of wisdom and of love.
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i How vast his knowledge ! how profound f

A depth where all our thoughts are drowned

:

The stars he iiuinbers, and their names
He gives to all those heavenly flames.

3 Tlirongh each bright world above, behold
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold ;

Earth, air, and mighty seas combine
To speak his wisdom all divine.

4 But in redemption, oh, what gi'ace !

Its A^onders, oh, what thought can trace I

Here wisdom shines forever bright

;

Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight.

127 c.

Triumphing in <ft8 Grace of God.

1 A RISE, my soul, my joyful powers,
-^^ And triumph in my God

;

Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim
His glorious grace abroad.

2 He raised me from the deeps of sin.

The gates of gaping hell,

And fixed my standing more secnre
Than 'twas before I fell.

3 The arms of everlasting love
Beneath my soul he placed.

And on the Rock of Ages set
My slippery footsteps fast.

4 The city of my bless'd abode
Is walled around with grace

;

Salvation for a bulwark stands
To shield the sacred place.

5 Arise, my soul ; awake, my voice.
And tunes of pleasure sing

;

Loud hallelujahs shall address
My Saviour and my King. Wi
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EEDEEMINO.

CM.
Loving Kindness of the Lord.

1 VE humble souls, approach your God
-- With songs of Siicrcd praise

;

For he is good, supremely good,
And kind are all his ways.

2 All nature owns his guardian care

;

In him we live and move
;

But iioVfler benefits declare
The wonders of his love.

Z He gave his well-beloved Son
To save our souls from sin

;

Tis here he makes his goodness known.
And proves it all divine.

4 To this sure refuge. Lord, we come.
And here our hope relies

;

A safe defence, a peaceful home.
When storms of trouble rise.

6 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard.
The souls who trust in thee

;

Their humble hope thou wilt reward
With bliss divinely free.

ANNA BT1SF.lt:.

129 L. yf.

God^s Love seen in Christ.

1 r\ LOVE of God, how strong and true I

^^ Eternal, and yet ever new
;

Uncomprehended and unbought,
Beyond all knowledge and all thought

2 We read thee best in him who came
To bear for us the cross of shame

;

Sent by the Father from on high.

Our life to live oui- death to die.

8 We read thy power to bless and save,
E'en in the darkness of the grave

;

Still more in resurrection light,

We read the fulness ot thy might.

7S
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<* love of God, our shield and stay,
Through all the perils of our way

;

Eternal love, iu thee we rest,

Forever safe, forever blest

!

130 Faithfulness of God.
C. M

1 T>EGIN, my tongue, some heavenly theme,
-*-' And speak some boundless- thing.:

The mighty works, or mightier name.
Of our eternal King.

-2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,

And sound his power abroad
;

Slug the sweet promise of his grace,
And the performing God.

S His very v/ord of grace is stron?
As that v/hich built the skies

;

The voice that rolls the stars along
Speaks all the promises.

4 Oh. might I hear thy heavenly tongue
But whisper, "Thou art mine !"

Those gentle words Avovild raise my -son.e

To notes almost divine. w a ri'

131 c
The Truth and Faithfulness of God

1 A/'TY never-ceasing songs shall shovr
IVL Tijg mercies of the Lord,
And make succeeding ages know
How faithful is his word.

•J The sacred truths his lips pronounce,
Shall firm as heaven endure

;

And if he speak a promise once,
Th' eternal grace is sure.

3 How long the race of' David held
The promised .Jewish throne !

But there's a nobler covenant seal'd

To David's greater Son.

M
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4 His seed for ever shall possess
A throne above t'ae skies

The meanest subject of his grace
Shall to that glory rise.

5 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways
Are sung by saints above

;

And saints on earth their honours raise

To thine unchanging love. watts.

132 C. M-
The heavenly Zion.

1 TV/TY soul, triumphant in the Lord,
-^'-»- Shall tell its joys abroad

;

And march with holy vigour on.
Supported by its God.

2 Through all the winding maze of life.

His hand hath been my guide
;

And in that long experienced caie
My heart shall stiE conhde.

$ HLs grace through all the desert flows.

An unexhausted stream

:

That grace, on Zion's sacred mount,
Shall be my endless theme.

4 Beyond the choicest joys of earth.
These distant courts I love

;

But O ! I burn with strong desire
To view thy house above.

5 Mingled with all the shining band.
My soul would there adore

;

A i>illar in thy temple fixed,

To be removed no more. dodbridge.

1QQ
XKf'j Persevering Grace.

1 "DEJOICE, believer, in the Lord,
-*-*' Who makes your cause his own

;

The hope that's built upon his Word
Can ne'er be oyerthrown.

CM.
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REDEEMING.

2 Though many foes beset your road,
And feeble is your arm

;

Your life is hid with Christ in God,
Beyond the reach of harm.

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint,

Or, faulting, shall not die
;

Jesus, the strength of every saint.

Will aid you from on high.

4 Though sometimes unperceived by sense.
Faith sees him always near

—

A guide, a glory, a defence
;

Then, what have you to fear ?

5 As surely as He overcame,
And triumphed once for you ;

So surely you that love his name
Shall triumph in him too. newtobt.

134 S. ML
Divine Grace.

1 r^ RACE ! 'tis a charming sound,
^-^ Harmonious to ray ear

;

Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man :

And all the steps that grace display,
Which drew the won d'rous plan.

:i Grace taught my wand'ring feet

To tread the heavenly road
;

And new supplies each hour I meet,
While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown
Through evei'lasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone.
And well deserves the praise.

I>ODDRnXJK.
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REDEEMIN'G.

LM.
HOTM.

1 A CAPTIVE here, and far from home,
^^ For Zion's sacred courts I sigh

:

Thither the mnsomed nations come,
And see their Saviour " eye to eye."

2 Wliile here I walk on hostile ground.
The few that I can call my friends
Are, like myself, with fetters bound.
And weariness my path attends.

S But yet we shall behold the day
When Zion's children shall return;
Our sorrows then shall flee away.
And we shall never, never mourn.

4 The hope that such a day -will come
Makes e'en the captive's portion sweet

;

Though now we're distant far from home,
In Zion soon we aU shall meet. anok.

136 C. M.
Persevering Grace.

1 T ORD, hast thou made me know thy ways
-*--' Conduct me in thy fear :

And grant me such supplies of grace
That I may persevere.

2 Let but thy own almighty arm
Sustain a feeble wonn,

I shall escape secure from harm
Amid the dreadful storm.

S Be thou my all-sufBcient friend.

Till all my toils shall cease

:

Guard me through life, and let my eind

Be everlasting peace. AKOV.



CHEIST.

HIS ADVENT.

137 B..1A
Christ's Birth.

1 "rj"ARK ! what celestial sounds,
-*^-*- What music fills the air 1

Soft warbling to the morn,
It strikes the ravished ear

;

Now all is still ; now wild it floats

In tuneful notes, loud, sweet, and shrill.

2 The angelic hosts descend
With harmopy divine

;

See how from heaven tliey bend.
And in fall chorus join.

"Fear not," say they ;
•'' great joy we briag :

Jesus, your King, is bom to-day,

3 " He comes, your souls to save
From death's eternal gloom

;

To realms of bliss and light

He lifts you from the tomb :

Your voices raise ; with sous of light
Your songs unite of endless praise.

4 " Glory to God on high 1

Ye mortals, spread the sound.
And let j-^our raptures fly,

To earth's remotest bound
;

For peace on earth, from God in heaves,
To man is given, at Jesus* birth."

SALISBURY COLtBCTION.

•*• *^

C

The Angels' Song.

1 XTARK ! the herald angels sing,
-*--*- " Glory to the new-bom King I

Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled."

78
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HIS ADVENT.

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise
;

Join the triumphs of the skies ;

With the angelic hosts proclaim,
"Christ is bom in Bethlehem."

3- Mild he lays his glory by

;

Born that man no more may die j
Born to raise the sons of earth ;

Born to give them second birth.

4 Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see :

,

Hail, the incarnate Deity,
Pleased, as man, with men to appear,
Jesus, our Immanuel, here.

5 Let us then with angels sing,
" Glory to the new-bom King I

Peace on earth and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled I" c. wk

139 CM.
The Advent.

1 IVTOKTALS, awake, with angels join,
-'-'-*- And chant the solemn lay

;

Joy, love, and gratitude combine
To hail th' auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapturous song began.
And sweet sei-aphic fire

Tlirough all the shining legions ran.
And strung and tuned the lyre.

S Swift through the vast expanse it flew,

And loud the echo rolled

;

The theme, the song, the joy, was new,
'Twas more than heaven could hold-

4 Down through the portals of the sky
Th' impetuous torrent ran ;

And angels flew, with eager joy.
To bear the news to man.

5 Hail ! Prince of life ! forever hail.

Redeemer, brother, friend

!

Though earth, and time, and life shojild fail.

Thy praise shall never end. iii££>L.K\h
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Hie Song of the Angels,

1 TTARK ! what mean those holy voices,
J^ Sweetly sounding through the skiea ?

Lo I- th' angelic host re.ioiees

;

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

2 Hear them tell the wondrous story

;

Hear them chant, in hyinns of joy,
"Glory in the highest,—glory

!

Glory be to God most high !

8 " Peace on earth, guod-will from heaven.
Reaching far as man is found

:

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven,"
Loud our golden harjis shall sound.

4 " Christ is horn, the great Anointed

;

Heaven and earth his praises sing :

Oh, receive M-hom God appointed,
For your Prophet, Priest, and King."

6 Haste, ye mortals, to adore him
;

Learn his name, and taste his joy ;

Till in heaven ye sing before !ii;n,

" Glory be to God most high !"

CAWOOT).

141 C. M.
The Watch of the Shepherds.

watched their flocks hr1 TITHILE shepherds
»» night.

All seated on the ground,
The angel of the Lord came down.
And glory shone around.

2 " Fear not," said he,—for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind,

—

"Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind.

S " To you, in David's toAvn this day.
Is born of David's line,

The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord,
And this shall be the sign :
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HIS ADVENT.

4 '* The heavenly Babe you there shall find
To human view displayed,

All meanly wrapped in swathing band*.
And iu a manger laid."

5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith
Appeared a shining throng

Of angels, praising God, and thus
Addressed their cheerful song :

6 "All glory be to God on high,
And to the earth be peace

;

Good-will, henceforth, from heaven to men.
Begin, and never cease !" tate.

142 TJie Lord is Come.
CM.

1 TOY to the world, the Lord is come !

" Let earth receive her King

!

Let eveiy heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns
;

Let men their songs employ

;

Wliile fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains
Repeat the sounding joy.

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow.
Nor thorns infest the ground

;

He comes to make his blessiags flow
Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness.
And wonders of lus love. watts.

143 Object of Chrisfs Advent.
CM.

XTARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes,
-n. The Saviour promised long

;

Let every heart prepare a throne,
And every voice a song.

81



CHRIST.

2 He comes, the prisoner to release,
In Satan's bondage held

;

The gates of brass before him burst,
The ii-on fetters yield,

8 He comes, the broken heart to bind^
ITie bleeding soul to cure,

And, with the treasures of his grace,
Enrich the humble poor.

4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace.
Thy welcome shall proclaim,

And heaven's eternal arches ring
With thy beloved name. doddricge.

1 A A C. M.
-*^^ Coming to Save.

1 "pLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair,
-*- "We wretched sinners lay,

"Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimmering day.

2 "With pitying eyes the Prince of grace
Beheld our helpless grief

;

He saw, and, oh, amazing love !

He ran to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above
With joyful haste he fled,

Entered the grave in mortal flesh.

And dwelt among the dead.

4 He spoiled the powers of darkness thus,
And brake our iron chains

;

Jesus has freed our captive souls
Prom everlasting pains.

5 Oh, for this love, let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break,
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak. watts.
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HIS ADVENT.

L.M.
The Birth of Christ.

1 A LL praise to thee, eternal Lord !

-^^ Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood
;

Choosing a manger for thy throne,

While worlds on worlds are thine alone.

2 A little child, thou art our guest.

That weary ones in thee may rest

;

Forlorn and lowly is thy birth,

That we may rise to heaven from earth.

S Thou comest in the darksome night.

To make us children of the light,

—

To make us, in the realms divine.

Like thine own angels round thee shine.

4 All this for us thy love hath done
;

By tliis to thee our love is won
;

For this we tune our cheerful lays,

And shoxit our thanlcs in ceaseless praise.

M. LtlTHEB.

88 A 7b.

The Saviour Welcomed.

1 XTAIL ! thou long-expected Jesus,
-*--*- Born to set thy people free :

From our sins and fears release us.

Let us find our rest in thee.

2 Israel's strength and consolation,
Hope of all the saints, thou art ;

Long desired of every nation,
Joy of every waiting heart.

3 Born thy people to deliver.

Born a child, yet God our King,
Born to reign in us forever.

Now thy gi'acious kingdom bring,

4 By thine own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone
;

By thine all-sufficient merit,
iae us to thy glorious tbrone.

0. WESLEY.
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HIS LIFE OK EARTH.

147 L.M.
Christ our Example.

1 \TY dear Redeemer, and my Lord,
-'-'-'- I read my duty in thy word

;

But in thy life the law appears.
Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal.

Such deference to thy Father's wHl,
Such love, and meekness so divine,

I would transcribe and make them mine.

Cold mountains and the midnight air

Witnessed the fervour of thy prayer
;

The desert thy temptations knew.
Thy conflict and thy victory too.

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear
More of thy gracious image here

;

Then God, the Judge, shall own luy name
Among the followers of the Lamb. watts

148 L. M.
The Great Teacher.

1 TTOW sweetly flowed the gospel sound
-*--»- From lips of gentleness and grace,
When listening thousands gathered round,
The voice of Jesus filled the place.

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke.
To heaven he led his followers way

;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke,
Unveding an immortal day.

3 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's home ;

Come, all ye weary ones, and rest
;"

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come.
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest.
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HIS LIFE ON EARTH.

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust

;

Pillars of eartldy pride, decay :

A nobler mansion waits the just,

And Jesus lias prepared the way.
BOWRING.

1 J.

Q

C. M.
*^

^

The Perfect Friend.

1 "OEHOLD, where in the Friend of man
'-' Appears each grace divine !

The virtues, aU in Jesus met.
With mildest radiance slime.

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light,

To give the mourner joy.

To preach glad tidings to the poor.
Was his divine emi'loy.

3 Lowly in heart, to all his friends
A friend and servant found :

He washed their feet, he wiped their tears.

And healed each bleeding wound.

4 'Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn,
i'atient and meek he stood

;

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life
;

He laboured for their good.

5 In tho last hour of deep distress,

Before his Father's throne.
With soul resigned, he bowed, and said,
" Thy wiU, not mine, be done I"

W. ENFIELD.

150 C. M.
Miracles of Christ.

1 A ND didst thou, Jesus, condescend
^^ When clad in human clay.

To heal the sick, the lame, the blind.
And drive disease away ?

2 Didst thou regard the beggar's cry.

And cause the blind to see ?

Thou Son of David, hear, oh, hear,
Have mercy, too, on me.



CHRIST.

S And didst thou pity mortal woe,
And sight and health restore ?

Oh, pity, Lord, and save ray soul.

Which needs thy mercy more.

4 Didst thou thy trembling servant raise.

When sinking in the wave ?

I perish, Lord ; oh, save my soul

;

For thou alone canst sa^ e.

CURTIS'S COLLECTION.

151 8s&7s.
Cry of Barti'ineiis.

1 " TV/TERCT, O thou Son of David,"
-^'-*- Thus blind Bartimens jtrayed,

** Others by thy word are savc^d.

Now to me afford thine aid.

"

2 Many for his crying chid him.
But he called the louder still,

Till the gracious Saviour bid him
"Come, and ask me what you wilL"

3 " Lord, remove this grievous blindness,
Let mine eyes behold the day !"

Straight he saw and, vron by kindness,
Followed Jesus in the way.

4 Oh, methinks I hear hmi praising,

Publishing to all around,
•* Friends, is not my case amazing?
What a Saviour I have found !" nea

152 Our Lovely Pattern.
L. M.

1 TTOW beauteous were the marks divine,
J^ That in thy meekness used to shine,

That lit thy lonely pathway, trod
In wondrous love, Son of God !

2 Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright.

So pure, so made to live in light ?

Oh, who like thee did ever go
So patient through a world of woet

80



HIS LIFE ON EARTH.

3 Oh, who like thee, so humbly bore
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before?
So menk, forgiving, godlike, high,

So glorious in humility ?

4 The bending angels stooped to see
The lisping infant clasp thy knee,
And smile as in a father's eye.

Upon thy mild divinity.

5 Oh, in thy light be mine to go,
lUumirvg all my way of woe

;

And give me ever on the road
To trace thy footsteps, Son of God !

1 ^^• *'*-' Imitation of Christ.

1 TN duties and in suffering too,
-*- Thy path, my Lord, I'd trace

;

As thoTi hast done, so would I do
Depending on thy grace.

2 Infinmed with zeal, 'twas thy delight
To do thy Father's will ;

Oh, may that zeal my soul excite
Thy i^receyts to fulfil.

3 Unsullied meekness, truth and love
Through all thy conduct shine

;

Oh, may my whole deportment prove
A copy, Lord, of thme. bedi

C C05K.

CM.

154 8s & 7s.

Calming tJie Storm.

1 TpiERCELY came the tempest sweeping,
-*- Down the lake of Galilee

;

But the ship where Christ lay sleeping
Might not sink m that wild sea.

When he rose, the tempest chidrng,
When he bade the waters rest

;

Calm t'ue little ship went gliding
On the blue liko'^i quiet breast.
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CHRIST.

2 And the white waves rushing past her.

Round her keel lay smooth and still

;

For the wild waves knew their Master,
And the waves obeyed his wilL

Thou who heard'st those seamen pleading.
Waking at their anguish cry

—

Sleep not now. when comfort needing.
Saviour, unto thee we fly.

3 When at night our homes are shaken.
And the howling winds we hear

—

As in terror we awaken.
Keep us safe from harm and fear.

When the waves of pride, or anger.
Rise to vex our hearts within

;

Keep us from a greater danger.
From the passion storms of sin. ak

155 It is I; 6e not afraid.*

L.M.

1 TyHEN power divine, in mortal form,
^^ Hushed with a word the raging storm.
In soothing accents, Jesus said,
'' Lo, it is I ; be not afraid."

2 So, when in sUence nature sleeps,

And his lone watch the mourner keeps.
One thought shall every pang remove.
Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love.

3 Blest be the voice that breathes from heaven^
To every heart in sunder riven.

When love, and joy, and hope are fled

—

" Lo, it is I ; be not afraid."

4 God calms the tumult and the storm •

He rules the seraph and the worm

;

No creature is by him forgot
Of those who know or know him not.

5 And when the last dread hour shall come,
While trembling nature waits her doom.
This voice shall wake the pious dead,
" Lo, it is I ; be not afraid." j. e. smith.
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HIS SUFFBEIXGS AND DBATH.

CM.
Christ with us.

1 (^H, where is he that trod the sea?
^-^ Oh, where is he that spake.
And demons from their \nctiras flee.

The dead their slumbers break ?

2 Tlie palsied rise in freedom strong.
The dumb men talk and sing.

And from blind eyes, benighted long.
Bright beams of morning spring.

3 Oh, where is he that trod the sea ?

My soul, the Lord is here.
Let all thy fears be hushed in thee :

To leap, to look, to hear,

4 Be thine : thy needs he'll satisfy ;

Art thou diseased or dumb,
Or dost thou in thy hunger cry ?

" I come," saith Christ, " I come !"

T. T. LYNCH.

HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH.

L. M.157 Gethsemane.

1 ''piS midnight ; and on Olive's brow
-- The star is dimmed that lately shone t

'Tis midnight ; in the garden, now.
The suffering Saviour prays alone.

2 'Tis midnight ; and from all removed.
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears ;

Ev'n that disciple whom he loved
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

3 'Tis midnight ; and for others' guilt

The ]\Ian of Sorrows weeps in blood

;

Yet he that hath in anguish knelt
Is not forsaken by his God.



CHEIST.

4 'Tis midnight ; and from ether-plains
Is borne the song that angels know

;

Unheard by mortals are the strains

Tliat sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe.
TAPPAN.

158 CM.
The Agony of the Garden.

1 T^ARK was the night, and cold the ground
-*-^ On which the Lord was laid

;

His sweat like drops of blood ran down
;

In agony he prayed :

2 " Father, remove this titter cup.
If such thy sacred will

;

If not, content to drink it up,
Thy pleasure 1 fulfil."

3 Go to the garden, smncr : see
Those precious drops that flow

;

The heavy load he bore for thee

;

For tliee he lies so low.

4 Then learn of him the cross to bear
;

Thy Fatlier's will obey
;

And when temptations press thee near,
Awake to watch and pray. haweis.

159 CM
" Ofwhom I am Chief."

1 T SEE the crowd in Pilate's hall,
-*- I mark their wrathful mien

;

Their shouts of " crucify " appal,
"With bla.sph^my between.

2 And of that shouting multitude
I feel that I am one

;

And in that din of voices rude
I recognise my own.

S I see the scourges tear his back,
I see the piercing crown.

And of that crowd who smite and mock,
I feel that I am one.
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HIS SXTTFERINGS AND DEATH.

4 Twas I that shed the sacred blood

;

I nailed him to the tiee
;

I crucified the Clirist of God,
I joined the mockery.

5 Yet not the less that blood avaais

To cleanse away my sin
;

And not the less tliat cross prevails

To give me peace within. bonak.

160 S. M.
Christ an the Cross.

1 TOEHOLD the atnazin£c sic:ht,
-*-* The Saviour lilted liigh.

Behold the Son of God's delight
Expire in agony.

2 For whom, for whom, my heart.
Were all tliese fiorrows borne ?

Why did he feel that piercing smart,
And meet that various scorn ?

3 For love of us he bled,

And aU in torture died
;

Twas love that bowed his faintiag head.
And oped his gushing side.

4 I see, and I adore
In sympathy of love

;

I feel the strong, attractive power
To lift my soul above.

5 In thee our hearts unite,

Nor share thy griefs alone.
But from thy cross pursue their flight

To thy triumphant throne, doddkidge.

161 The CnicifiMon.

1 XpROM Calvary a ery was heard

—

*- A bitter and heart-rending cry;
My Saviour ! every mournful word
Bespoke thy soul's deep agony.

L. M.
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CHRIST.

2 A horror of great darkness fell

On thee, thou spotless, holy One

!

And all the eager hosts of hell

Conspired to tempt God's only Son.

3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep disgrace

—

Those thou could'st bear, nor once repine
;

But when Jehovah veiled his face.

Unutterable pangs were thine.

4 Let the dumb world its silence break

;

Let pealing anthems rend the sky
;

Awake, my sluggish soul, awake !

He died, that we might never die.

CUNNINGHAM.

±K)j^ <« Behold the Man !
"

1 TTE that pass by, behold the Man !

-*- The Man of Grief, condemned for you.
The Lamb of God, for sinners slain.

Weeping to Calvary pursue.

2 His sacred limbs they stretch, they tear,

With nails they fasten to the wood
;

His sacred limbs ! exposed and bare,
Or only covered with his blood.

3 Behold his temples crowned with thorn.
His bleeding hands extended wide.

His streaming feet transfixed and torn.
The fountain gushing from his side.

4 Oh, thou dear suffering Son of God,
How doth thy heart to sinners move?

Sprinkle on us thy precious blood,
And melt us with thy djdng love !

C. WESLEY

i ftO 8s, 7s A 4s.lOO "It is finished.'"

1 TIABK ! the voice of love and mercy
--*- Sounds aloud from Calvary

;

See ! it rends the rocks asunder.
Shakes the earth and veils the sky ;

" It is finished 1"

Heax the dying Saviour cry.
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HIS STTFFBftlNGS AND DEATH.

2 "It is finished 1" Oh, what pleasure
Do these charming words atFord !

Heavenly blessings, without measure,
Flow to us from Christ, the Lord :

"It is finished
!"

Saints, the dying words record.

3 Finished all the types and shadows
Of the ceremonial law

;

Finished all tliat God had promised

;

Death and hell no more shall awe.
"It is finished!"

Saints, from hence your comfort draw.

4 Tune yuur harps anew, ye seraphs
;

•Join to sing the pleasing tlieme

:

AU on earth and all in heaven.
Join to praise Immanuel's name

:

Hallelujali 1

Glory to the bleeding Lamb !

JONATHAN EVANS.

164 CM.
"It is finished.

I"

1 "DEHOLD the Saviour of mankind
--' Upon the shameful tree 1

How vast the love that him inclined
To bleed and die for thee 1

2 " My God," he cries ; all nature shakes.
And earth's strong pillars bend,

The gate of death in sunder breaks.
The solid marbles rend.

3 " *Tis finished ; now the ransom's paid 1

Receive my soul I" he cries :

Behold, he bows his sacred head

—

He bows his head and dies !

4 But soon he'll break death's tyrant chain.
And in full glory shine :

O Lamb of God, was ever pain.
Was ever love like thine? s. wesley.
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Christ Expiring upon the Cross.

L. M.165
1 " ''T^IS finished !"—so the Saviour cried,

-*- And meekly bowed his head and died

:

" 'Tis finished !"—yes, the race is run,
The battle fought, the victory won.

2 " 'Tis finished !"- this, his djing groan.
Shall sins of deepest hue atone,
And millions be redeemed from death
By Jesus' last, expiring breath.

3 "'Tis finished !"—Heaven is reconciled.
And all the powers of darkness spoiled

;

Peace, love, and happiness again
Return, and dwell with sirrful men.

4 " 'Tis finished !"—let the joyful sound
Be heard tlirough all the nations round

:

'"Tis finished !"—let the triumph rise.

And swell the chorus of the skies.

C. STENNET.

C. M.
He gave Himself for Me.

1 A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed ?

^^ And did my Sovereign die ?

Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I ?

2 "Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown J

And love beyond degree !

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
jVnd shut his glories in.

When Christ, the miglity Maker, died
For man the creature's sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While his dear cross appears.

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

M
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HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH.

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe :

Here, Lord, I give myself away;
'Tis all that I can do. watts.

167 c. M.
• A Pilgrim Sufferer.

1 A PILGRIM through this lonely world,
-^-*- The blessed Saviour passed

:

A mourner all his life was he,
A dying Lamb at last.

2 That tender heart, that felt for aH,
For all, its life-blood gave

;

It found on earth no resting-place.
Save only in the grave.

3 Such was our Lord : and shaU we fear
The cross, with all its scorn ?

Or love a faithless evil world.
That wreathed his brow with thomf

4 No ! facing all its frowns or smiles.
Like him, obedient still,

We homeward press through storm or calm.
To Zion's blessed hiU. bonab.

^^^
Tlie Efficacious Fountain.

1 XpROM thy dear, pierced side,
-*- Unspotted Lamb of God,
Came forth a mingled stream
Of water and of blood

:

My sinful soul
There I would lay.

Till every stain
Is washed away.

2 'Tis from this sacred spring
A Sfu-ereign virtue flows,

To heal my painful wounds.
And cure my deadly woes

:

Here, then, I'll bathe.
And bathe again.

Till not a wound
Or woe remain.
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CHRIST.

S A fountain 'tis, unsealed.
Divinely rich and free.

Open for all who come,
And open, too, for me

:

To this pure fount
WUl I repair

;

Come, sinners, come.
There's mercy there.

The Grace of God in Christ.

L. M.

1 "M'ATURE with open volume stands,
-'-^ To spread her Maker's praise abroad ;

^And every, labour of his hands
Shows something worthy of a God.

2 But in the grace that rescued man
His brightest form of glory shines

;

Here, on the cross, 'tis fairest drawn,
In precious blood and crimson lines.

3 Here I behold his inmost heart.

Where truth and mercy strangely join
To pierce his Son with keenest smart,
Aud make the purchased pleasures mine.

4 Oh, the sweet wonders of that cross,

Where God, tlie Saviour, loved and died I

Her noblest life my spirit draws
From his dear wounds and bleeding side.

6 I would forever speak his name.
In sounds to mortal ears unknown,

With angels join to praise the Lamb,
And worship at his Father's throne, watts.

HIS RESURRECTION.

*-•'-' Christ is Risen.

1 npHE morning purples all the sky,
-•- The air with praises rings.

Defeated hell stands sullen by,
The world exulting sings

:

96
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HIS EESURRECnON.

A- K. TH0MP80X

171
^a?' of Triumph. ''*

^ rL1?il°''^ yo"'' flowing tears •Chase those unbelieving fears - '
Look on Ws deserted g?ave ^

'

Doubt no more his po?er to' save.

3 Ye who are of death afraidTriumph in the scattered shade-
rII^J'^V ^^'O'ls cares away-'See the place where Jesus lljf'

*
lhij!f"^'''° ^^° appears.

Chase the terrors of the night.

WILLIAM BENGO COLLT£R.
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173

CHRIST.

7a.
Praise for the Btfurrection,

1 A NGELS, roll the rock away

;

^^ Death, jneld up thy mighty prey

;

See ! he rises from the tomb,

—

Rises with immortal bloom.

2 'Tis the Saviour : seraphs, raise
Your triumphant shouts of praise

;

Let the earth's remotest bound
Hear the joy-iik,piiing sound.

S Lift, ye saints, lift up your eyes ;
Now to glory see him lise

;

Hosts of angels on the road
Hail and sing th' incarnate God.

4 Praise him, all j'e heavenly choirs.

Praise him with your golden lyres ;

Praise him in your noblest songs
;

Praise him from ten thousand tongues.
GIBBON»

L. M. D.
The Rcsuv.'eetion.

1 XTAIL ! morning known among the blest,

—

-*--L Morning of hojie, and joy, and love,

—

Of heavenly peace and holy rest.

Pledge of the endless rest aljove.

Blest be the Father of our Lord,
Who from the dead hath brought hia Son,

Hope to the lost was then restored.

And everlasting glory won.

2 Scarce morning twilight had beguu
To chase the shades of night away.

When Christ arose—unsetting Sun

—

The dawn of joy's eternal day.
Mercy looked down with smiling eye.

When our Immanuel left the dead ;

Faith marked his bright ascent on high.

And hope, with gladness, raised her head.
WARDI^W



HIS RESURRECTION.

-'''* "The Lord is Risen indeed J"
^'

1 TPHE morning kindles aU the sky
The heavens resound with anthems hi?h.The shinmg angels, as they speed.

Proclaim, " The Lord is risen indeed !"

^ Xl^'i^^^^*'^ ^°^^^ ^is tomb was barred.
While Roman guards kept watch and ward •

Majestic from the spoiled tomb
In pomp of triumph he has come !

3 When the amaz'd disciples heard

Sp.> ^Tv 7't^
speecliless joy was stirred

;Iheir Lord s beloved face to see
Eager they haste to GalUee.

4 His pierced hands to them he shows
His face with love's own radiance glows :They with the angels' message speedAnd shout, "The Lord is risen indeed !"

5 O Christ, thou King compassionate !

Our hearts possess
; on thee we wait •

Help us to render praises due
To thee, the endless ages through. anon.

1 '7'^ C M^
«

'-^
BUst Morning.

'

^ B^^^T ?lorning, whose young dawning rays-*-^ Beheld our rising God

;

s J»

That saw him triumph o'er the dust.
And leave his dark abode !

2 In the cold prison of a tomb
The dead Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, th' appointed day.

3 Hell and the grave unite their force
To hold our God in vain

;The sleeping Conqueror arose.
And burst their feeble chain.

4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord,
These sacred hours we pay

;

And loud hosannas shall proclaim
The triumph of the day. WAirra.
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CHRIST.

The Redeemer Rose.
BuM.

1 "yES, the Redeemer rose,
-*• The Saviour left the dead.
And o'er our hellish foes

High raised his conquering head

;

In wild dismay, the guards aroundj
Fall to the ground and sink away.

S Lo, the angelic bands
In full assembly meet.

To wait his high commands.
And worship at his feet

:

Joyful they come, and wing their way
From realms of day to Jesus' tomb.

8 Then back to heaven they fly,

And the glad tidings bear
;

Hark ! as they soar on high,
What music fills the air

!

Their anthems say, "Jesus, who bled.
Hath left the dead ; he rose to-day."

4 Ye mortals, catch the sound,
Redeemed by him from hell,

And send the echo round
The glol>e on which you dwell

;

Transported, cry—"Jesus, who bled,
Hath left the dead, no more to die."

DODDRIDGE.muv.
The Empty Tomb.

1 "tl/'HEN I the holy grave survey,
» V Wliere once my SaAiour deigned to lie,

I see fulfilled what prophets say,

And all the power of death defy.

2 This empty tomb shall now proclaim.
How weak the bands of conquered death ;

Sweet pledge that all who trust his name
ShaU rise, and draw immortal breath.
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HIS RESURRECTION.

3 Jesus, once numbered with the dead
Unseals his eyes, to sleep no moreAnd ever lives theii- cause to plead
For whom the pains of death he bore,

4 Thy risen Lord, my soul, behold !

See the rich diadem he wears '

Thou too Shalt bear a harp of gold—A crown of joy, when he appears.
6 T^ugh in the dust I lay my head

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leaveMy flesh forever with the dead
Nor lose thy children in the gra\-e.

WALLIK

' ^ He Rose for Our Justification.
^' ^'

1 'pO-DAY the Saviour rose

^ Our Jesus left the dead

A^^'"^'^.^^'^*^
0^ malignant foes.And Satan captive led.

2 He left his glorious throne
To make our peace with God •

iilessmgs forever on his name-
He bought us with his blood.

3 For us his life he paid,
For us the law fulfilled •

On him our load of guilt was laid :We by his stripes are healed.

4 Ye saints, adore his name.
Who hath such mercy shown •

Ye sinners, love the bleeding LambAnd make his praises known

179
Happy Morn.

1 'THE happy morn is come

;

The Saviour leaves the grave •

His glorious work is done.
Almighty now to save :

Captivity is captive led,
Since Jesus liveth that was dead

ANON.

H. M.
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CHRIST,

2 Who to our charge shall lay
Iniquity and guilt ?

All siu is clone away,
Since his rich blood was spilt

;

Captivity is captive led,

Since Jesus liveth that was dead.

8 Now the ungodly dare
The holy God draw near

;

Justice itself declares
No cause remains for fear

;

Captivity is captive led,

Since Jesus liveth that was dead.

4 Christ hath the ransom paid

;

The glorious work is done

;

On him our help is laid,

The victory is won
;

Captivity is captive led,

Since Jesus liveth that was dead.

5 Hail the triumphant Lord

!

The resurrection thou !

We bless thy sacred Word,
Before thy throne we bow

;

Captivity is captive led,

Since Jesus liveth that was dead.

180

THOMAS HAWEIS.

" Eisen, as He said."

1 ^TTAIL to thee, our risen King !

'-*-^ Joyfully thy praise we sing

;

For, the mighty conflict o'er.

Now thou livest evermore.

2 Thou within the tomb has slept,

Angel guards thy -vigil kept

;

'Twas their word to Maiy brought
Tidings of the Lord she sought.

3 " Seek him not among the dead,
He is risen, as he said

:"

Gladdened by the angelic word.
Turning, she beheld her Lord.
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niS ASUiiiSSlON.

4 Fam, like Mary, Lord, would we
In thy glorious presence be

;Hear tliy voice and see thy face
Praise tkee for thy wondrous grace.

ANON.

Redemption Completed. '
'

1 " 'T'HE Lord is risen indeed ;"
He lives, to die no more •

Helives, the sinners' cause to plead
Whose curse and shame he bore.

2 "The Lord is risen indeed •"

Then hell has lost his prey •

Wi^h him is risen the ransomed seedTo reigu in endless day,
'

8 " The Lord is risen indeed •"

Attending angels hear • '

^^t^
the courts of heaven, with speed

Thejoyful tidings bear. ^ '

4 Then wake your -olden lyres
And strike each cheerful chord •

Join, aU ye bright, celestial choirs'.
To sing our risen Lord. kellt

HIS ASOEJs^SION.

182 L
Death, Resurrection and Ascension.

^ H^ r^^^J,
*^^ friend of sinners dies !

Lo, Salem's daughters weep around •

A solemn darkness veils the skies !A sudden trembling shakes the ground !

2 Here's love and grief beyond degres •

The Lord of glory dies for men ' *

Uut lo ! what sudden joys we see !

Jesus, the dead, revives again !
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CHRIST.

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb f

Up to his Father's court he flies

;

Cherubio, legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies,

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high our great Deliverer rei.gns
;

Sing how he spoUed the hosts of heU,
And led the monster, death, in chains !

5 Say, "Live forever, wondrous King,
Born to redeem, and strong to save !"

Then ask the monster, " Where's thy sting ?

And Where's thy vict'ry, boasting 'grave ?"

183 CM.
Ascensian.

1 TTOSANNA to the Prince of Light,
-»--*- Who clothed himse:"' in clay.

Entered the iron gates of death.
And tore the bars away.

2 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft.

And to his Father flies,

With scars of honour in his flesh.

And triumph in his eyes.

3 There our exalted Saviour reigns.

And scatters blessings down
;

Our Jesus fiUs the middle seat
Of the celestial throne.

4 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues.
To reach his blest abode

;

S-\v-eet be the accents of your songs,
To our incarnate God.

5 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings,

Your sweetest voices raise ;

Let heaven, and all created things,
Sound our Immanuel's pvaise. watts.
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HIS INTERCESSION.

-*-^"*
Gflories attending Christ's Ascension.

1 JpUD, when thou didst ascend on high,-^ Ten thousand angels tilled the sky •

Those heavenly guards around thee wait
Like chariots, that attend thy state.

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear
More glorious, when the Lord was there :

While he pronounced his holy law,
And struck the chosen tribes with awe.

3 How bright the triumph none can tell,
When all the rebel powers of hell.
That thousand souls had captive made,
Were all, in chains, like captives led.

4 Raised by his Father to the throne.
He sent his promised Spirit down,
"With gifts and grace for rebel men,
That God might dwell on earth again.

HIS INTERCESSION.

185

WATTS.

L. M.
Tfte Perfect PUa.

1 -gEFORE the throne of God above,
I have a strong, a perfect plea :A great High Priest, whose name is LoveWho ever lives and pleads for me.

2 My name is graven on his hands
;My name is wi-itten on his heart

:

Oh know that while in heaven he stands.No tongue can bid me thence depart.

8 When Satan tempts me to despair
And teUs me of the guilt within,

Upward 1 look, and see him there.
Who made an end of all my sin.
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CHRIST.

4 Becauso the sinless Saviour died.
My sinful soul is counted free

;

For God, the Just, is satistied

To look on him, and pardon me.

6 Behold him there, the bleeding Lamb !

My perfect, spotless righteousness.
The great unchangeable " I AM,"
The King of gloiy and of grace.

6 One with himself, I cannot die ;

My soul is purchased by his blood :

My life is hid with Christ on high

—

With Christ, my Saviour and my God.

186

CHARITIE LEES SMITH.

C. M.
High Priest.

1 "VTOW let our cheerful eyes survey
-'-^ Our great High Priest above.
And celebrate his constant care
And sympathizing love.

2 Tliough raised to heaven's exalted throne,
Where angels bow around.

And high o'er all the hosts of light.

With matchless honours crowned,—

8 The names of all his saints he bears,
Deep graven on his heart

;

l^or shall the meanest Christian say
That he hath lost his part.

4 Those characters shall fair abide.
Our everlasting trust.

When gems and monuments and crowns
Are mouldered down to dust.

5 So, gracious Saviour, on our breasts
May thy dear name be worn,

A sacred ornament and guard.
To endless ages borne. doddridge.
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HIS INTERCESSION.

L. M.
The Glorious Advocate.

1 TyHERE is my God? does he retire
'

' Eeyond the reach of humble sighs ?

Are these weak breathings of desire
Too languid to ascend the skies ?

2 Lorik up, my soul, with cheerful eye ;

See where the great Redeemer stands,
The glorious Advocate on high,
With precious incense in his hands !

3 He sweetens every humble groan
;

He recommends each broken prayer
;

Recline thy hope on him alone.
Whose power and love forbid despair.

4 Teach my weak heart, O gi-aeious Lord,
With stronger faith to call thee mine !

Bid me pronounce the blissful word,
My Father, God, with joy divine.

ANNE STEELE.

CM.188 Christ a Merciful High Priest.

1 TTTTTH jov we meditate the grace
* » Of our High Priest above

;

His heart is full of tenderness

;

His bosom glows with love,

2 Touched with a sympathy within.
He knows our feeble frame

;

He knows what sore temptations mean.
For he has felt the same.

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh.

Poured out his cries and tears,

And in his measure feels afresh
What every member bears.

4 Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power

;

We shall obtain delivering grace
In each distressing hour. watts.
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CHRIST.

1 SQ ^- ^
X oaPeace and Hope through Christ's Intercession.

1 TJE lives I the great Redeemer lives !

-*--'- What joy the blest assurance gives !

And now, before his Father, God,
He pleads the merit of his blood.

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears,

And justice, armed with frowns, appears
;

But in the Saviour's lovely face
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

3 Hence, then, ye dark despairing thoughts ;

Above our fears, above our faults,

His powerful intercessions rise
;

And guilt recedes, and terror dies.

4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend,
On thee our humble hopes depend

;

Our cause can never, never fail,

For thou dost plead, and must prevail.

ANNE STEELE.

HIS DOMINION.

190 "Lord of All."

1 A LL hail the power of Jesus' name I

-^^ Le+ angels prostrate fall I

Bring forth the royal diadem.
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

Ye ransomed from the fall

;

Hail him, who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gaU

;

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.
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HIS DOMINION.

4 Let every kindred, every trilje.

On this terrestrial ball,

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him Lord of all.

5 Oh I that with yonder sacred throng,
We at his feet may fall

;

We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of alL

1Q1
-**'-*- Adoration of Christ.

PERBONET.

86 & 78.

1 p<ROWN his head with endless blessing,^ Who, in God the Father's name.
With compassion never ceasing,

Comes salvation to proclaim.
Hail, ye saints, who know his favour.
Who within his gates are found

;

Hail, ye saints, the exalted Saviour,
Let his courts with praise resound.

2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee ;

Thee, our Saviour ! thee, our God !

From his throne his beams of glory
Shine through all the world abroad.

In his Word his light arises,

Brigntest beams of truth and grace ;

Bind, oh, bind your sacrifices.

In his courts your oflferings place.

3 Jesus, thee, our Saviour hailing.

Thee, our God, in praise we own

;

Highest honours, never failing.

Rise eternal round thy throne ;

Now, ye saints, his power confessing.

In your grateful strams adore ;

For his mercy, never ceasing,

Freely flows for evermore.

WILLIAM SOODE.
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CHRIST.

L. M. D.

192 Christ's Work and Reign.

1 ATOW for a tune of lofty praise,

i^ To great Jehovah's equal Son I

AAvake. mv voice ; in lieavenly lays

Toll the loud wc.nders he hath done.

Sms, how he left the worlds of light

^d the bright rohes he wore above ,

How swift and joyful was the flight.

On wiugs of everlasting love.

2 Deep in the sliades of gloomy death,

Th= almighty captive prisoner lay ;

Th' almightv captive left tlie earth,

And r(jse to everlasting day.

Amongst a thousand harps and songs.

Jesus, the God, exalted reigns

;

His sacred name tils aU their tongues,

Ind echoes thi-ough the heavenly plams^

C. M.

Worthy the Lamb .'"193

1 r^OME let us join o\ir cheerful songa

y^ With ansels round the throne ;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one.

o "Worthy the I.amb that died," they cry,

"' " To be exalted thus :'

" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,

" For he was slain for us.

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honour and power divme ;

And blessings, more than we can give,

Be, Lord, forever thine.

4 Let all that dwell above the sky.

And air, and earth, and seas.

Conspire to lift thy glories hig

A„ri c-npnk thine endless pn
ionspire to lift thy glories hign.

And speak thine endless praise.



HIS DOMINION.

b The whole creation join in one
To bless the sacred name

Of him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb. watts.

194 L. M.
Hail to the Prince.

1 XTAIL to the Prince of Life and Peace,
J-L Who holds the keys of death and hell

!

The spacious world unseen is his,

And sovereign power becomes him well

!

2 In shame and torment once he died

;

But now he lives for evermore
;

Bow down, ye saints, around his seat.

And aU ye angel-bands, adore.

S So live forever, glorious Lord,
To crush thy foes and guard thy friends !

While all thy chosen tribes rejoice
That thy dominion never ends.

4 Worthy thy hands to hold the keys.
Guided by wisdom and by love

;

Worthy to rule o'er mortal life.

O'er worlds below and worlds above.

5 Forever reign, victorious King !

Wide through the earth thy name be known ;

And call my longing soul to sing
Sublimer anthems near thy throne.

DODDRIDGE.

195 8s, 7s & 4s
Crown Him.

1 T OOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious ;

-'--' See the Man of Sorrows now
From the fight returned victorious I

Every knee to him shall bow

:

Crown him ! crown him !

Crowns become the victor's brow.



CHRIST.

S Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him

!

Rich the trophies Jesus brings ;

In the seat of power enthrone him.
While the vault of heaven rings :

Crown him ! crown him 1

Crown the Saviour, King of kings !

3 Sinners in derision crowned him,
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim

;

Saints and angels, crowd around him.
Own his title, praise his name !

Crown him ! crown hun !

Spread abroad the victor's fame.

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation

!

Hark, those loud, triumphant chords

!

Jesus takes the highest station ;

Oh, what joy the sight affords !

Crown him ! crown him !

King of kings and Lord of lords !

KELLT.

1 Qfi ^ ^^•
XU\J Praise to Jesus.

1 A ROUND the Saviour's lofty throne,
-^^ Ten thousand times ten thousand sing;
They worship him as God alone,
And crown him everlasting King.

2 Approach, ye saints, this God is yours !

'Tis Jesus tills the throne above

:

Ye cannot want, while God endures
;

Ye cannot fail, while God is love.

3 Jesus, thou everlasting King

!

To thee the praise of heaven belongs;
Yet smile on us, who fain would bring
The tribute of our humble songs.

4 Though sin defile our worship here,

We hope ere long thy face to view
;

And, when our souls in heaven appear,
We'll praise thy name as angels do.

KELLT.
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HIS DOMINION-.

L. M,
Blessing and Honour to the Lanib.

1 "vyHAT equal honours shall we bring
» T To thee, O Lord our God, the Lajnb,
When all the notes that angels sing
Are far inferior to thy name ?

-2 Worthy is he that once was slain,

The Prince of Life, that groaned and died,
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign
At his almighty Father's side.

3 Honour immortal must be paid,
Instead of scandal and of scorn ;

While glory shines around his head.
He wears a crown without a thorn,

4 Blessings forever on the Lamb,
Who bore the curse for wretched men !

Let angels sound his sacred name.
And every creatuie say "Amen." watts.

198 8s & 7s.

Christ Enthroned and Worshipped.

1 TTARK ! ten thousand harps and voices
-*^ Sound the note of praise above

;

Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices

;

Jesus reigus, the God of love
;

See, he sits on yonder throne
;

Jesus rules the world alone.

2 Jesus, hail ! whose glory brightens
All above, and gives it worth ;

Lord of life, thy smile enlightens,

Cheers, and charms thy sa^ints on earth ;

When we think of love like thine.

Lord, we own it love di\dne.

3 King of glory reign forever
;

Thine an everlasting crown ;

^Nothing from thy love shall sever
Those whom thou hast made thiue own ;

Happy objects of thy grace,

Destined to behold thy face.
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CHUIST.

4 Saviour, hasten thine appearing

;

Bring, oh, bring the glorious day.
When, the aAvful summons hearing.
Heaven and earth shall pass away

;

Tlien, with golden harps, we'll sing,
" Glory, glory to our King."

199 Christ EnthroTwd,
Ss&Ts.

1 pHRTST, above all glory seated !^ King eternal, strong to save !

To thee, Death, by death defeated.
Triumph high and gloiy gave.

2 Thou art gone, where now is given.
What no mortal might could gain :

On the eternal throne of heaven.
In thy Father's power to reign.

3 There thy kingdoms all adore thee.

Heaven above, and earth below.
While the depths of heU before thee,
Trembhng and defeated bow.

4 We, Lord, with hearts adoring,
FoUow thee above the sky

:

Hear our prayers thy grace imploring.
Lift our souls to thee on high.

5 So when thou again in glory
On the clouds of heaven shalt shine.

We thy flock shall stand before thee,

Owned for evermore as thine. anon.

200 A Victorious Saviour.
7s.

1 pROWXS of glory ever bnght^ Rest upon the Conqneror's head

;

Crowns of glory are his right,

—

His, "who liVeth and was dead.**



HIS COMINO.

2 He subdued the powers of hell

;

In the fight he stood alone ;

All his foes before him fell,

By his single arm o'erthrown.

3 His the battle, his the toil

;

His the honours of the day ;

His the glory and the spoil

;

Jesus bears them aU away.

4 Now proclaim his deeds afar

;

FiU the world with his renown ;

His alone the \ictor's car

;

His the everlasting crown. kelly.

201

mS COMING.

Report of the Watchman.

1 TXTATCHMAN ! tell us of the night,
'

' What its signs of promise are?
Traveller ! o'er yon mountain's height.
See that glory-beaming star.

2 Watchman ! does its beauteous ray
Aught of hope or joy foretell?

Traveller ! yes ; it brings the day.
Promised day of Israel.

3 Watchman ! tell us of the night

;

Higher yet that star ascends.
Traveller ! blessedness and light,

Peace and truth, its course portends.

4 Watchman ! will its beams alone
Gild the spot that gave them birth?

Traveller ! ages are its own

;

See, it bursts o'er all the earth.

5 Watchman ! tell us of the night,
For the morning seeins to dawn.

Traveller ! darkness takes its flight

;

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

7b.
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CHRIST.

6 Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease

;

Hie thee to thy quiet home.
Traveller ! lo ! the Prince of peace,
Lo ! the Son of God is come.

SIR J. BOWBING.

L. M.
Second Advent.

1 Ty"HEN Christ came down on earth of old,
' '^ He took our nature poor and low

;

He wore no form of angel mould,
But shared our weakness and our woe.

2 But when he cometh back once more,
Then shall be set the great white throne

;

And earth and heaven shall flee before
The face of him that sits thereon.

3 O Son of God ! in glory crowned.
The Judge ordained of quick and dead

;

And Son of Man ! so pitying found
For all the tears thy people shed

;

4 Be with us in that awful hour,
And by thy crown, and by thy grave.

And all thy love and all thj' power.
In that great day of judgment save !

203 The Watchful Servant.

1 "yE servants of the Lord,
^ Each in his office wait

;

With joy obey his heavenly word.
And watch before his gate.

2 Let all your lamps be bright.

And trim the golden flame
;

Gird up your loins, as in his sight.

For awful is his name.

3 Watch !

—
'tis your Lord's command ;

And while we speak he's near

;

Mark every signal of lus hand,
And ready all appear.
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HIS coanN'G,

4 Oh, happy servant be.

In such a posture found !

He shall his Lord with rajiture see,

And be with honour crowued.

204 L. M.
Christ the Redeemer and Judge.

1 "^OW to the Lord, who makes us know
-'-^ The wonders of his dying love :

Be humble honours paid below.
And strains of nobler praise above.

2 To Jesus, our atoning Priest,

Jo Jesus, our eternal King,
Be everlasting power confessed,
Let every tongue his glory sing.

3 Behold, on flying clouds he comes.
And every eye shall see him .;iove;

Though with our sins we pierced him once,
Now he displays his pardoning love.

4 The unbelieving world shall wail,

While we rejoice to see the day

;

Come, Lord, nor let thy promise fail.

Nor let thy chariot long delay, watts.

205 7s, 6l.
" Till He Come .'"

1 " 'TWILL he come,"— oh, let the words
-'- Linger on the trembling chords

;

Let the little while between
In their golden light be seen

;

Let us think how heaven and home
Lie beyond that " Till he come."

2 Clouds and conflicts round us press ;

Would we have one sorrow less ?

All the sharpness of the cross,

All that tells the world is los.s.

Death, and darkness, and the tomb,
Ouly whisper, " Till he come."

117



CHRIST.

See, the feast of love is spread

:

Drir.k the wine, and break the bread*
Sweet memorials,—till the Lord
Call us round his lieavenly board

;

Some from earth, from glory some

:

Severed only " Till he come."

BICKERSTETH.

HIS OHAHACTEK AND TITLES.

C. p. M.206 Character of Christ

1 (^H, could I speak the matchless worth,
^^ Oh, could I sound the glories forth,

Which in my Saviour shine,

I'd soar and touch the heavenly strings.

And vie with Gabriel wliile he sings
In notes almost divine.

j I'd sing the precious blood he spilt.

My ransom from the di-eadful guilt
Of sin, and wrath divine

;

Fd sing his glorious righteousness.
In which all-perfect heavenly dress
My soul shall e\'er shine.

3 Fd sing the characters he bears,
And all the forms of love he wears,
Exalted on his throne :

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

I would to everlasting days
Make all his glories known.

4 Well, the delightful day will come
And my dear Lord will bring me home.
When I shall see his face :

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
A blest eternity I'll spend.
Triumphant in his grace. medley.
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HIS CHARACTEE, AND TITLES.

CM.
Navies of Christ.

1 TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds
-'-^ In a believer's ear !

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast

;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul.

And to the weary, rest.

3 Dear Name !«the Rock on which I build,
My Shield and Hiding-place,

And never-failing Treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace !

4 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,
"My Prophet, Priest, and King ;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

5 Weak is the effort of my heart.

And cold my warmest thought

;

But when I see thee as thou art,

I'U praise thee as I ought.

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath

;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

NEWTON.

OAQ 8s, 7s & 7.^^^ Christ a Friend.

1 (^NE there is, above all others,
^^ Well deserves the name of Fi-iend

;

His is love beyond a brother's.
Costly, free, and knows no end.

They Avho once his kindness prove
Find it everlasting love.
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CHRIST.

2 Which of all our friends, to save us,
Could or would have shed their blood?

But our Jesus died to have us
Reconciled in him to God.

This was boundless love indeed

;

Jesus is a Friend in need.

3 When he lived on earth abas'd.
Friend of sinners was his name

;

Now, above all glory rais'd,

Se rejoices in the same :

StiU he calls them brethren, friends.

And to aU their wants attends.

4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften

!

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ;

We, alas ! forget too often
What a Friend we have above

:

But when home our souls are brought,
WeVill love thee as we ought.

209 The Sympathizing Priest

KEWTON.

CM.

1 /^OME, let us join our songs of praise^ To our ascended Priest

;

He entered heaven with all our names
Engraven on his breast.

2 Below he washed our guilt away.
By liis atoning blood

;

Now he appears before the throne.
And pleads our cause with God.

3 Clothed with our nature stiU, he knows
The weakness of our frame,

And how to shield us from the foes

Whom he himself o'ercame.

4 Nor time, nor distance, e'er shall qnench
The fervour of his love

;

For us he died in kindness here.

For us he Lives above.

120



HIS CHARACTER AXD TITLE?.

5 Oh, may we ne'er forget his grace,
Nor blush to bear his name

;

Still may our hearts hold fast his faith,

Our lips his jiraise proclaim. ANoy,

210 H. M.
PropTiet, Priest, and King.

1 TOIN all the glorious names
^ Of wsdom, love, and power.
That ever mortals knew.
That angels ever bore

;

All are too mean to speak his worth,.

Too mean to set my Sa\-iour forth.

2 Great Prophet of my God,
My tongue would bless thy name ;

By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came :

The joyful news of sins forgiven.
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.

3 Jesus, my great High Priest,

Offered his blood and died

;

My guilty conscience seeks
No sacrifice beside :

His powerful blood did once atone.
And now it pleads before the throne.

4 thou almighty Lord !

My Conqueror and my King !

Thy sceptre and thy sword.
Thy reigning grace I smg :

Thine is the power ; behold, I sit.

In willing bonds, before thy feet.

5 Now let my soul arise,

And tread the tempter down ;

My Captain leads me forth
To conquest and a crown :

A feeble saint shall win the day,
Though death and hell obstruct the way.

WATTS.
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CKEIST.mC. M.
The Way, Truth, and Life.

1 'T'HOU art the Way ; to thee alone
-*- From sin and death we flee

;

And he who woiikl the Father seek,
Must seek hnu. Lord, by thee.

2 Thou art the Truth ; thy Word alone
True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst inform the mind
And purify the, heart

3 Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm,

And those who put their trust in thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life
;

Grant us that way in !:now.

That truth to keep, that life to win.
Whose joys eternal flow.

GEORGE W. DOAXE,

919•^ -*^ ji/amb of Sacrifice.

1 TESUS, the Lamb of God,
^ Who us from hell to raise

Hast shed thy ri'coiiciling blood.
We give thee endless praise.

2 God, and yet man, thou art

!

True God, true man art tbou

;

Of man, and of man's earth a paxt,
One with us thou art now.

3 Great Sacrifice for sin.

Giver of life for Ufe,

Restorer of the peace within.
True ender of the strife ;

4 To thee, the Christ of God,
Thy saints exulting sing

;

The bearec of our heavy load.

Our ow» anointed King.

122
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BIS CHARACTER AND TITLES.

5 Tnie lover of the lost,

From lieaven thou earnest down»
To pay foi- souls the righteous cost,

And claim them for thine own.

6 Rest of the weary, thou !

To thee our rest we come
;

In thee to find our dwelling now,
Our everlasting home. bonar.

CM.
Immanuel.

1 "TiEAREST of all the names above,
---' My Jesus and my God,
Who can resist thy heavenly love.

Or trifle with thy blood ?

2 'Tis by the merits of thy death
The Father smiles again

;

'Tis by thine interceding breath
The Spu'it dwells with men.

3 Till God in human flesh I see,

My tlioughts no comfort find ;

The holy, just, and sacred Tkree
Are terrors to my mind.

4 But if Immanuers face appear,
My hope, my joy begins

;

His name forbids my sla\ish fear.

His grace removes my sins.

5 Wliile Jews on their own law rely.

And Greeks of \visdom boast,
I love the Incarnate 3fystery,
And there I fix my trust. WA.TT3.

H. M,
Christ is King

}

1 "DEJOICE, the Lord is King,
-*-*' Your Lord and King adore

;

Mortals, give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore

:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.
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CHRIST.

2 Jesus the Savionr reigns,
The God of truth and love

;

When he had purged our stains.

He took his seat above :

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

3 His kingdom cannot fail

;

He rules o'er earth and heaven

;

The keys of death and hell
Are to our Jesus given :

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ;

Kejoice, again I say, rejoice.

4 He all his foes shall quell,

Shall all our sins destroy,
And every bosom swell
With pure seraphic joy :

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

5 Rejoice in glorious hope
;

Jesus, the Judge, shall come,
And take his servants up
To their eternal home :

We soon shall hear the archangel's voice ;

The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice.

C, WESLKT.

215 CM.
Christ in Glory.

1 "DEHOLD the glories of the Lamb,
-*-' Amidst his Father's throne

;

Prepare new honours for his name,
And songs before unknown.

2 Let elders worship at his feet,

The Church adore around.
With vials fuU of odours s-,veet.

And harps of sweeter sound.

3 Those are the prayers of aU the saints,

And these the hymns they raise

;

Jesus is kind to our complaints.
He loves to hear our praise.

X24
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HIS CHARACTER AND TITLES.

4 Now to the Lamb, that once was slain.

Be endless blessings paid

;

Salvation, glory, joy remain
Forever on thy head.

5 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,
Hast set the prisoners free

;

Hast made us kings and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee. watts.

C. M.
Christ is All.

1 T 'VE found the pearl of greatest price

!

• My heart doth sing for joy ;

And sing I must, for Christ is mine I

Christ shall my song employ.

2 Christ is my Prophet. Priest, and King

;

My Prophet full of 'light.

My great High Priest before the throne.
My King of heavenly might.

3 For he indeed is Lord of lords.

And he the King of kings
;

He is the Sun of Righteousness,
With healing in his wings.

4 Christ is my peace ; he died for me,
For me he gave his blood.

And, as my wondrous Sacriice,
Offered himself to God.

5 Christ Jesus is my All in All,

My comfort and my love
;

My life below, and he shall be
My joy and crown above. john mason.

H. M.
All Hail

!

1 A LL hnil, incarnate God !

-^^ The wondrous things foretold
Of thee in sacred writ
With joy our eyes behold

;

Still does thine arm new trophies wear.
And monuments of glory rear.
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CHRIST.

2 To thee the hoaiy head
Its silver honours pays

;

To thee the blooming youth
Devotes his brightest days

;

And every age theii' tribute bring,
And bow to thee, all-conquering King.

3 Oh, haste, \'ictorious Prince,
That happy, glorious day,

When souls, like drops of dew.
Shall ovi'n thy gentle sway

;

Oh, may it bless our longing eyes
And bear our shouts beyond tiie skies !

4 All hail, triumphant Lord !

Eternal be thy reign
;

Behold the nations sue
To wear thy gentle chain :

When earth and time are known no more,
Thy throne shall stand forever sure.

ELIZABETH SCOTT.

218 L. M.
JehovalirJesus.

1 'T'HERE is none other name than thine,
-*- Jehovah-Jesus ! name divine 1

On which to rest for sins forgiven,
For peace with God, for hope of heaven.

2 There is none other name than thine,

"N^ ._en cares, and fears, and griefs are mine.
That, with a gracious power, can heal
Each care, and fear, and grief I feeL

3 There is none other name than thine.

When called my spirit to resign,

To bear me through that latest strife,

And e'en in death to be my life.

4 Name above every name ! thy praise
Shall fiU the remnant of my days :

Jehovah-Jesus ! name divine.

Rock of salvation I thou art mine. akox.
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HIS PRAISE.

The Best Xame.
GM.

1 TESUS, the name high over all,
" In hell, or earth, or sky

;

Angels and men before it fall.

And devils fear and fly.

2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear.
The name to sinners given

;

It scatters all tlieir guilty fear

;

It turns their hell to heaven.

3 Oh, that the world might taste and see
The riches of his grace

;

The arms of love that compass me,
Would all mankind emlirace.

4 His only righteousness I show.
His saving truth i^roclaim :

'Tis all my business here below.
To cry, Behold the Lamb !

5 Happy, if with my latest breath
I may but gasp his name ;

Preach him to all, and cry in death,

Behold, behold the Lamb ! c. weslet.

HIS PRAISE.

CM.220 Praise to Christ.

1 (^H. for a thousand tongues to sing^ My great Redeemer's praise.

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace !

2 My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,

To spread, through all the earth abroad,
The honours of thy name.
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CHRIST.

3 Jesns, the name that calms our fears,

That bids our sorrow^s cease

;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace !

4 He speaks, and, listening to his voice.
New life the dead receive :

The mournful, broken heaits rejoice.

The humble poor believe.

5 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb.
Your loosened tongues employ

:

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come.
And leap, ye lame, for joy ! c. weslet.

221 Salvation.

1 OALVATION ! oh, the joyful sound

!

^ 'Tis pleasure to our ears !

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin.

At hell's dark door we lay
;

But we arise, by grace divine,

To see a heavenly day.

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around,
While all the armies of the sky

Conspii-e to raise the sound !

4 Salvation ! O, thou bleeding Liunb,
To thee the praise belongs :

Our h^'arts shall kindle at thy name,
Th> name inspire our songs. vv.

222 Altogether Lovely.

1 'T'o Christ the Lord let every tongue
-*- Its noblest tribute bring :

When he's the subject of the song,

Wlio can refuse to sing ?
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HIS PRAISK

2 Majestic sweetness sits cntlironcd
Upon Ills awful brow :

His liead witli radiant glories crowned!
His lips with grace o'orflow.

S No mortal can with liiin compare,
Among tlie sons of men :

Fairer he is than all tlie fair

That fill tiie heavenly train.

4 He saw me plunged in deep distress.

He liew to my. relief

:

For me he Lore this shameful cross.

And cauled all my grief.

5 Since from his boxmty I receive
Such proofs of love divine.

Had I a thousand hearts to give.

Lord, they should all be thine.

S. STEKNETl!.

990 C. M.
^j^dtj <• Unto Yoti who Believe, He is Pr<:cious."

1 'T'HE Saviour ! oh, what endless charms
-^ Dwell in that l)lissful sound!
Its influeni^e every fear disarms,
And si^rcads delight around.

2 Here pardon, life, and joy divine
In rich profusion flow

For guilty rebels, lost in sin,

And doomed to eutUess woe.

3 Tlie mighty Former of the skies

Descends to our abode,
While augels view, with wondering eyes.

And hail th' incarnate God.

4 How rich the depths of love divine

!

Of bliss, a boundless store !

Dear Saviour ! let me call thee mine I

I cannot wish for more. anna btekcx.
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CHRIST.

CM.
A Song to the Shepherd.

1 'pO thee, my Shepherd and my Lord,
•*- A grateful song I'll raise

;

Oh, let the humblest of thy flock

Attempt to speak thy praise.

2 My life, my joy, my hope, I owe
To thine amazing love

;

Ten thousand thousand comforts here,

And nobler bliss above.

3 To thee my trembling spirit flies»

With sin and grief oppressed
;

Thy gentle voice dispels my fears.

And lulls my cares to rest.

4 Lead on, dear Shepherd !—led by the?,

No evil shall I fear

;

Soon shall I reach tliy fold above,
And praise thee better there.

HIGGINBOTHaM.

lis.

Praise, to Christ.

1 TTE serA-ants of God, your blaster proclaim,
•^ And publish abroad his wonderful name ;

The name all-victorious of Jesus extol

;

His kingdom is glorious, and j'ules over all.

2 God mleth on high, almighty to save
;

Yet still he is nigh, his presence we have
;

The great congregation his triuniph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King.

S " Salvation to God who sits on the tlirone,"

Let all cry aloud and honour the Sou
;

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim,
Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb,

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right,

All glory and powei-, and wisdom and might,
All honour and blessing, with angels above.

And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love.

C, WESLEY.
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mS PRAISE.

L. M.
Christ Reigning.

1 r\ CHRIST ! the Lord of hoaren, to thee,^ Clothed witli all majesty divine.
Eternal power and glory be ;

Eternal praise of right is thine.

2 Reign, Pi-ince of Life, -who once thy brow
Didst yield to wear the wounding thorn ;

Reign, throned beside the Father now,
Adored the Son of God first-born.

3 From angel hosts that round thee stand,
With forms more juire than spotless snow.

From the bright, burning seraph band.
Let pi-aise in loftiest numbers flow.

i To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs,
Bom of deep, fervent love, shall rise

;

All honour to thy name belongs,

Our lips would sound it to the skies.

5 Jesus ! all earth shall speak the word

;

Jesus ! all heaven shall sound it still

;

Immanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord,
Thy praise the universe shall fill.

RAY PAT.MEB.

227 C. M.
Praise to Christ from All.

1 TX/'E sing to thee, thou Son of God,
^^ Fountain of life and grace ;

We praise thee, Son of Man, whose blo<xl

Redeemed our fallen race.

2 Thee we acknowled"^ Ood and Lord,
The Lamb for sin.. . - slain.

Who art by heaven and cailh adored.
Worthy o'er both to reign.

8 The prophets' goodly fellowship,
In radiant garments drest.

Praise thee, thou Son of God, and reap
The fulness of thy rest.
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4 The apostles* glorious compnny
Thy rigliteous praise proclaim

;

The martj-red ai iiij- glorify
• Thine everlasting name.

5 Throughout the world, thy Clrarches joia
To call on tliec, their Head,

Brightness of Majesty Divine,
Who every power has made. osxicicn.

228 t.u.
Praise to the Saviour,

1 A WAKE, and sing the song
-^^ Of Moses and the Lamb 1

Wake every licai-t and exery tongne.
To praise the Saviour's name 1

2 Sing of his dying love
;

Sing of his rising power
;

Sing liow he intercede ; ibove.

For those whose sins lie bora

8 Sing, till we feel our hearts
Ascending with our tongues

;

Sing, till the love of sin depart^
And grace inspires our son^js.

4 Sing on your heavenly way,
Ye ransomed sinners, sing!

Sing on, rejoicing every day
In Christ, th' exalted King.

fi Soon shall we hear him say,
" Ye blessed children, come l"

Soon will he call us hence away
To our eternal home. SAMHOtsh.

f)r>Q 0. M.
^w.:^ Christ's Commission.

1 /^03IE, happy souls, approacli yotir God^ With new, melodious songs;
Come, render to alniiglity grace
The tribute of your Lougucs.
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HIS PRAISE.

2 So strange, so boundless was tho lovo
That piliocl dving iiicu,

The Father sent liis equal Son
To give them lilc a-aiu.

a Here, sinners, you may heal j'our woundis,
And wipe yuur sorrows dry;

Trust in tlic "iui;4lity Saviour's name.
And you shall never die.

4 See, dearest Lord, onr willing souls
Accept thine olfcrcd grace ;

We bless the great llcdeoiner's love,

And give tile Father praise. watts.

8. M.230 The Lamb of Sacrifice.

1 XfOT all the blood of boasts
^^ On Jewish altars slain.

Could give the guilty conscience
Or v/ash away the stain.

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away

;

A sacrifice of nobler name.
And richer blood than they.

S My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of thine.

While like a penitent I stand,
And there confess my sin.

4 My soul looks back to see
The burdens thou didst bear.

When hanging on tlie cursed tree,

And hopes her guilt was there.

5 Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove
;

We bless the Lamb witli cheerful voice.

And sins his bleeding love. watto.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

231 C. M.
Spirit of Truth.

1 OPIRIT of Truth ! on this thy day,
*^ To thee for help we ciy,

To guide us through the dreaiy way
Of dark mortality.

2 We ask not. Lord, the cloven flame
Or tongues of various tone

;

But long thy praises to proclaim.
With fervour in our own.

3 We mourn not that prophetic skill

Is found on earth no more

:

Enough fca- us to trace tliy will

In Scripture's sacred lore.

4 Though tongues shall cease and power decay,
And knowlerlge empty prove,

Do thou thy trembling servants stay
With faith, with hope, with love.

HEBEK

ZO^ Prayer to the Spirit.

1 T ORD God, the Holy Ghost,
-*-' In this accepted liour.

As on tlie day of Pentecost,
Descend in all thy power 1

2 We meet with one accord
In our appointed plact»,

And wait the promise of our Lor4«
i'he Spirit of all grace.

3 Like mighty i-ushing wind
Upon the waves beneath.

Move with one impulse every mind,
Oiie soul, one feeling breathe.

1S4
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THE nOLY SPIRIT. •

4. The young, the old inspire.

With wisdom from above,
A!u.1 yive us heuvts and tongues of ftre

To pray, aud praise, and love.

5 Spirit of Truth, he thou
In life and death our Guide

;

S]iirit of adoption, now
May we be sauctilied. monxgomiry.

»qo C. M.
:OO Prayer for the Spirit.

1 XpNTHRONED on high, Almighty Lord,
1^ The Holv Ghost send down

;

Fulfil in us thy faitliful Word,
And all thy mercies crown,

2 Though on our heads no tongues of flre

Their wondrous powers iinpai't,

Grant, Saviour, what we most desire,

Thy Spirit iu our heart.

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love.

Thy heavenly iutluence give

;

Quicken our souls, boin fiom above.
In Christ that we may live.

i To our benighted minds reveal
Tlie glories of his grace.

And bring us wliere no clouds conceal
The brightness of J. is face.

5 His love within us shed abroad.
Life's ever-springing well.

Till God in us, and we in God,
In love eternal dwell HAWcra.

234 Sovereignty of the Spirit.

1 'T'HE blessed Spirit, like the wind,
-»- Blows when and where he please;
How happy are the men who feel

The soul-euliveuing breeze

!
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THE HOLY SPmiT,

2 Hs raotiTrls the carnal mind afresh.
Subdues the pou'ur of siu,

Transforms the heart of stone to flesh.

And plants his grace within.

3 He sheds abroad the Father's love.
Applies redeeming blood,

Bids both our gr.ilt and fear remove.
And brings us home to God.

4 Lord, fill each dead, benighted soui
With liglit and life and joy ;

None can tliy niiglity power control.

Or shall thy \vork destroy. BEDixufs.

235 8. M.
Come, Eoly Spirit.

I r\ HOLY Spirit, come,"? And Jesus' love declare

;

Oli, tell us of our heavenly home.
And guide us safely there.

t Our unbelief remove
By thine almighty breath ;

Oh. worlv the wondrous work of love.

The mighty work of faith.

3 Come with resistless power,
Come with almighty grace,

Come witli the long-expoctcd shower.
And fall upon this place.

4 Give us the melting soul,

Give us the will subdued.
Give us the streams of grace, to roll

Over a heart renewed.

5 We bless thee for thy grace,

And thine almiglity power ;

We bless thee for thy holy place.

And this accepted hour.

OSWALD
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

The Comforter,

1 TA/"IIY should tlic clnldrcn of a King
'^

» Go iiinuinjng all their days

?

Great Comforter ! dedcend, audLiing
Some tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints.

And seal the heirs of heaven?
When wilt thou banish my complaints.
And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer's blood

;

And bear tliy witness with my heart
That I am born of God.

i Tliou art the earnest of his love.
The pledge of joys to come;

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove,
Wilt safe convey me home. WArra

237 KM.
Eternal Spirit.

1 Tj'TERNAL Spirit, we confess
•*-' And sing the wonders of thy grace ;

Thy power conveys our blessings down
From God the Father and the Son,

2 Enlightened by the heavenly ray,

Our shades and darkness turn to day ;

Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger, and our refuge too.

3 Thy power and glory work within.
And break the chains of reigning sin

;

All our imperious lusts subdue,
And form our wretched heai'ts anew,

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice ;

Thy cheering words awake our joys
;

Tliy words allay tlie stoi'my wind,
And calm the surges of the mind,

WATTS.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

The Work of the Spirit.

S. M.

1 ' 'yiS God, the Spirit, leads
-*- In paths liL'tore iiuknown

;

The ^¥ork to be pevfoniied is ours,

The strength is all his own.

2 Supported by his grace.
We still pursue our way

;

And hope at last to reach the prize,

Secure in endless day.

3 'Tis he that works to will,

"lis he that works to do ;

His is the power by which we act,

His be the glory too. beddoioe.

239 C. M.
" Grieve not the Spirit."

1 H'^HE God of grace will never leave
-*- Or cast away liis own ;

And }-et, when we his Spirit grieve.

His comforts are withdrawn.

2 If noisy war, or strife, abound,
We grieve the peaceful Dove

;

His gracious aid is ever found
la paths of truth and love.

:i Should we indulge one secret sin.

Or disregard his laws,
His succours and support, v\-ithin,

The Spirit, vexed, withdraws.

4 Forbid it, gracious Lord, that we
Who, from tliy hand, receive

The Spirit's power to make us free,

Should e'er that Spirit grieve.

13S
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THE HOLY SPIEIT.

Heavenly Dove.

1 TTOLY Spirit, heavenly Dove,
*--*- Breathe upon lis from above ;

And \y\t\\ sweet, celestial lire.

Zeal inflame, and love inspire.

2 On this congregation pour
Heavenly blessings, like a shower

;

Streams of grace upon us shed
;

Teach the living, raise the dead,

3 Bid each groundless doubt depart

;

Bind up every broken heart

;

Warm the frozen, cheer the faint.

Feed and comfort every saint.

4 Every soul do thou engage
;

Every Christian's grief assuage
;

Be our Counsellor and Guide
;

Lead to Jesus crucified. joseph irovs.

241 H. M.
Pleading the Promise of the Spirit.

1 f\ THOU that hearest prayer,
^-^ Attend our humble cry.

And let thy servants share
Thy blessings from on high ;

We plead the in-omise of tliy Word ;

Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord.

3 If earthly parents hear
Their children when they cry

;

If they, with love sincere.

Their varied wants supply,

—

Much more wilt thou thy love display,
And answer when thy children pray.

3 Our heavenly Father, thou

;

We, children of thy grace
;

Oh, let thy Spirit now
Descend and till the place :

So shall we feel the lieavenly flame.

And all unite to praise thy name.

13>



THE HOLY SPIEEP.

4 Oh, may that sacred fire,

Dcsceuding from above.
Our languid hearts inspire

With fervent zeal and love :

Enlighten our be(douded eyes.

And teach our grovelling souls to rise,

5 And send thy Spirit down
On all the nations, Lord,

With great sueces^3 to crown
The preacliing of thy Word ;

Till heatlien lands shall own tliy sway.
And cast theii- idol gods away.

J. BURTOH.

242 KM.
SoiLrce of Light.

\ riOME, blessed Spirit ! source of light

!

^ Whose power and grace are un confined.
Dispel tlie gloomy shades of night,

—

The thicker darkness of the mind.

2 To mine illumined eyes display
The glorious trutli thy Word reveals

;

Cause rae to run tlie hea\enly waj-.

Thy book uufold, and loose the seals.

S While through tins dubious mnze T stray,

Spread, like the sun, tliy beams abroad,
To show tlie dangers of tlie v/ay,

And guide my feeble steps to God.
BEDDOME

9-iq L. M
^^*^ The Spirit Invoiced.

1 ptOMB, sacred Spirit, from above,^ And nil the coldest heart with lave :

Oh, turn to Hesh the flinty stone.

And let thy sovereign power be knoAvn.

2 Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyea
Shall floods of contrite sorrow rise

;

While all their glowing souls are borne
To seek that grace which now they scorn.

110



THE HOLY SPIRIT.

8 Oh, let a holy fionk await,
Iq crowds aiMifnd tliy tonple-gate I

Each pressing on Avitli zeal to be
A living sacriiicc to thee.

4 In answer to our fervent cries.

Give us to see thy Church arise

;

Or, if that blessing seem too great.

Give us to mouru its low estite.

DODDBIDGR,

244 83 & 7b.

Prayer for the Spirit.

1 TTOLY source of consolation,
-*-*- Light and life thy grace imparts

;

Visit us in tliy compassion
;

Guide our minds and lill our hearts.

2 Heavenly blessings, without measure,
Tliou canst bring us from above

;

Lord, we ask lliat heavenly treasure.
Wisdom, lioliness, and luve.

3 Dwell within us, blessed Spirit;
Wliere lliou art no ill can come

;

Bless us now, through Jesus' merit

;

Reign in every heart and home. anoh.

^40 Tjic Comforter.

1 "DLEST Comforter Divine,
'-* Let rays of lieaveidy love
Amid xmv gloom and darkness shine.
And guide our souls above.

2 Draw us with still small voice.
From every sinful way.

And bid the mourning saint rejoice.

Though earthly joys decay.

3 By thine inspiring breath
Make every cloud of care.

And e'en the gloomy vale of death,
A smile of glory wear.

S. JL
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

4 Oh, fill thou every heart
With love to all our race I

Groat Comforter, to U3 impart.
The blessings of thy grat e.

246 Our Guardian and Guidt.
L M.

1 /~<OME, gracious Spa-it, heavenly Dove,^ With light and comfort from above ;

Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide,
O'er every thouglit and step preside.

•J To us the light of truth display.

And make us know and chiiO.se thy way
;

Plant holy fear in every heart.

Tliat we from God may ne'er depart

3 LGiiil us to holiness, the road
Wiiich we must take to dwell with God :

Lead us to Christ, the living way,
Nor let us from his pastures stray.

4 Lead us to God, our final rest,

To be with him forever bkst

;

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share,
Fulness of joy forever there. brow

247 C. M.
The Spirit's Work.

1 TTOW helpless guilty nature lies,
J^ Unconscious of 'its load!
Tlie heart, unchanged, can never rise,

To happiness and God.

2 Can aught, beneath a power divine,

The stubborn will subdue ?

'Tis thine, almighty Spirit ! thine,

To form the heart anew.

3 'Tis thine, the passions to recall.

And upward bid them rise
;

To make the scales of error fall,

From reason's darkened eyes ;

—
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THE HOLT SPIRIT.

4 To chase the shades of death swftj.
And bid the sinner live

;

A beam of heaven, a vital ray.
'Tis thine alone to give. stbkle.

CM.248 Heavenly Dove.

1 pO^fE, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,^ With all thy quickening powers,
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love
In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look ! how we grovel here below.
Fond of these trifling toys !

Car souls can neither fly nor go,

To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs J

In vain we strive to rise ;

Hosannas lajigiiish on our tongues.
And our devotion dies.

A Dear Lord, and shall we ever live

At this ponr, dying rate,

—

Our love so faint, so eold to thee.
And thine to us so great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy qui^'kening powers,

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours. "watts.

249 78.

Breathings after the Spirit.

1 TTOLY Ghost, with light divine,
-*--*- Shine upon this heaii of mine

;

Chase the shades of night away
;

Turn the darkness into day.

2 Holy Ghost, with power divine.

Cleanse this gnilty heart of mine;
Long has sin, without control,

Held dominion o'er my soul.

2i3



THE HOLY SPIRIT.

8 Holy Ghost, Xvith joy divine,

Cheer tliis saddened lieavt of mine ;

Bid my many avocs deiiart

;

Heal liiy -wounded, bleeding heart.

4,Holy Spirit, all divine,

Dwell Avitliin.this heait of mine
;

Oast down every idol throne
;

Reign supreme, and rcigu alone.

^^^ The Spirit Present

1 'T'HE Holy Ghost is hero,
-*- Where saints in prayer agree;
As Jesus' palling gift, he's near
Each pleading company.

2 Not far away is he,

To be liy prayer brought nigh J
3ut here in present majesty.
As in his courts on high.

3 He dwells within our soul,

An ever-welcome Guest

;

He reigns witii absolute control
As Monarch in the breast.

4 Our bodies are his shrine,

And he th' indwelling Lord :

All hail, thou Comforter divine I

Be evermore adored.

6 Obedient to thy Avill,

We v,ait tf> feci thy power;
O Lord of life, our liopes fulfil,

And bless this hallowed iiour.

CM.

251

CHARLES n. BPUBQEOW.

8, M
Sancttfijinq Power.

1 pOME, Holy Rpirif, come,^ Lot tliy bright beams arise,

Dispel tlio s<n-r(i\v from our minds,
The darkness from our eyes.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

3 Revive our drooping faith,

Our doubts and fears remove,
And kindle in our breasts the flaaxe

Of never-dying love.

3 Convince us of our sin,

ihen lead to Jesus' blood,
And to our wandering view reveal
The secjet love of God.

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart.

To sanctify the soul.

To pour fresh life in every part,
And new-create the whole.

5 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts.

Our minds from bondage free;

Then we shall know, and praise, and love

The Father, Son, and Thee 1 harx

252 7g
Witness of the Spirit Desired.

1 riRACIOUS Spirit, Love divine,
^-* Let thy light within me shine
All my guilty fears remove ;

Fill me with thy heavenly love.

2 Speak thy pardoning gi-ace to me
Set the burdened sinner free ;

Lead me to the Lamb of God

;

Wash me in his precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart;
Seal salvation on my heart

;

Breathe thyself into my breast.
Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray

;

Keep me iu the narrow way

;

Fill my soul with joy divine

;

Keep UB, Lord, forever thine.

JOHN 6T0CSEIL



THE HOLY SPEBrr.

^^*J Spirit of Holiness.

1 OPIRIT of holiness, descend ;

*^ Thy people wait for thee ;

Thine ear, in kind compassion, lend ;

Let us thy mercy see.

2 Behold, thy weary churches wait>
With wishful, longiug eyes

;

Let us no more lie desolate
;

Oh, bid thy light arise !

8 Thy light, that on our souls hath shone.
Leads us in hope to thee

;

Let us not feel its rays alone

—

Alone thy people be.

4 Oh, bring our dearest friends to God

;

Remember those we Iovl
;

Fit them, on earth, for thine abode;
Fit them for joys above.

6 Spirit of holiness, 'tis thine
To hear our feeble prayer

;

Come, for we wait thy power di\'ine.

Let us thy mercy shai-e. 6. f. smith-

np:A C. M
^*^ -- Regeneration dy the Spirit.

1 "M'OT all the outward forms on earth,
-'-^ Nor rites tliat God has given,

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor biith»

Can raise a soul to heaven.

8 The sovereign will of God alone
Creates us heirs of grace,

Born in the image of his Son,
A new, peculiar race.

8 The Spirit, like some he3.venly wind.
Breathes on the sons of flesh,

Creates anew tlie carnal mind.
And forms the man afresh.
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THE SCRIPTUEE3.

4 Our quickened souls awake, and ns&
From their long sleep of death

;

On heavenly things we fix our eyes,

And praise employs our breath.

255

WATTH.

L.M.
TJie Spirit Entreated to Stay,

1 QTAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay,
*^ Though I have done tliee such despite ;

Cast not a sinner quite away,
Nor take thine everlasting flight.

2 Though I have most unfaithful beeu
Of all who e'er thy grace received,-—

Ten tliousaud tunes tliy goodness seen.
Ten thousidnd times thy goodness grieved.

S Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare.
In honour of my great High Priest

;

Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear
I shall not see thy people's rest.

4 Now, Lord, my weary soul release.

Upraise me with thy powerful hand;
Oh, guide me into perfect peace.
And bring me to the promised land !

C. WESLBT.

256

THE SCRIPTURES.

Worth of the Bihle.

GM.

1 TTOW precious is the book divine,
-*--*- By inspiration given !

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine
To lead our souls to heaven.

2 O'er all the strait and narrow way
Its radiant beams are cast

;

A liglit whose never-weary ray
(Jiuws brightest at the last.
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THE SCRIPTURES.

3 It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts
In this dark valo. of tears

;

Life, light, and comfort it imparts.
And calms our anxious fears.

4 This lamp through all the dreary night
Of life shall guide our way,

Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.
rippon's collection.

L. M.
Sure Word of PropTiecy.

1 T ET everlasting glories crown
-*-' Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ;

Thy hands liave brought salvation down.
And writ the blessings in thy Word,

2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks
Some solid ground to rest upon

;

With long despair the S]iirit brcalis.

Till we apply to Christ alone.

5 How well thy blessed truths agree !

How wise and holy thy commands!
Thy promises, how firm they be !

How firm our hope and comfort stands !

4 Should all the forms that men devise
Assault my faith witii treacherous art,

I'd call thsm vanity and lies,

And bind the gospel to my heart.
WATTS.

Ts.

Preciotisness of the Scriptures.

1 TTOLY Bible, book divine,
^-^ Precious treasure, thou art mine ;

Mine to tell jue wlience I came
;

Mine to teach me what I am
;

2 Mine to chide me when I rove ; i

Mine to show a Saviour's love

;

Mine thou art to guide and guard;
Mine to iiuuish or reward

;

148
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THE SCRrPTURES.

8 Mine to comfort in distress.
If the Holy Spirit bless

;

Mine to sliow, by living faith,
Man can triumph over death

;

4 Mine to tell of joys to como,
And tlie rebel sinner's doom;
O, thou holy book divine,
Precious treasui-e, tliou art mine.

JOHK BUETOW

259 C M.
Bible Suited to our Wants.

1 pATHER of mercies ! in thy Word
^ What endless glory shines

;

Forever be thy name adored
F.)r these celestial lines.

i Here may the wretched sons of want
Exiiaustless riches find

;

Riclies above what earth can grant.
And lasting as the mind.

8 Here the Redeemci-'s welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around

;

And life, and everlasting joys.
Attend the blissful sound.

4 Oh, may these heavenly pages ba
My ever dear deliglit

;

And still new beauties may I see.
And still increasing liglit.

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,
Be thou forever near

;

Teach me to love thy sacred Word,
And view my Saviour there.

ANNA STEELE.

^\}\j "Thy Word is the Joy ofmy Heart:'

I T ADEN with guilt, and full of fears
-*-' I lly to thee, my Lord

;And not a ray of liope appears.
But in thy written Word.

1^



THE SCRIPTURES.

2 Tlio volume of my Father's grace
Does all my grief assuage

;

Here I hohold my Saviour's face
la aluiust every page.

8 This is the field whore hidden lies

The pearl of price unknown
;

That merchant is divijiely wise
Who makes tlic pearl his own.

4 This is the judge that ends the strife

Where wit and reason fail

;

My guide to everlasting life

Tli/ough all this gloomy vale.

5 0, may thy counsels, mighty God,
My roving feet command

;

Nor I forsake the hapi'y load
That leads to thy right liand. watts.

261 God's Glory in Vie Word.
UK.

1 'pHE heavens declare thy glory, Lord,
-*- In every star thy vvisdom shines

;

But when our eyes behold thy Word,
We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light,

And niglits and days tliy power confess
;

But the blest volume thou hast writ.

Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise
Round the whole earth, aud never stand ;

So when thy truth began its race.

It touched and glauced on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest.

Till throu-h the world thy trutli has ma ;

Till Cin-i.st has all the uaiious blest.

That see tlic light, or feel the sun.
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TTTE SCRIPTURES.

S Great Snn of Righteousness, arise •;

Bless the dark ^vo^ld with heavenly light

;

Thy gospel makes the simple wise ;

Thy laws are pure, thy judi^iucuts riglit.

WATTS.

262 C. M.
The Bible a Light.

1 TXT'HAT glory gilds the sacred page I

' " Majestic, like the sun.
It gives a light to every age ;

It gives, but borrows none/

S The power that gave it, still supplies
The gracious liL,'ht and heat

;

Its truths upon the nations rise ;

They rise, but never set.

8 Let everlasting thanks be thine
For sucli a briglit display,

As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

4 My soul rejoices to pursue
The steps of him I love.

Till glury breaks upon my view
In briirhter worl'ls above. coi

263 CM.
Jesus Seen in the Bible.

1 'T'HOU lovely Source of true delight,
-*- Whom I unseen adore !

Unveil tliy beauties to my sight.

That I may love thee more.

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines ;

But in thy sacred Word,
I read in fawer, brighter lines.

My blecdiig, dying Lord.

8 Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop.
And sins and sorrows rise,

Thy love, Avith cheerful beams of hope,
My fainting heart supplies. :•.;
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THE SCRIPTITRES.

4 Jesns, my Lord, my life, my light,

Oh, come with blissful ray
;

Brealc radiant tlirough the shades of uight^
And chase my fears away. stkele.

S. M.
Power of God's Word.

1 "DEHOLD, the morning sun
-*-* Begins his glorious way

;

His beams through all the nations run.
And life and light convey.

2 But where the gospel comes,
It spreads diviner light;

It calls dead sinners from their tombs.
And gives the blind their sight.

3 How perfect is thy "Word V
And all thy judgments just

;

Forever sure thy promise, Lord,
And we securely trust.

4 My gracious God, how plain
Are thy directions given

!

Oh, maj' I never read in vain,

But find the path to heaven, wa

265 L. P. M
Delight and Instruction from the Bible.

1 T LOVE the volume of thy Word ;

•*- What light and joy those leaves affoi-d

To souls benighted and distressed !

Thy precepts guide my doubtful way
;

Thy fear forbids ray feet to stray
;

Thy promise leads my heart to rest.

2 Thy threitenings wake my slumbering eyes,

And warn me where my danger lies
;

But 'tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,
That makes my guilty conrseience clean.

Converts my soul, buinliies my sm.
And gives a free but large reward.
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6 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?

My God, forgive my secret faults,

And from presumptuous sins restrain ;

Accept my poor attempts of praise.

That I have read thy book of grace,

And book of nature, not in vain. watts.

^OO Excellency of tJie Scriptures.

1

C. IL

LET all the heathen writers join
To form one perfect book ;

Great God, il once compared with thine,

How mean their writings look

!

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave
Could show one sin forgiven,

Nor lead a step beyond the gravo
;

But thine conduct to heaven.

i I've seen an end of what we call

Perfection here below,

—

How short the powers of nature fall.

And can no farther go.

4 Our faith and love and everj' grace
Fall far below tliy Word

;

But perfect truth and righteousness
Dwell only with the Lord. watts.

267 Light from the Bible.

L. M.

1 TTPON the gospel's sacred page^ Tiie gathered beams of ages shine
;

And, as it iiastens, every age
But makes its brightness more divine.

2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight.

From year to year does knowledge soar
;

And, as it soars, the gospel light

Becomes effulgent more and more.



MAN LOST.

S More glorious still, as ccntnries roH,
New regions blest, new powers tijifarled.

Expanding witli the expanding soul.

Its radiance shall o'erflow the world,—

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy

;

As when the cloudless larap of day
Pours out its floods nf li^'ht and joy,

Aii4 sweeps the lingering mists away.

BOWHINC

MAN.

MAN LOST.

268 C. M
Sense of Depravity.

1 p REAT King of gloiy and of grace,
^-^ We own with liuirihlp shame,
How vile is our degenor.Tte race,

And our tirst father's name.

2 We live estranged, afar from God,
And love the distnnce well

;

With haste we run the dangerous road
That leads to death and hell.

3 And can such rebels be restored ?

Such natures made divine ?

Let sinners see thy glory. Lord,
And feel this power of thine.

4 We raise our Father's name on high,

Where his own Spirit r,ends

To bring rebellious strangers nigh,

And tii^n his foes to friends. vatts.
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MAN LOST.

L. M.
Shapen in Iniquity.

1 T ORD, T am vile,—conceived in siu,
-^ And born uiilioly and uui.-lean

;

Sprung from tlic man whose guilty fall

Corrupts the race, and taints us all.

e Soon as we draw our infant breath.
The seeds of sin grow up for death

;

Thy law demands a ]»erfect heart

;

But we're dellled in every part.

8 O Lord, I fall before thy face
;

My only refuge is thy grace ;

No outward forms can make me clean ;

The leprosy lies deep within.

4 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast,

Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinlcling priest,

Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,

Can wash the dismal stain away.

6 Je.sus, my God, thy blood alone

Hath power sulficient to atone :

Thy blood can make me wiiite as snow

;

No human jjower could cleanse me so.

WATTa.

270 S. M.
Man's State by Nature.

1 TTOW heavy is the night
-*^ That hangs upon our eyes.

Till Christ, with his reviving light,

O'er our dark souls arise.

S Our guilty spirits dread
To meet the wratli of Heaven ;

But, in his righteousness arrayed,

"We see our sins forgiven.

8 iJnholy and impure
Are all our thoughts and ways

:

His hands infected nature ciU'e

With sanctifying grace.
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272

MAN LOST.

4 The powers of hell asree
To liold our souls iu v.iin

;

He sets the sons of bondage free.

And breaks the cruel chain.

6 Lord, we adore thy waj's
To bring us near to God,

Thy sovereign power, tliy healing grace.
And thine atoning blood. watts.

& M
None Righteous.

1 A H, how shall fallen man
-^^ Be just before his God?
If he contend in ricihteousness.

We fail beneath his rod.

2 If he our ways should mark
With strint, inquiring eyes,

Could we for one of thousand faults
A just excuse devise?

8 All-seeing, powerful God,
Wlio can with thee contend?

Or who that tries th' unetiual strife

Shall prosper in the end?

4 The mountains of thy wrath,
Their ancient scats forsake

;

The trembling earth deserts her place ;

Her rooted pillars shake.

6 All, how sliall guilty man
Contund witli such a God?

None, none can meet him, and escape,

But through the Saviour's blood.
WATTS.

CM.
Self-RigJdeousness Hcnounced.

VAIN are the hopes the sons of men
On their own works have built;

Their hearts by nature all unclean,
And all theii" actions guilt
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MAN WARNED AND ENTREATED.

2 Let Jew and Gentile silent bow,
Witliout a munnuiing word ;

Let all the race of man confess
Their guilt before the Lord.

3 In vain we ask God's righteous laxr

To justify us now
;

Since to convince and to condemn
Is all the law can do.

4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace !

Wiien in thy name we trust,

Our faith receives a righteousness
That makes the sinner just. wattb,

MAN WARNED AND ENTREATED.

CM.273 The Sinner Entreated.

1 OINNERS, the voice of God regard,^ 'Tis mercy speaks to-day
;

He calls you by his sovereign word
From sin's destructive way.

2 Why will you in the crooked ways
Of sin and folly go ?

In pain you travel all your days.
To reap immortal woe !

3 But he that turns to God shall live,

Through his abounding grace
;

His mercy will tlie guilt forgive

Of those tiiat seek his lace,

4 Bow to the sceptre of his word,
Renouncing every sin

;

Submit to him, your sovereign Lord,
And learn his will divine.

5 His love exceeds your highest thoughts

;

He pardons like a God
;

He will forgive your numerous faults,

Through a Redeemer's blood.

JOHN FAWCETT.
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MAN WARNED AND ENTREATED.

274 Pleading %vith the Sinner,

1 GINNERS, turn ; why will j-e die?
*^ God, your Maker, asks you why

;

God, who did your lieing give.

Made you with himself to live.

2 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die?
God, your Saviour, asks you why;
Will ye not in him believe ?

He has died that ye might live,

3 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die

God, the Spidt, asks you why;
Often with you has he strove.

Wooed you to embrace his love.

4 Wll ye not his grace receive?
\. ..1 ye still refuse to live ?

O ye dying sinners, why.
Why will ye forever die ? t»]

275 Union of Pleas.

L.. M.

1 TTTHY will ye waste on trifling cares
' '' That life which God's compassion spares ;

While, in tlie various range of thought,
The one thing needful is forgot.

2 Shall God invite you from above?
Shall Jfsus urge his dying love?
Shall troubled conscietice give you pain.

And all these pleas unite in vain?

3 Not so your eyes will always view
Those otijeets wliich you nov/ pursue

;

Not so will heaven and hell appear.
When death's decisive hour is near.

4 Almighty God, thy grace impart
;

Fix dt-.ep convicliun on each heart;
Nor let us waste on trilling cu. _J

That life which thy compassion spares.
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MAlf WARDED AND ENTREATKD.

The Call To-Day.

1 'yO-DAY the Saviour calls

:

-*- Ye wanderers come
j

Oh, j'c beaigiited souls,

Why longer roam ?

2 To-day the Saviour calls

:

Oh. hear him now
;

Within these sacred walls

To Jesus bow.

3 To-day the Saviour calls:
For refuge fly

;

The storm of justice faUff,

And death is nigh.

4. The Spirit calls to-day :

Yield to his power :

Oh, grieve him not away

:

'Tis mercy's hour. T. hastinos.

9*77 7b.
•^* * The Sinner Pointed to the Jvdgment.

1 "ITTHEN thy mortaf life is fled,
^^ Wlien the death-shades o'er thee spre^id,

When is finislied thy career,

Sinner, where wilt thou appear?

2 When the world has passed away,
When draws near tlie judgment day,
When the av.ful trump shall sound.
Say, oh, where wilt thoii 'be found ?

S When the Judge descends in light.

Clothed in mnjesty and mi^lit,

When the wicked quail witn fear.

Where, oh, where wilt thou appear?

4 What shall soothe thy bursting heart,

When the saints and thou must, part?
When the good wltli joy are crowned.
Sianer, wkere wilt thou be found?
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MAN WARNED AND ENTREATED.

5 While the Holy Ghost is nigh,
QulckJy to the Saviour fly

;

Then s>h;ill peace thy sp;:lt cheer;
Then in heaven shalt thou appear.

S. F. BMIT3.

278 7s,

'JJ'o Delay!

1 IITASTEN, sinner ! to be wise,
-*--*- Stay not for the morrow's sian ;

Wisdom if you still despise.
Harder is it to be won.

2 Hasten, mercy to implore,
Staj not for tlie morrow's sun.

Lest thy season should be o'er,

Ere tliis evening's stage be run.

3 Hasten, sinner ! now return
;

Stay not for tlie morrow's sun.
Lest tliy lamp should cease to bum
Ere salvation's work is done.

4 Hasten, sinner ! to be blest,

Stay not for the morrow's sun.
Lest perdition thee arrest.

Ere the morrow is begun,
THOMAS SCOTT.

279 lis.

TTie Sinner Warned against Delay.

1 T\ELAY not, delay not ; O sinner, draw near

;

-*-^ Tlie waters of life are now flowing for thee

;

No price is demanded ; the Saviour is here-;

Redemption is purchased, salvation is free.

2 Delay not, delay not ; why longer abuse
Tilt- love and compassion of Jesus, thy God?

A fountain is opened ; how canst thou refuse
To wash and be cleansed ia his pardoninr
blood?
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MAN WARNED AND ENTREATED.

.? Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come,
For mercy still lingers, and calls thee to-day

;

Her voice is not heard in tiie shades of the toiub
;

Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.

i Delay not, delay not ; the Spirit of grace,
Long grieved and resisted, may take his sad

flight,

And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,

To sink in the gloom of eternity's night.

5 Delay not, delay not ; the hour is at hand

;

The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens
shall fade

;

The dead, small and great, in the judgment
shall stand

;

What helper, then, sinner, shall lend thee his

aid? T. HASTINGS.

280

281

L. M.
Expostulation vjifh the Sinner.

1 r\ SINNER, why so thoughtless gi'own?
^^ Wliy in such dreadful haste to die ?

Daring to leap to worlds unknown ;

Heedless against thy God to fly ?

2 Wilt thou despise eternal fate,

Urged on by sin's delusive dreams?
Madly attempt the infernal gate.
And force thy passage to the flames f

8 Stay, sinner, on the gospel plains.
And hear the Lord of Life unfold

The glories of his dying pains.
Forever telling, yet untold. rippon.

7b.

Important Questions.

aiNNER ! what hast thou to show^ Like the joys believers know ?

Is thy path, of fading flowers.
Half so bright, so sweet, as ours ?
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MAN WARNED AND ENTREATED.

2 Doth a skilful, healing friend
On thy daily path attend,
And where thorns and stings abound,
Shed a balm on every wound ?

3 When the tempest rolls on high,
Hast thou still a refuge nigh ?

Can, oh, can thy dying breath
Summon one more strong than death ?

4 Canst thou, in that awful day,
Fearless tread the gloomy way.
Plead a glorious ransom given,

Burst from earth, and soar to heaven ?

MRS. TONNA.

282 CM.
Exhortation to Repentance.

1 ""DEPENT !" the voice celestial cries
;

^-^ No longer dare delay

;

The soul that scorns the mandate dies.

And meets a fiery day.

2 No more the sovereign eye of Grod
O'erlooks the crimes of men :

His heralds now are sent abroad
To warn the world of sin.

3 O sinners, in his presence bow.
And all your guilt confess

;

Embrace the offered Saviour now,
Nor trifle with his grace.

4 Bow ere the awful trumpet sound.
And call you to his bar

;

His mercy knows the appointed bound,
And yields to justice there.

5 Amazing love, that yet will call,

And yet prolong our days !

Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall

And weep, and love, and praise.

DODDRII>GE,
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MAN WAENED AND ENTREATED.

8s, 7s & 43.

Sinners Entreated.

1 OINNERS, will you scorn the message
*^ Sent in mercy from above ?

Every sentence, oh, how tender I

Every line is full of love :

Listen to it

:

Every line is full of love.

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel
News finm Zion's King proclaim:

" Pardon to each rebel sinner
;

Free forgiveness in his name :"

How important

!

"Free forgiveness in his name."

3 Tempted souils, they bring you succour ;

Fearful hearts, they quell your feai'S ;

And, with news of consolation,
Chase away the falling tears

;

Tender heralds,
Chase away the fa5?'.ng tears.

4 Who hath our report believed ?

Who received the joj'ful word?
Who embraced the news of pardon

Offered to you by the Lord ?

Can you slight it,

Oflfered to you by the Lord ? allen.

284 " Avjake, Thou that Steepest'

7s.

1 OINNER, rouse thee from thy sleep

;

^ Wake, and o'er thy folly weep
;

Raise thy spirit, dark and dead ;

Jesus waits his light to shed.

2 Wake from sleep ; arise from death

;

See the bright and living path
;

Watchful, tread that path ; be wise

;

Leave thy folly, seek the skies.
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3 Leave thy folly, cease from crime
;

From this hour redeem thy time

;

Life secure ^vithout delay
;

Evil is thy mortal day.

4 Oh, then, rouse thee from thy sleep !

"Wake, and o'er thy folly weep
;

Jesus calls from death and night

;

Jesus waits to shed his light. epis. col

285 Do ^ ot Delay !

1 A ND canst t;,' i, sinner, slight
-'^ The call ol" Live divine ?

Shall God with tenderness invite.

And gain no thought of thine ?

2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve
The Spirit from thy breast,

Till he thy uictehed soul shaH leave
With all thy sins oppressed ?

3 To-day, a paixioning God
Will hear the suppliant pray ;

To-day, a Saviour's cleansing blood.
Will wash thy guilt away.

4 But grace so dearly bought
If yet thou wilt desidse,

Thy fearful doom, witli sorrow fraught,
Will fill thee with surprise.

MRS. A. B. HVDK,

L. M.
Sinners Invited to Immediate Repentance.286

1 "IXTHILE life prolongs its precious light,
"

» Mercy is found, and peace is given

;

But soon, ah, soon, approaching night
Shall blot out every hope of heavem

2 While God invites, how blest the day !

How sweet the gospel's ciianning so'ind !

Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away,
While yet a pai'doning God is found.
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3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing.
Shall death coinmaml you to the grave.

Before his bar your spirits bring,

And none be found to hear or save.

4 In that lone land of deep despair,
No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise.

No God regard your bitter prayer.
No Saviour call you to the skies.

5 While God invites ; how blest the day 1

How sweet the gospel's charming sound !

Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away.
While yet a pardoning God is found.

DWTGHT.

287 C. M.
The Wanderer Entreated.

1 "pETURX, O wand'rer, to thy home,
J-t Thy Father calls fur thee

;

No longer now an exile roam
In guilt and misery.

Return, return

!

2 Return, O wand'rer, to thy home
'Tis Jesus calls for thee

;

The Spirit and the Bride say—Come ;
Oh, now for refuge flee.

Return, return

!

3 Return, O wand'rer, to thy home,
'Tis madness to delay ;

There are no pardons in the tomb.
And brief is mercy's daj.

Return, return I

T. HASTINGS.
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288 S. M
Mercy Implored.

1 q^HOU Lord of all al>ove,
-*- And all below the sky,
Before thy feet I prostrate fall.

And for thy mercy cry.

2 Forgive my follies past,
The crimes which I have done

;

Oh, bid a contrite sinner live,

Through thy incarnate Sou.

3 Guilt, like a heavy load,
Upon my conscience lies ;

To thee I make my sorrows known.
And lift my weeping eyes.

4 The burden which I feel.

Thou only canst remove
;

Display, O Lord, thy pard'ning grace.
And thy unbounded love.

5 One gracious look of thine
Will ease my troubled breast

;

Oh, let me know my sins forgiven.
And I shall then be blest. beddome

*>7QQ ^- ^^
-jO J7 Prayer of the Publican.

1 TyiTH broken heart and contrite sigh,
'

' A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry ;

Tliy pardoning grace is ricli and free
;

O God, be merciful to me !

2 I smite upon my troubled breast.

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed

;

Christ and his cross my only plea ;

O God, be merciful to me I

166



MAN CONVICTED.

3 Far off T stand -with tearful eyes,
Nor dare uplift them to the skies

;

But thou dost all my anguish see ;

O God, be merciful to me !

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done,
Can for a single sin atone

;

To Calvary aloae I flee
;

O God, be merciful to me !

5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell,

"With all the ransomed throng I dwell.
My rajitured song shall ever be,

God has been merciful to me • c. blven.

290 TJie Penitent's Inquiry.
78.

1 TAEPTH of mercy ! can there be
-*--' Mercy still reserved for me?
Can my God his wrath forbear,
And the chief of sinners spare?

2 I have long withstood his grace ;

Long provoked him to his face ;

Wouhl not hear Ms gracious calls.

Grieved him by a thousand falls.

S Jesus, answer from above

:

Is not all thy nature love ?

"Wilt thou not the wrong forget?
Lo, I fall before thy feet.

4 Now incline me to repent

;

Let me now my faU lament

;

Deeply my revolt deplore
;

Weep, believe, and sin no more.
C WESLEY.

291 Hardness of Heart Lamented.
L M.

1 T ORD, shed a beam of heavenly day^ To melt this stubborn stone away
;

No ..• thaw, with rays of love divine.
This heart, this frozen heart, of mine.
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2 The rocks can rend ; the earth can quake ;

The seas can roar ; the mountaiiis shake
;

Of feeling all things show some sign
But this unfeeling heart of mine.

3 To hear the sorrows thou iiast felt.

All but an adamant would melt

;

Goodness and wrath in vain combine
To move this stupid heart of mine.

4 But One can yet perform the deed
;

That One in all his grace I need
;

Thy Spirit can from di'oss refine

And melt this stubborn heart of mine.

5 O, Breath of Life, breathe on my soul t

On me let streams of mercy roll
;

Now thaw, with rays of love divine,

This heart, this frozen heai-t, of mJ-ie.

292 C. M.
TTie Sinner Alive Without the Law.

1 T ORD, how secure my conscience was,
-'-' And felt no in ward dread !

I was alive without the law,
And thought my sins were dead.

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright

;

But since the precept came,
"With a convincing power and light,

I find how vile I am.

3 My guilt appeared but small before.
Till I with terror saw

How perfect, holy, just, and pure.
Is thine eternal law.

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load

;

My sins revived again

:

I had provoked a dreadful God,
And all my hopes were slain.

5 My God, I cry with every breath
For some kind power to save,

Oh, break the yoke of sin and death.
And thus redeem the slave. watts
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C. M.
Past Sins Acknowledged.

IAS o'er the past my memory strays,
-^^ Why heaves the secret sigh ?

'Tis tliat I mou-a departed days,
Still unprepared to die.

2 The world and worldly things beloved
My anxious thoughts employed;

An<i time, unhallowed, unimproved.
Presents a fearful void.

3 Yet. holy Father, wild despair
Chase from njy labouring breast

;

Thy grace it is which prompts the prayer

;

That grace can do the rest.

4 My life's brief remnant all be thine

;

ArA when thy sure decree
Bids nie this fle'eting breath resign.
Oh, speed my soul to thee.

MIDDLETON.

^^^ -^ Confession of Sin.

1 (^OD of mercy, God of grace,
^^ Hear our sad, repentant songs

;

Oh, restore thy suppliant race.
Thou, to whom our pi-aise belongs.

•2 Deep regret for fol lies past.
Talents wasted, time misspent

;

Hearts debased by worldly cares,

Thankless for the blessings lent ;

—

3 Foolish tears and fond desires.

Vain regrets for tilings as vain

;

Lips too seldom taught to praise,

Oft to murmur and complain ;

—

4 These, and every- secret fault.

Filled with grief and shame, we own ;

Humbled at thy feet we Lie,

Seeking pardon from thy throne.
JOHN TAYLOR.
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Pardon Penitently Implored.
L. JL

1 CHOW pity, Lord : O Lord, forgive
;

*^ Let a repenting rebel live ;

Are not thy mercies large and free ?

May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My crimes, though great, cannot surpass
The power and glory of thy grace ;

Great God, thy nature hath no bound
;

So let thy pardoning love be found.

3 Oh, wash my soul from every sin.

And make my guilty conscience clean ;

Here, on my heart, the burden lies,

And past offences pain mine eyes.

4 My lips, with shame, my sins confess.

Against tliy law, against thy grace
;

Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,

I am condemned, but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,
I must pronounce thee just in d^atli

;

And if my soul were sent to hell,

Thy righteous law approves it welL

6 Yet save a trembing sinner. Lord,
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,
Would light on some sweet promise there,

Some sure support against despair. watts.

296 Cure for Conviction.
C. M.

1 TT7HEN wounded sore the stricken sou)
* » Lies bleeding and unbound,
One only hand, a pierced hand.
Can salve the sinner's wound.

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast^

And tears of anguish flow,

One only heart, a broken heart.

Can feel the sinner's woe.
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3 When penitence has wept in vain
Over some foul dark spot,

One only stream, a stream of blood.
Can wash a'.vay the blot.

4 'Tis Jesus' blood that washes white,
His hand that brings relief,

His heart that's touched with all our joy.

And feeleth for our grief.

5 Lift up thy bleeding hand, O Lord ;

Unseal that cleansing tide ;

We have no shelter from our sin

But in thy wounded side.

CECIL FRANCES ALEXANDER,

C. P. M.
The Awakened Sinner.

1 A WAKED by Sinai's awful sonnd,
-^ My soul in bonds of guilt I found,
And knew not where to go ;

Et<^rnal truth did loud proclaim,
" The sinner must be born again,"
Or sink to endless woe.

2 I heard the law its thunders roU,
While guilt lay heavy on my soul—
A va^t opiiresbive load

;

AH creature aid I saw was vain

;

"The sinner must be bom again,"
Or drink the wrath of God.

3 The saints I heard with rapture tell

How Jesus conquered death and hell.

And broke the fowler's snare ;

Yet, when I found this truth remain,
" The sinner must be born again,"

I sunk in deeji despair.

4 But while I thus in anguish lay,

Jesus of Nazareth passed that way.
And felt his pity move :

The sinner, by his justice slain.

Now by his grace is bom again.

And sings redeeming love.

SAMSON OCKUM.
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The. Gospel Offer.

CM.

1 T ET every mortal ear attend,
-*-' And every heart rejoice

;

The trumpet of the gospel sounds,
With an inviting voice.

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls,

That feed upon the wind,
And vainly strive with earthly toys
To fill an empty mind,

—

S Eternal wisdom has prepared
A soul-reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetites
The rich provision taste.

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams.
And pine away and die,

Here you may quench your raging thirst,

With springs that never dry.

5 The happy gates of gospel grace
Stand open night and day

;

Lord, we are come to seek supplies,
And drive our wants away. •watts

9QQ L. M.
^^«^ God Calling.

1 r^OT> caUing yet ! shall I not hear ?

^^ Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear ?

Shall life's s^^'ift passing years all fly.

And still my soul in slumbers he?

2 God calling yet ! shall I not rise ?

Can I his loving voice de.spise.

And basely his kind care repay ?

He calls me still ; can I delay ?
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8 God calling yet ! and shall he knock,
And I my heart the closer lock ?

He still is waiting to receive,

And shall I dare his Spii-it grieve ?

4 God calling yet ! and shall I give
No heed, but still in bondage live ?

I wait, but he does not forsake
;

He caUs me still ; my heart, awake

!

5 God calling yet I I cannot stay ;

My heart I yield without delay
;

Vain world, farewell ! from thee I part ;

The voice of God hath reached my heart.

G. TERSTEBGEN, TR. BY JANE BOKTHWICK

H. M
The Jubilee Proclaimed.

1 "DLOW ye the trumpet, blow,
-*-' The gladly solemn sound

;

Let all the nations know,
To earth's remotest bound,

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

2 Exalt the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb

;

Redemption by his blood
Through all the lauds proclaim :

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

3 Ye slaves of sin and hell.

Your liberty receive,

And safe in Jesus dwell.
And blest in Jesus live :

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4 The gospel trumpet hear.
The news of pardoning grace

;

Ye happy souls, draw near
;

Behold your Saviour's face :

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home,
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6 Jesus, our great High Priest,
Has full atonement made

;

Ye weary spirits, rest

;

Ye mourning souls, be glad
The j^ear of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
C. WESLEY.

301 S. M.
The Urgent Invitation.

\ 'pHE Spirit, in our hearts,
-*- Is whispering, "Sinner, come ;"

The Bride, the Cliurch of Christ, proclaims
To all his children, " Come !"

Let him that heareth say
To all about him, " Come :"

Let him that thirsts for righteousness
To Christ, the fountam, come.

3 Yes, whosoever Avill,

Oh, let him freely come.
And freely drink the stream of life ;

'Tis Jesus bids him come.

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites.

Declares, "I quickly come :"

Lord, even so ; we wait thy hour
;

O, blest Redeemer, come. ONDERDoNa.

302 8s & 6s.

The Invitation.

1 TUST as thou art,—without one trace
*-* Of love, or joy, or inward grace.
Or fitness for the heavenly place,

—

O guilty sinner, come !

2 Thy sins I bore on Calvary's tree

;

The stripes, thy due, were laid on me.
That peace and pardon miglit be free,

—

O wretched sinner, come 1
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3 Come, leave thy burden at the cross

;

Count all thy gains but empty dross ;

My grace repays all earthly loss,

—

needy sinner, come !

4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears.

Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ;

'Tis Mercy's voice salutes thine ears,

—

trembling sinner, come !

5 The Spirit and the bride say, " Come I"

Rejoicing saints re-echo, " Come !"

"Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may come,
Thy Saviour bids thee come.

COOK.

303 L.M.
Christ at the Door.

1 pEHOLD, a Stranger's at the door !

-*-* Hf gently knocks, has knocked before.

Has waited long, is waiting stiU

;

You treat no other friend so ILL

2 Oh, lovely attitude ! he stands
With melting heart, and laden hands !

Oil, matchless kindness ! and he shows
This matchless kindness to his foes.

3 Admit him, for the human breast
Ne'er entertained so kind a guest

:

Admit him, for you can't exjjel

;

Where'er he comes, he comes to dwelL

4 Admit him, ere his anger bum.
His feet depart, ne'er to return !

Admit him ; or the hour's at hand
"When at his door denied you'll standi*

5 Sovereign of souls, thou Prince of Peace,
Oh, may thy gentle reign increase !

Throw wide the door, each wiLUng mind ;

And be his empire all mankind !

JOSEPH GRIGG.
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7s, 6 lines.
Invitation from, the Cross.

1 'C'ROM the cross, uplifted high,
-^ TMiere the Saviour deigns to die,

—

What melodious sounds we hear.
Bursting on the ravished ear I

" Love's redeeming work is done ;

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

2 " Sprinkled now Avith blood the throne.
Why beneath thy burdens groan?
On my pierced body laid,

Justice owns the ransom paid

;

Bow the knee, and kiss the Son

—

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

.3 " Spread for thee, the festal board
See with richest dainties stored

;

To thy Father's bosom pressed.
Yet again a child confessed.
Never from his house to mam,
Come and welcome, sinner, come.

4 " Soon the days of life shall end ;

Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend,
Safe your spirits to convey
To the realms of endless day,

Up to my eternal home
;

Come and welcome, sinner, come.** -

HAWEIS.

305 Sinners Invited.

CM.

1 /^H, what amazing words of grace
^^ Are in the gospel found !

Si.ited to every sinner's case
Who hears the joyful sound.

2 Come, then, with all yoiw wants and wounds,
Your every burden briu'^

;

Here love, unchanging love abounds,
A deep, celestial spring.
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3 This spring with living water flows.
And heavenly joy imparts

;

Come, thirsty souls, vuur wants disclose.
And drink with thankful hearts.

4 A host of sinners, vile as jon,
Have here foand life and peace ;

Come, then, and prove its virtues too.

And drink, adore, and bless.

306 TJu Saviour's CaU.
CM.

1 'pHE Saviour calls ; let every ear
-*- Attend the heavenly sound

;

Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear

;

Hope smiles ^e^^.ving round.

2 For every thirsty, longing heart,
11 ere streams of bounty flow

;

And life, and health, and bliss impart.
To banish mortal woe.

3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise

To ease your every pain
;

Immortal fountain ! full supplies !

Nor shall you thirst in vairu

4 Ye sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's Yoiee,
The gracious call obey

;

Mercy invites to heavenly joys.

And can you yet delay ?

5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts t

To thee 1ft sinners fly.

And take the bliss thy love imparts.
And drink, and never die.

Aims STEELS.
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78 Ate.
A Present Invitation.

1 '1"'0-DAY thy mercy calls me,
-*- To wash away my sin

;

HoweA'er great my trespass,
Whate'er I may have been.

However long from mercy
I may have turned away.

Thy blood, O Christ, can cleanse me^
And make me white to-day.

2 To-day thy gate is open.
And all Avho enter in

Shall find a Father's welcome,
And pardon for their sin.

The past shall be forgotten,
A present joy be given,

A future grace be promised,
A glorious crown in heaven.

8 To-day the Father calls me,
The Holy Spirit waits

;

The blessed angels gather
Around the heavenly gatea

;

No question will be asked me.
How often I have come

;

Although I oft have wandered.
It is my Father's home.

4 O all-embracing mercy.
Thou ever-open door,

"Wliat should I do without thee,.

When heart and eyes run o'erf

Wlien all things seem against me.
To drive me to despair,

I know one gate is open.
One ear will hear my prayer.

OSWAIJ> AtLffiT.

CM
The Gospel Invitation.308

1 /^OME, sinner, to the gospel feast;^ Oh, come without delay
;

For there is roon^ in Jesus' breast
For aU who will obey.
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2 Tlierij's room in God's eternal love
To save tliy precious soul

;

Room in the Spirit's grace above
To heal and make thee whole.

8 There's room within the Church, redeomtd
With blood of Christ divine

;

Room in the white-robed throng, couvene<l.
For that dear soul of thine.

4 There's room in heaven amonj,' the choir.

And harps and crowns of gfld,

And glorious palms of victory there.

And joys that ne'er were told.

5 There's room around thy Father's board
For thco and thousands more

;

Oh, como and welcome to the Lord
;

Yea, come this very hour.

309 T7u Gospel's Voice.

H, K.

1 TTTE dying sons of men,
-*• Immerged in sin and woe,
The gospel's voice attend,
While Jesus sends to you :

Te perishing and guilty, come ;

In Jesus' arms there yet is room.

2 No longer now delay,

Nor vain excuses frame

;

He bids you come to-day.
Though poor, and blind, and lame

:

All things are ready ; sinner, come
;

For every trembling soul there's room.

t Believe the heavenly word
His messengers proclaim

;

He is a gniciuiis Lord,
And faitliful is his nnme.

Backsliding souls, nl'a;-:i an 1 come;
Cast ofif despair ; tliere yet is room.
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Compelled Tjy bleeding love,

Ye wandering siieep, draw near ;

Christ calls you from above
;

His charming accents hear :

Let whosoever will now come,
In Mercy's breast there stiU is room.

310

JAMES BODKX.

C. M.
The Last BescUve,

1 r^OMB, weaiy sinner, in whose breast^ A thousand thoughts revolve
;

Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed,
And make this last resolve

;

2 "I'U go to Jesus, though my siji

Hath like a mountain rose ;

I know his courts ; I'U enter in.

Whatever may oppose,

3 " I'U prostrate lie before his throne.
And there my guUt confess

;

ru teU him I'm a wretch undone.
Without his sovereign grace.

4 " I'll to the gracious King approach.
Whose sceptre pardon gives

;

Perhaps he may command my touch.
And then the suppliant Uves.

5 Perhaps he will admit my plea.

Perhaps wiU hear my prayer ;

But, if I perish, I wiU pray,
And perish only there.

6 " I can but perish if I go

;

I am resolved to try
;

For if I stay away, I know
I must forever die," B. jou
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Oil 83, 7S&43.
*-'-*--^ Sinners Welc(m,cd.

1 /^OME, ye sinners, poor and wretched,
^-^ Weak and wounded, sick and sore,
Jesus ready stands to save you,

Full of jity joined with power :

He is able,

He is willing ; doubt no more.

2 Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome
;

God's free bounty glorify
;

True belief, and true repentance,
Every grace that brings us nigh—

Without money,
Come to Jesua Christ, and buy.

8 Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel your need of him

;

This he gives you ;

'Tis his Spirit's rising beam.

4 Come, ye weary, hea\'y laden,
Bruised and mangled by the fall

;

If you tarry till you're better.
You will never come at all,—

Not the righteous.
Sinners Jesus came to call,

5 Lo, the incarnate God ascended.
Pleads the merit of liis blood ;

Venture on him, venture wholly,
Let no other trust ii'.-^rude

;

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

JOSEPH HART.

312 L. M.
TTie Saviour's Invitation.

" ptOME thither, all ye weary souls,^ Ye heavy laden sinners, come
;

I'H give you rest from all your toils,

And raise you to my heavenly home.
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2 "They shall find rest who learn of me :

I'm of a ineek and lowly mind

;

But inssion rages like the sea,
And pride is restless as the wind.

3 •' Blest is the man whose shoulders take
My yoke, and bear it with delight

:

My yoke is easy to the neck

;

My grace shall make the burden light.'*

4 Jesus, we come at thy command
;

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal,

liesign our spirits to thy hand,
To mould and guide us at thy wilL

313 C. M.
The Heavenly Banquet.

1 '7"'HE King of Heaven his table spreads,
'- And dainties crown the board

;

Not paradif^e with all its joys
Could such delight afford.

2 Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endless life, are given.

And the rich blood that Jesus shed
To raise the soul to heaven.

S Ye hungry poor, that long have strayc<I

In sin's dark mazes, come
;

. Come, fi'om the hedges and highways,
And grace shall find you room.

4 Millions of souls, in glory now,
Were fed and feasted here

;

And millions more, still on the way.
Around the board appear.

5 Yet are his house and heart so large.

That millions more may come
;

Nor could the wide assembling world
O'erail the spacious room.
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« All things are ready, come away,
Nor -.veak excuses frame

;

Crowd to your places at the feast,

Aud bless the Founder's name.

314 C. M..

ProvifioTis of Grace.

1 A MAZING sight ! the Saviour stands
^^ And knocks at every door ;

Ten thousand blessings in his hands,
To satisfy the poor.

2 " Behold," he saith, " I bleed and di:-,

.

To bring you to ray rest

;

Hear, sinners, while I'm passing by,
And be forever blest.

3 " Will you despise my bleeding love,

And choose the way to hell ?

Or in the glorious realms above,
With me forever dwell ?

i " S.iy, will you hear my gracious voice.

And have your sins forgiven ?

Or will you make that wretched choicf;,

And bar yourselves from heaven T
AXON.

c 1 i=: lis & lOd.0±U TTie Disconsolate Invited.

1 /^OME, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish

:

^ Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel

;

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your
anguish;

Eai-th has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal.

i Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,
Hope wnen all others die, fadeless and pure

;

He:- sj^rak.s the Comforter, tendi.Tly sayi'.i:;—
" Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot

cure."
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MAN INVITED.

3" Here see the Bread of Life ; see waters flowTng
Fuitb from the throne of God, pure from
above

;

Come U> the feast of love—come, ever knowing
" Eartli has no sorrow hut heaven can re-

move."

4 Go a.sk the infidel what boon he brings us,

What charm for aching hearts he can reveal,

Sw. et as that heavenly promise hope brings us,
" Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot

heal." MOORE.

L. M
Gospel Grace,

1 p<OME, weary souls, with sins distressed,^ Come, and accept the promised rest

;

The Saviour's gracious caU obey.
And cast your gloomy fears away.

2 Oppressed with guilt, a painful load.

Oh, come and spread your woes abroad:
Divine compassion, mighty love.

Will all that painful load remove.

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows.

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes ;

Pardon, and life, and endless peace,

—

How rich the gift, how free the grace f

4 Dear Saviour, let thy wondrous love
Cuutirm our faith, our fears remove

;

Oh, sweetly influence every toeast.

And guide us to eternal rest, anne Steele.

017 P.M.
•^ ^ ' CoTTie to Jesus.

1 r^OME to Jesus, come to Jestis,^ Come to Jesus, just now,i
Just now come to Jesus,
Come to Jesus, just noTf.

2 He will save you.

3 Oh, believe him.

1S4
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COMUS'G TO CHRIOT,

4 He is able.

6 He is willing.

6 He'll receive you,

7 Call upon him.

8 He wiU hear you,

9 Look unto him.

10 He'U forgive you.

11 Flee to Jesus.

12 He win cleanse you,

13 He wni clothe you.

14 Jesus loves you.

15 Don't reject him.

16 Only trust him.

17 Hallelujah, Amen. Asov.

COMING TO CHRIST.

88 & 63.

J^lst as I Am.

1 TUST as I am, without one plea,
^ But that thy blood was shed for me.
And that thou Lid'st me come to thee,

O Lamb of God, I come !

2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot.

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot»
O Lamb of God, I come 1

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt.
Fightings within, and fears without,

Lamb of God, I come 1

1«5



COMING TO C3HRIST.

4 Just as I am,—poor, wretched, liluid

;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind.
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come !

5 Just as I am,—thou wilt receive,

^Vilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve

;

Because thy proiuise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come !

6 Just as I am,—thy love unknown
Hath broken every barrier down

;

Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I come 1

MISS C. ELLICiTT.

319 The Only Refuge.

S. M.

1 JESUS, I come to thee,
^ A sinner doomed to die

;

My only refuge is thy cross,

Here at thy feet I lie.

2 Can mercy reach my case.

And all my sins remove?
Break, O my God, this heart of stone.
And melt it by thy love.

8 Thy blood can cleanse my heai-t,

Thy hand can wipe my tears
;

Oh, send thy blessed Spirit down
To banish all my fears.

4 Then shall my soul arise.

From sin and Satan free
;

Redeemed from hell and every foe,

I'll trust alone in thee. Ef

320 The Only Plea.

L. H

1 TESUS, the sinner's Friend, to thee,
^ Lost and undone, for aid I flee

;

Weaiy of earth, myself, and sin,

Open thine arms and take me in.
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COMINa TO CHRIST.

i Pity and save my mined soul

;

'Tis thou alone canst make nie whole
{

Dark, till in ine thine image sliine.

And lost I am till thou art mine.

3 At last I own it cannot he
That I should fit myself for thee

:

Here, then, to thee, I all resign
;

Thine is the work, and only thine.

i What can I say thy grace to move?
Lord, I am sin,—but thou art love :

I give up CA'cry plea beside.

Lord, I am lost,—but thou hast died !

C. WESLE-i.

73. 6L,
Invitation Accepted.

1 A M I called ? and can it be?
-^^ Has my Saviour chosen me ?

Guilty, wretched, as I am,
Has he named my worthless name 1

Vilest of the vile am I
;

Dare I raise my hopes so high ?

8 Am I called ? I dare not stay.

May not, must not disobey
;

Here I lay me at thy feet.

Clinging to the mercy-seat.
Thine I am, and thine alone

;

Lord, with me thy will be done.

S Ara I called? an heir of God?
Wash'd, redeera'd, by precious blood?
Father, lead nie by t'liy hand,
Guide me to that better laud,
Where my soul shall be at rest,

Pillow'd on my Saviour's breast. gra.t.

CM.
Fleeing to Christ.

1 TTOW sad our state by nature is

!

*--*- Our sin, how deep it stains !

And Satan binds our cajitive minds
Fast in his slavish chains.
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COMTNTG TO CHRIST.

2 But, hark ! a voice of sovereign love I

'Tis Christ's in\iting word :

" Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come.
And trust upon tlie Lord."

8 My soul obeys th' almighty call.

And runs to this relief
;

I would believe thy promise, Lord

;

Oh, help my unbelief.

4 To the dear fountain of thy blood.
Incarnate God, I fly

;

Here let me wash my spotted sorul

From status of deepest dye.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm.
On thy kind arms I fall

;

Be thou my strength and righteousness,
My Saviour and my all. wati's

323 Christ the Source of Happiness.
73. D.

1 r)BJBCT of my first desire," Jesus, crucified for me,
I to happiness aspire
Only to be found in thee :

Thee to praise, and thee to kuoi^.
Constitute our bliss below

;

Thee to see, and thee to love,

Constitute our bliss above.

2 Lord, it is not life to live.

If thy presence thou deny
;

Lord, if thou thy presence give,

Tis no longer death to die

:

Source and Giver of repose,
Singly from thy smile it flows

;

Peace and happiness are thine
;

Mine they are, if thou ai-t mine.
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COMING TO CHKLiT.

C. P. M.
Cry to Christ.

1 r\ THOU that hear'st the prayer of faith," Wilt thou not save a soul from death
That casts itself on thee?

I have no refuge of my own,
But fly to what my Lord hath done
And suffered once for me.

2 Slain in the guilty sinner's stead,

His spotless righteousness I plead.
And his availing blood ;

That righteousness my robe shall be

;

That merit shall atone for me.
And bring me near to God.

i Then save me from eternal death

;

The Spirit of adoption breathe,

—

His consolations send
;

By him some word of life impart.
And sweetly whisper to my heart,
" Thy Maker is thy Friend."

4 The king of terrors then would bo
A wehome messenger to me.
To bid me come away :

Unclogged by earth, or earthly things,
I'd mount, I'd fly, with eager -wings,

To everlasting day. topladt.

325 Th'C Btirdened SouL
CM

1 T ORD, I approach the mercy-seat,
J-' Where thou dost answer prayer

;

There humbly faU before thy feet,

For none can perish there.

2 Thy promise is my only plea :

With tliis I venture nigh :

Thou callest burdened souls to thee.
And such, O Lord, am L



COMING TO CHRIST.

3 Bowed do-n-n beneath a load of sin.

By Satan sorely pressed,

By wars without, and fears within,
I come to thee for rest.

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-plaoe.
That, sheltered near thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face,

And tell him thou hast died.

6 Oh, wondrous love ! to bleed and die.

To bear the cross and shame.
That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead thy gracious name.

326 Coming to Christ.

L. M.

1 TESUS, my Lord, my life, my all,

^ Prostrate before thy tlirone 1 fall

,

Fain would my soul look up, and sec
My hoije, my heaven, my all, in tlice.

3 Here, in this world of sin and woe,
I'm tilled with tossings to and fro.

Burdened with sLn, with fear oppressed ;

And nothing here can give me rest.

i In vain from creatures help I seek

:

Thou, only thou, the word can.st s]ieak,

To heal my wounds, and calm my i^rief,

Or give my mournful heart relief.

5 Oh, speak and bid my soul rejoice !

I long to hear thy pardoning voict
;

Say, " Peace, be stiU I look up and live
;

Life, peace, and heaven are mine to givo.'^

MJ-U3LtV

327 'Lord, Save us: we Perish!"

1 /?J.RACIOUS Lord, incline thine ear

;

^^ My requests vouchsafe to bear

;

Hear my never-ceasing cry

:

Give me Clu-ist, or else I die.
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COMIlfG TO CHRIST.

2 Lord, deny rae what thou wilt.

Only ease nie of my guilt

;

Suppliant at thy feet I lie ;

Give me Christ, or else I die.

3 All unholy and unclean,
I am nothing else but sin

;

On thy mercy I rely
;

Give me Christ, or else I die.

4 Thou dost freely save the lost,

In thy grace alone I trust

;

With uiy earnest suit comply
;

Give me Christ, or else I die. hammome*.

328 'Lord, Remember Me !'
CM.

1 TESUS, thou art the sinner's Friend

;

<^ As such I look to thee

;

Now, in the fulness of thy love,

Lord, remember me.

8 Remember tliy pure word of grace,.
Ro'jvimber Calvarj'.

r Mii!:Mnbcr all thy dying groans.
And thou remember me.

S Thou wondrous Advocatu with God I

1 yield myself to thee
;

While tliou art sitting on thy tlirone.

Dear Lord, remember me.

4 I own I'm guilty, own I'm vile.

Yet thy salvation's free
;

Then, in thy all-abounding grace.
Dear Lord, remember me.

5 And, when I close my eyes in death.
When earthly helps all flee,

Then, O my dear Redeemer God,
I pray, remember me, bdrkkam.
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COMING TO CHRIST.

78.

Jesus.' Master!

1 TESUS, Master, hear my cry ;" Save me, heal me with a word

;

Fainting at thy feet I lie,

Thou my whisper'd plaint hast heard.

2 Jesus, Master, mercy show^

;

Thou art passing near my soiil.

Thou my inward grief dost know,
Thou alone canst make me whole.

8 Jesus, Master, as of yore
Thou didst bid the blind man see,

light ujjou my soul restore
;

Jesus, Master, heal thou me.

ANNA SHIPTON.

330 ^ *^

Lord, Undertake for Me.

T ORD, I'm oppressed ; oh, undertake^ For me, for my Redeemer's sake I

Unclean, unworthy, I confess.

Yet, oh, accept his righteousness I

2 On him alone I dare repose
;

From him alone my comfort flows •

And all I am and hope to be,

I owe, through him, my God, to thee.

8 A wanderer, his mercy sought

;

A slave, his blood my freedom bought

;

And dead in trespasses and sin,

His voice awoke life's pulse within.

4 Since faint and feeble, weak and low,
I cannot stay, yet dare not go ;

I have no strength, no hope, no ph^a,

Uxxless thou undertake for me. anon.
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OOMING TO CHRIST.

c. r. M.
Yielding to Christ.

1 T ORD, thoti liast won : at length I yici<i ;

-'-' My heart, by mighty grace compeUed,
Surrenders all to thee :

Against thy terrors long I strove.

But who can sUxnd agai'.ist thy love?
Love conquers even me.

*2 Yes, since thou hast tby l«)ve revealed,

And shown my soul a {u:dou cealed,

I can resist no more :

Couldst thou for such ,T sinner bleed?
Canst thou for such a rebel plead?

I wonder and adore.

3 Now, Lord, I Avould be thine alone
;

Come, take possession of thine own,—
For thou hast set me free :

Released from Satan's hard command.
See, all my powers in waiting stand,
To be employed by thee. kswtch.

332 For Jestts* Sake !

1 TU'HEN at thy footstool, Lord, I bend,
"'^ And plead with thee for mercy there.

Oh, think thou of the sinner's Friend,
And for his sake receive my prayer

!

2 Oh, think not of my shame and guilt,

My thousand stains of deepest dye
;

Think of the blood which Jesus spilt.

And let that blood my pardon buy !

8 Oh, think not of my doubts and fears.

My strivings witli tiiy grace divine

;

Think upon Jesus' woes and tears.

And let his merits stand for mine !

4 Thine eye, tliine ear, they are not dull

;

Thine arm can never sliortcned be

;

Behold nie here, my heart is full

;

Behold, and spai-e and succour me.
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COatLNG TO CHRIST.

6 No claim, no merits, I.oru. I piead;
I come, a humbled, liL-li'less slave ;

But, ah ! the more my guilty need,
The more thy glory. Lord, to save.

333 The Penitent's Prayer.

1 PROSTRATE, dear Jesus, at thy feet
-•- A guilty rebel lies

;

And upward to thy mercy-seat
Presumes to lift his eyes.

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice

To pay the debt I owe.
Tears should from both my weeping cyP9

In ceaseless torrents flow.

8 But no such sacrifice I plead
To expiate my guilt

;

No tears, but those which thou hast shed.
No blood, but thou hast spilt.

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord,
And aU. my sins forgive :

Justice Avill well approve the word
That bids the sinner live.

JOSETH STKN>-: :t

334 c.u
Christ's Compassion.

1 TESUS, and didst thou condescend,
^ When veiled in human clay.

To heal tlie sick, the lame, the blind.

And drive disease away ?

2 Didst thou regard the beggar's cry.

And give the blind to see ?

Jesus, thou Son of David, hear

—

Have mercj', too, on me.

8 And didst thou pity mortal woe.
And sight and health restore?

Then pity, Lord, and save my soul.

Which needs thy mercy more.

l$U



COIUNO TO CHRIST.

4 Difl'?t thou reg;\rd tliy servant's cry,

When sinking in the wave?
I I'i'iish, Lord—oh, save my soul,

For thou alone canst save. BKx»r -v.

Coming to the Cross

T AM coming to
-*- I am i)oor, a

to the cross
;

and weak, and blind
;

I am fMUiiting all but dross
;

I shall tliy salvation find.

2 Long my lieart has sighed for thee

;

Long has evil reigned within
;

J'-sus sweetly speaks to me,
1 will cleanse you from all sin.

S Here I give ray all to thee

—

Friends, and time, and earthly store
j

8or,l and body thine to be

—

Wholly thine— for evermore.

A In tlip promi«;es I trust

;

Now I feel tlie blood applied
;

I am prostrate in the dust

;

I with Christ am uruciQed.

I am trusting. Lord, in thee,
Dear Lamb of Calvary ;

Humbly at the cross I bow ;

Save me, Jesus, save lue now.

W. iL'kCDONALD,

336 L. M.
Seeking Cleansing.

1 T THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of God,
-*- To wash me in thy cleansing blood ;

To dwell within thy wounds : then pain
Ib sweet, and life or death is gain.
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COMING TO CHRIST.

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be
Forever closed to all but thee

;

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear
That ijledge of love forever there.

3 How blest are they who still abide
Close shelter'd in thy bleeding side !

Who thence their life and strength derivo.

And by thee move, and in thee live.

4 What are our works but sin and death,
Till thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe ?

Thou giv'st the poAver thy grace to move ;

O, wondrous grace ! 0, boundless love

!

ZINZENDORF, TR. BT J. W£SLKT

S37 S. M.
Ml Given Up!

1 A ND can I yet delay
-^^ My little all to give ?

To tear my soul from earth avray,

And Jesus to receive ?

2 Nay, but T yield, I yield

!

I can liold out no more

:

I sink, by dymg love compelled,
And own thee Conqueror.

3 Though late, I all forsake
;

My friends, my all, resign
;

Gracious Redeemei-, take, oh, take,

And seal me ever thine.

4 Come, and possess me whole,
Nor hence again remove

:

Settle and lix my wavering soul
With all thy weight of love,

c. wr8u;t.
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TRUSTING m CHEIST.

O^JO Sufficiency of the Atonement.

1 'pHERE is a fountain, filled with blood,
-*- Drawn from Imnianuel's veins ;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood.

Lose all their guilty stains.

t The dying thief rejoiced to see

That louutiiin in his day ;

And there have I, as vile as he.

Washed all my sins away.

2 Thou dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lose its i)ower,

Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

i E'er since, by faith, T saw the stream
Thy flowiUi^ wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme.
And shaU be, till I die.

S And when this feeble, faltering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing thy power to save. cowp^r.

*^*^ Refuge in Christ.

1 JESUS ! lover of my soul,
^ Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the raging billows roll,

While the tempest still is high.
Hide me, O, my Saviour ! hide.

Till tlie stoi m of life is p;ist

;

Safe into the havt-u guide,

—

Oh, receive my soul at last I

7b D.
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TRUSTING IN CHRIST.

S Other refuge have I none
;

Hangs my helpless soul on thee

;

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on thee is stayed

;

All my help from thee I bring

;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want

;

All in all in thee I hnd
;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name,
I am all unrighteousness

;

Vile and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

C. WESLET.

H. M
Thine, Christ, not Mine.

1 'pHY works, not mine, Christ,
-»- Speak gladness to this heart

;

They tell me all is done
;

They bid my fear depart

:

To whom, save thee,

"Who caast alone
For sin atone.

Lord, shalllflee?

2 Thy wounds, not mine, Christ,

Ca-1 heal my biirsed soul

;

Thy stripes, not mine c .' tiin

The balm that makes mc wholo*
To whom, save thee.
Who canst alone
For sin atone,

Lord, shall I flee ?

8 Thy cross, not mine. O Christ,

Has borne the awful load
Of sins that none could bear.
But the incarnate God :

To whoTu, save thee,

Who canst alone
For sin atone,

Lord, shall I Hee ?



TRUSTING IN CHRIST.

4 Thy death, not mine, O Christ,

Has paid the ransom due;
Ten thousand deatlis like mine
Would have been all too few :

To whom, save thee,

Who canst alune
For sin atone.

Lord, shall I flee?

6 Thy righteousness alone
Can clothe and beautify

;

I wrap it round my soul.

In this J'Jl live and die :

To whom, save thee.

Who canst alone
For sin atone,

Lord, shall I flee?

341 The Solid Rock.
L.1L

1 IV/fY hope is built on nothing less
^^ Than Jesus' blood and righteoui

I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly lean on Jesus' name :

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand
;

All other ground is sinking sand.

2 When darkness seems to veil his face,

I rest on his unchanging grace

;

In every high and stormy gale,

My anchor liolds within the veil

:

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand-

His oath, his covenant and blood,
Support me in the whelming flood

;

When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay :

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand

;

All other ground is sinking sand.

& MOTS.
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TRUSTING IN CHRIST.

8. K.
Salvation Through Christ.

OT what I feel or do
Can give jue peace with God,

Not all my prayers, and sighs and teara.

Can bear my awlul load.

i Thy work alone, O Christ,

Can ease this wtight of sin
;

Thy blood alone, O Lamb ol God,
Can give me peace within.

3 Thy love to me, O God,—
Not mine, <J i>ord, to thee,

—

Can rid me of this dark unrest.
And set my spirit free.

4 Tis Christ who savetli me.
And freely pardon gives

;

I love, because he loveth me,
I live, because he lives. BOiw

343 The Sv^icient Sacrifice.

1 A RISE, my soul, arise
;

-^^ Shake off thy guilty fears ;

The bleeding Sacrihre
In my behalf appears :

Before the throne my surety stands.
My name is written on his hands.

2 The bleeding wounds he bears.
Received on Calvary,

Now jiour effectual prayers.
And strongly speak for me :

"Forgive him, oh, forgive," they cry,

"Nor let that ransomed sinner die.

3 The Father hears him pray.
The dear Anointed One

;

He cannot turn a%v-ay

TJie 1 pleading of his Son :

His Sjiirit answers to tlie blood.
And tells me I am boru of God.

H. M
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TRUS'HNG IN CHRIST.

To God I'm recoTioilcd :

His pardoning voice I hear;
He owns me f.n- liis cliiid ;

I can no longer fear :

With (ilial trust [ now draw nigh,

And "Father, Abba Fatlier," cry
WESI,ET.

044. 8s & 7&
'-'^^ Glorying in tTie Cross.

1 TN the cross of Clirist I glory,
-*• Towering o'er tlio wrof.ks of time^
All tlie light\)f s;icn-d story

Gatliei-s round its liead sublime.

2 Wlien the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hojies deceive and fears annoy.

Never sIkiH the cross forsake nie,

Lo ! it glows witli peace and joy.

t When the sun of bliss is beaming
Llgiit and love up)n my way,

Proiii the cross tlio radiance streaming.
Adds new lustre to the day.

4 Bane and lilcssing, i^ain and pleasure,
By tlio cross are sanctified

;

Peace is there, that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

SIR J. BOWRINO.

^^^ The Old, Old Story f

1 'T'ELL me the old, old story,
-*- Of unseen tilings above.
Of Jesus and Isis glory.

Of Jesus and his love.

Tell me tlie story simply.
As to a little cliiid,

For I am weak and weary.
And helpless aud doliled.

7s&$a.
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TRUSTING IN CHRIST,

2 Tell me the story slowly.
That I may take it in—

TliPit winuleifiil ix'ddiiiition,

God's ve:netly for sin.

Tell me tiie story often,
For I forget so soon !

The " early'dew " of morning
Has passed away at noon.

3 Tell me tlie same old story,
When you liave cause to fear

That this world's omj.ty glory
Is costing me too dear.

Yes, and when tliat world's glory
Is dawning on my soul,

Tell me the old, old story—
" Christ Jesus makes thee whole."

346 Ij. m.
All Things in Christ.

1 -pOUXTAIN of grace, rich, full, and free,
-L What need I that is not in tlioe ?

Full pardon, strength to meet the day,
And peace which none can take away.

2 Doth sickness fill the heart Avith fear ?

'Tis sweet to know that thou art near ;

Am I with dread of justice tried?
'TIS sweet to feel that Christ hath died.

3 In life, thy promises of aid
Forbi'd my heart to be afraid :

In death, peace gently veils the €iye8 ;

Clu-ist rose, and I shall surely rise.

4 O, all-sufficient Saviour, he
This all-sufficiency to me

;

Nor pain, nor sin, nor death, can harm
The weakest shielded by thine arm. akoh
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TRUSTING IN CHRIST.

Robe of Righteousness.
L.X.

1 TESUS, tliy robe of righteousness
^ Jfy beauty is. my glorious dress ;
'Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed.
With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 Wlicn from the death of dust I rise

To claim my mansion in the skies,

E'en tlien shall this be all my plea,

—

"Jesus hath lived and died for me."

S This spotless roT>e the same appears,
When ruined nature sinks in j'ears ;

No age can change the glorious hue

—

The robe of C'lirist is ever new.

4 Oh, let the dead now hear thj' voice.

Now bid thy banished ones rejoice;

Their beauty this, tlieir gl.irious dress:
Jesus, the Lord, our Righteousness.

J. WE^tlT.

7s6t.348 Christ All in All.

1 /"IHIEF of sinners though I b(^,^ Jesus shell his blood r,,r mc
;

Died that I might live on high.

Died that I might never die
;

As the branch is to tlie vme,
I am his and he is mine.

2 Oh, the height of Jesus' love !

Higher than the heavens above,
Deeinji- than tlie deiiths of sea.

Lasting as eternity

;

Love that found me, wondrous thought f

Found me when I sought him not

!

3 Chief of sinners though I be,

Christ I? all in all to me
;

All my wants to him are known,
All my sonows are his own

;

Safe with him from earthly strife.

He sustuimi the Ixiddeu life. uacoomb.
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TRUSTING IN CHRIST.

All Laid on Jesus f

7s & 6a.

1 T LAY my sins
-» The spnllcs

IS on Josus, :

;i>nilcss I.aiiil) of God ;

He hears tlieiii all, and frees us
From tlie .iccursM load :

I briii;,' my guilt to Jesus,
To wash my crimson stains

WJiite in his blood most precious.
Till Dot a stain remains.

2 I lay my wants on Jesus ;

All fulness dwells in him;
He licnk'tli my diseases,

He doth my soul redeem:
I lay iny griefs on Jesus,
My buidens and my cares;

He from theui all releases,

He all my sorrow shares.

3 I rest my soul on Jesus,
This weary soul of mine ;

His right h.uid me embraces,
I on his breast recline :

I love the name of Jesus,
Immauuel, Ciirist, the Lord;

Like fragrance on the breezes.
His name abroad is poured.

4 I long to be like Jesus,
Meek, loving, lowly, mild;

I long to I>i! like Jesus,
The Father's holy child:

I long to be with Jesus
Amid the heavenly throng.

To sing with saints Ins praises,.

And learu the uu^jcls' song.

BONAR.
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TRUSTING IN CHRIST.

C. P. M.
The Only Foundation.

1 XTAD I ten thwusnnd gifts beside,
-*--- I'd cleave to Jrsiis cnieilicd.

And build on hint alone
;

For no foundation is tiicro giv'n

On which to place my liojies of heav*n.

But Christ, the corner-stone.

2 Possessing Christ, I all possess,

—

Wisdom, anil stren.Lrth, and righttsonsnwis,

And holiness complete
;

Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh
Before the Ruler of the sky.
And all his justice meet.

8 There is no path to heav'nly bliss,

To solnl jiiy or la.sting peace,

But Christ, tli' ajipointed road
;

Oh, may we tread the sacred way,
By faith rejoice, and praise and pray.

Till we sit down with God. akon.

051 L. M.
*^ *-'*- Complete ness.

1 riOMPLETE in thee,—no work of mine^ May take, dear Lord, the place of thin*
;

Thy blood has pardon bouglit for me.
And I am now complete in thee.

2 Complete in thee,—no more in sin,

Tliy grace has conquered, reign within;
Thy voice will bid the tempter flee,

And I shall stand complete in thee.

S Complete in thee,— each want supplied.
And no good thing to nie denied,
Since tliou my portion, Lord, wilt be,
I ask no more,—complete in thee.

4 Dear Saviour, when, before thy bar
All tribes and tongues assembled are.

Among thy chosen may I be
At thy right hand,—complete in thee. awom.
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TRUSTING m CHRIST.

^tJ^ rpjig SnretisUp of Jes%is.

1 r\ CHRIST, Avliat burdens bowed thy he.-vl :

^^ Our load was laid on thee

;

Thou stoodest in tlie sinner's stead,
liore all my ill for me :

A victim led, thy lilood was shed ;

Now there's no load for me.

2 Death and the curse were in our cup,
O Chjist, 'twas full for thee ;

But thou hast drained the last dark drop ;

'Tis empty now for me.
That bitter cup, love drank it up

;

Now blessing's draught for me.

3 For mc. Lord Jesus, thou hast died.
And I have died in thee

;

Tliou'rt risen : my bands are all untied.
And now thou liv'st in mc.

When purified, made white, and tried.

Thy glory then for me. akos.

351
CM.

The Voice of Jesus.

1 T HEARD the voice of Jesus say,
-*- " Come unto me and rest

;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon my breast"

2 I came to Jesus as t was.
Weary, and worn, aiid f-ad;

I found in him a lesting-place,

And he has made me glad.

S I heard the voice of Jesus say,
" Behold, I freely give

The li\ing water ; thi)-sty one.
Stoop down, and drink, and live."

4 I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream

;

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now I live in him.
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TRUSTING IN CHRIST.

6 I heanl the voice of Jesus say,
" I am tliis davk world's J^ight

;

Look untome, thy morn shall rise,

Aud all thy day be bright."

6 I looked to Jesus, and I found
In him mv Star, my Sun ;

And in that light of life I'll walk
Till travelling days are done. bo.sar.

*^*^^ The Gift of Faith.

I "pATHER, I stretch my liands to thee^
^ No other help I know

;

If thou withdraw thyself from me,
Ah, ^vhitlle^ shall I go ?

-8 What did thine only Son endure
Before I drew my breath !

What jiain, what labour, to secure
Mj- soul from endless death !

S Author of faith, to thee I lift

Sly weary, longing eyes
;

Oh, may I now receive that gift

;

ily suul, Avithout it, dies. c. w'B6LBT.

I do believe, I now belieA'e,

That Jesus died for me
;

And through his blood, his precious blood,
I shall fiom sin be free.

'*^'^ Rock of Ages.
78.

"DOCK of Ages, cleft for me,
-*-*^ Let me liide myself in thco:
Let the water and the blood.
From thy riven side tliat flowed.
Be of sin t)ie douldc cure.

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.



TRUSTING IN CHRIST.

2 Not the labours of mj' hands
Can fi-.lril tliy law's demands;
Cuiild itiy zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever llow.

All for sill could nut atuue,
Thou must save, aud thou alone.

3 Nothing in my hand I bring,

Simidy to tiiy cross I cling;
Naked, come to thee for dicsa

;

Helpless, look to lliei-. fm- grace ;

Foul, I to the fountain fly :

Wash me, Saviour, or I die !

4 Whilst I draw this fleeting breath.
When my eyelids close in death.
When I soar thiough tracts unknown.
See thee on thy judgnunit tlirone.

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself iu thee. topladt.

356 The Finished Work.
H. M.

1 "TvONB is the work that saves
;

-*-^ Once aud forevei- done
;

Finished the right eousiioss

That clodies the uurigiileous one.
The love tliat blesses us below
Is flowing freely to us now.

2 The sacrilicc is o'er
;

Tiie veil is rent iu twain

;

The mercy-seat is red
With blood of victims slain ;

Why stand we then witliout, in fearf
The blood divine invites us near.

3 Upon the mercy-seat
The High fliest sits within

;

The blotid is in his hand
Which makes and keeps us clean.

Witli boldness let us now draw near,

—

That blood has bauished every fear.

BOBAS
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TRUSTIXa IN CHRIST.

L. M.
Trust in Christ.

1 T ORD Jesus Christ, my life, my light,
-*-^ My strength by day, my trust by night,

On earth I'ui but a passing guest,

And sorely with my sins oppress'd.

2 Since thou hast died, the pure, the just,

I take my homeward way in trust

;

The gates of heaven. Lord, open wide.
When here I may no more a\")ide.

S And when the last gi-eat day is come.
And thou, our Jud^^'e, shalt speak the doom,
Let me with joy behold the light.

And set me then uiion thy right.

4 Ah ! then I have my heart's desire,
When, singing v,'ith the angels' clioir.

Among the ransomed of thy grace.
Forever I beliold thy face. behemb.

358 L. M.
Thov, art Mine !

1 TTES. tliou art mine, m-y blessed Lord;
-*- Forever and forever mine

;

And, purchased witli thy precious blood.
My Lord and Saviour,' I am thine.

2 Thy spotless I'ighteousness is mine.
Resplendent now before the throne;

In thee I stand accepted there

—

In thee, O Son of God, alone.

3 Thy Spirit, Lord, is mine, for thou
Didst send him, never to depart.

Thine, own sweet Comforter., to dwell
WitLm the temple of my heart.

4 Thy rich inheritance is mine :

J(!int heir v>-ith tliee of worlds aboVO,
Lord, in thy kingdom I shall shine,

And reign with thee in endless love.

G. a.
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TE0STING IN CHRIST.

CM.
' Lord, I Believe ; Help Thou My Unielief.'

1 T ORD, I believe ; thy power I own,
-*-' Thy Word I would obey

;

I wander comfortless and lone.

When from thy truth I stray.

2 Lord, I believe ; but gloomy fears

Sometimes bedim my sight

;

I look to thee, with praj ers and tears,

And cry for strength and light.

8 Lord, I believe ; but oft, I know.
My faith is cold and weak

;

My weakness strengthen, and bestow
The confidence I seek.

4 Yes, I believe ; and only thou
Canst give my soul relief;

Lord, to thy truth my spirit bow

;

" Help thou mine unbelief 1"

860 L.

Self-RigTiteousness Renounced.

1 "VrO more, my God, I boast no more
-'-" Of all the duties I have done

;

I quit the hopes I held before,

To trust the merits of thy Son.

8 Now, for the love I bear his name.
What was my gain I count my loss ;

My former pride I call my shame.
And nail my glory to his cross.

8 Yes, and I must and will esteem
All things but loss for Jesus' sake

;

Oh, may my soul be found in him,
And of his righteousness partake.

4 The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne

:

But faith can answer thy deruands.
By pleading what my Lord has done.

WATTS.
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TRUSTING IN CHRIST.

861 ^^
" Without Faith it is Impossible to Please God."

1 "CpAITH is a living power from heaven,
^ Which grasiis the promise God has given

;

A trust that cannot be o'erthrown.
Securely fixed on Christ alone.

2 Faith finds in Christ whate'er we need,
To save and strengthen, guide and feed ;

Strong in his grace, it joys to share
His cross, in hope his crown to wear.

3 Faith feels the Spirit's kindling breath.
In hope and love that conquer death ;

Faith brings us to delight in God,
And blesses e'en Ms smiting rod.

4 Such faith in us, O God, implant.
And to our prayers thy favour grant.
In Jesus Christ, thy saving Son,
Who is our Fount of health alone. anon.

L. M. 6l.

Pardon in the Blood of Jesus

!

362
1 "XTTHEN first o'erwhelmed with sin and Shame,

* » To Jlsus' cross I trembling came,
Burden'd with guilt, and full oi fear.

Yet drawn by love, I ventured near,
And pardon found, and peace with Qod,
lo Jesus' rich atoning blood.

2 My sin is gone, my fear is o'er,

I shun his presence now no more

;

He sits upon the throne of grace,
He bids me boldly seek his face

;

• Sprinkled upon the throne of Go^
I see that rich atoning blood.

B Before his face my Priest appears

;

My Advocate the Father hears
;

That precious blood, before his eyes^
Both day and night for mercy cries ;
It speaks, it ever speaks to God,.

The voice of that atoning blood.
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EEJOICIXG IN CHRIST.

4 Here I can rest without a fear

:

By this, to God I new draw near;
By this, I triumph over sin,

For this has made and keeps me clean

;

And Avheu I reach the throne of God,
I'll praise that rich atoning blood.

J. G DECK.

363

REJOICING IN CHEIST.

8s & 78.

Joy at the Cross!

1 QWEET the moments, rich in blessing,^ "Which before the cross I spend
;

Life, and health, and peace possessing,
From the sinner's dying Friend.

2 Love and grief, m5' heart dividing,
With my tears his feet I'll bathe

;

Constant still, in faith abiding.
Life deriving from his death.

S Truly blessed is this station,

Low before his cross to lie ;

While I see divine compassion
Beaming in his gracious eye.

Here I'll sit, for ever viewing
Mercy streaming in his blood

;

Precious drops, my soul bedewing,
Plead, and claim my peace with God-

A.LLEN AND SHIRLEY.

3Gi CM.
',uppo'ding Grace.

1 TTOW happy is the Christian's state I

•^•*- His sins are all forgiven

;

A cheering ray confirms the grace.
And lifts his hopes to heaven.
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REJOICrN^G IN CHRIST.

3 Though, in the rugged path of life,

He heaves the pensive sigh :

Yet. trusting in the Lord, he find*
Supporting grace is nigh.

8 If, to prevent his wandering steps.
He feeis the chastening rod,

The gentle stroke sliall bring him back
To liis forgiving God.

4 And when the welcome message comes.
To call his sonl away,

His soul, in raptures, will ascend
To everlasting day. HtrrsoN

365 L. M.
Happy Day !

1 r\R, happy day, that fixed my choice
^-^ On thee, my Saviour, and my God 1

"Well may this glowing heait rejoice.

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love

!

Let cheerful anthems fill his housft,

While to that sacred shrine I move

8 'Tis done, the great transaction's done :

I am my Lord's, and he is mine :

He drew me, and I followed on.

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart

;

Fixed on tins blissful centre, rest

;

With ashes who would grudge to part.

When called on angel'o bread to feast?

6 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow.
That vow renewed shall daily hear ;

Till in life's latest hour I bow,
And bless in death a bond so dear.

DODDRIDGK.
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jiEJOICLNG IN CHRIST.

12s & as

Joy of a Convert.

1 r\B., bow happy are they^ Who their Saviour obey,
And have laid up their treasure above

!

Tongue can never express
The sweet comfort and peace

Of a soul in its earliest love.

2 That sweet comfort was mine
WTien the favour divine

I had found in the blood of the Lambt
When at first I believed,
What true joy I received,

What a heaven in Jesus' sweet name I

8 'Twas a heaven below
My Redeemer to know

;

And the anaels could do nothing
Than to fall at his feet.

And the story repeat,

And the Lover ox sinners adore.

4 Jesus all the day long
Was my joy and my song :

Oh, that all his salvation might see 1

"He hath loved me," I cried,
" He hath suffered and died

To redeem such a rebel as me."

6 Oh, the rapturous height
Of that holy delight

Which I felt in the life-giving blood 1

Of my Saviour possessed,

I was perfectly bJpst,

As if filled with the fulness of God.
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REJOICING IN CHRIST.

367 7s 6i.

Blessedness of Triist in Christ.

1 O AVIOUR, happy should I be,^ Could I always trust in thee

;

Trust thy wisdom nie to guide
;

Trust thy goodness to provide

;

Trust thy saving love and power

;

Trust thee every day and hour.

2 Trust thee as the only light

In the darkest liour of night

;

Trust in sickness, trust in health;
Trust in poverty and wealth

;

Trust in joy, and trust in gi'ief

;

Trust thy promise for relief.

3 Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul

;

Trust thy grace to make me whole

;

Trust thee living, dying too
;

Trust thee all my journey through

;

Tnist thee till niy feet shall be
Planted on the crystal sea. aNOn.

368 88&7S.
The Elder Brother !

1 T7"ES, for me, foi- me he careth,
^ With a brother's tender care

;

Yes, witli me, with me ne shareth
Every burden, every fear.

2 Yes, for me he staiidetli pleading
At the mercy-seat above;

Ever for me interceding.
Constant m untiring love.

S Yes, in me abroad he shcddeth
Joys unearthly, love and light

;

And to cover me he spreadeth
His paternal wing of might.

4 Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth*
I in him, and he in me,

And my empty soul he filleth,

Here and through eternitj'.
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REJOICING IN CHRIST,

Thus I wait for liis returning.
Singing all tlie way to heaven;

Such the joyful songs of luorniog,
Such the tranquil song of eveu. bonar

369 S. M
Peace with God.

1 T HEAR the vrorcls of love,
-*- I gaze upon the blood,
I see the mighty sacrifice.

And I have peace with God.

2 'Tis everlasting peace,
Sure as Jehovah's name

;

'Tis stable as his stendfast throne^
For evermore the same.

8 The clouds may go and come.
And storms may sweep my sky,

Tliis blood-sealed friendship changes not;
The cross is ever nigh.

4 I change, he changes not,

The Christ can never die
;

His love, not mine, the resting-place,

His trutii, not mine, the tie.

6 I know he liveth now
At God's right hand above

;

I know tlie throne on which he sits

;

I know his truth and love. bqhskr.

370 &4s.
ITy Beloved is Mine !

NOW I have found a Friend,
Whose love shall never end

;

Jesus is mine.
Though earthly joys decrease,
Though human friendships cease.

Now I have lasting peace ;

Jesus is mine
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REJOICING IX CHRISl.

2 Though I grow poor and old,

He will my faith uphold
;

Jesus is mine.
He shall my wants supply

;

His precious blood is nigh
;

Naught can my hope destroy ;

Jesus is mine.

8 Wlien earth shall pass away.
In the great .ir.dgmeut day,

Jesus is mine.
Oh, what a glorious thing,
Then to behold my King,
On tuneful harps to sing,

Jesus is mine • HENKr sopb-

371 Heavenly Joy on Earth.
an.

1 pOME, we that love the Lord,^ And let our joys be known

:

Join in a song with .sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.

2 The soiTows of the mind
Be banislied from tlie place

;

Religion never was designed
To make our pleasures less.

3 Let those refuse to sing
Who j'.ever Ivnew our God

;

But children of the lieavf.nly King
May speak their joys abroad.

4 The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,
Before we re;ich the heavenly fields^

Or walk the golden streets.

5 Then let our sr.ngs abound,
And every tear be dry

;

We're marching tlu-ough Immanuel's gronnd
To fairer worlds on high. watts.
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REJOICING IN CHRIST.

7s.

The Pleasures of Religion.

1 'rpiS religion that can give
-*- Sweetest pleasures while we live ;

•Tis religion must sujiply

Solid comfort when we die.

8 After death, its joys will be
Lasting as eternity

:

Be the living God my Friend,

Then my bliss shall never end.

MARY MASTEBS.

373 Christ Our Only Joy.

1 TESUS, the verv thought of tnee

^ With gladness tills my breast

;

But sweeter far thy face to see,

And in thy presence rest.

S Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,

Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,

O Saviour of mankind

!

8 O hope of evc-ry contrite heart,

Oiov of all the meek!

To those wlio fall, how kind thou ar^

How good to those who seek

!

4 And those who find thee, find a bliaa

Nor tongue nor pen can show

:

The love of Jesus,—what it is,

None but his loved ones know.

6 Jesus, our only joy be thou.

As thou our prize wilt be ;

Jesus, be thou our glory now.

And through eternity. e, caswkll.,
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REJOICIXG TK CHKIST.

CM.
The Heart at Rest.

1 TV/TY heart is resting, my God

:

-^'-*- I vrill give thanks and sing.

My heart has found the secret source
Of every precious thing.

2 I thirst for springs of heavenly life.

And from thyself they rise

;

I seeli the treasure of thy love.

And close at hand it lies.

8 Thus a new song is in my mouth.
To long-loved music set

:

Glory to thee for all the grace
I have not tasted yet.

4 I have a heritage of joy
That yet I cannot see :

But he who bled to make it mina
Is keeping it for me.

5 My heart is resting, O my God ;

My heart is in thy care ;

And whUe it finds its joy in thee,

Can trust thee everj'where.

A. L. WARING.

375 Joy in Christ.

Ts,

1 JOYFUL be the hours to-day ;^ Joj-ful let the seasons be

;

Let us sing, for well we may

;

Jesus, we wUl sing of thee.

2 Should thy people silent be,
Tiien the very stones would sing

:

What a debt we owe to thee,

Thee, our Saviour, thee, our Bang 1

3 Joj-ful are we now to own,
Eapture thrills us as we trace

All the deeds thy love hath done,
All the riches of thy grace.
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REJOICING IN CHRIST.

4 Tis thy grace alone can save
;

Every blessing comes from thee;

All we "have and hope to have.

All we are and hope to be. anon.

CM.
Perfect Peace.

1 A MIND at perfect peace with God,
•^^ Oh, what a word is this !

A shiner, reconciled throngh blood,—
This, this indeed is peace.

2 By nature and by practice far,

How very far from God !

Yet now, by grace, brought nigh to him,

Through faith in Jesus' blood.

8 So nigh, so very nigh to God,
I cannot nearer be :

For in the person of his Son
I am as near as he.

4 So dear, so very dear to God,
More dear I cannot be

;

The love wherewith he loves the Son,

Such is his love to me. bonar.

377
S. M.

The Rest of Faith.

1 TF Jesus be my Friend,
-*- And I to him belong,

I care not what my foes intend.

Though fierce they be and strong.

S I rest upon the ground
Of Jesus and his blood

;

For I in him alone have found
The true, eternal good.

8 My heart for gladness springs ;

It cannot m<u-e be sad ;

For veiy joy it smiles and sings,

Sees naught but sunshine glad.



KEJOICING IN CHRIST.

4 Tlie sun that lights mine eyes.

Is Christ, the Lord I loA'o

;

I sing for joy of that which lies

Stored up for me above.

378 a. M.
Forgiveness of Sin upon Confession.

1 (~\'B., hlessed souls are they
^^ Whose siu3 are coveriid o'er

;

Divinely blest, to whom the Lord
Imputes their guilt no more.

2 They raoarn tlicir follies past.
And keep their hearts with caro

;

Their lips and lives, without deceit
Shall prove tlicir faith sincere.

S While I concealed my guilt,

I felt the festering wound,
TiU I confessed my sins to thee.
And ready pardon found.

4 Let sinners learn to pray
;

Let saints keep near the throne
;

Our help in times of deep distress.

Is found in God alone. watts.

070 8a.

^ * *^ No Joy WitTiout Christ.

1 TIOW tedious and tasteless the hours,
-*--*- When Jesus no longer I see I

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers.
Have all lost their sweetness with me.

The midsummer sun shines but dim
;

The fields strive in vain to look gay

;

But when I am happy in him,
December's as pleasant as May.

2 His name yields the richest perfume.
And svreeter than music his voice;

His presence disiierses my gloom.
And makes all within me rejoice

:

I should, were he always thus nigh.
Have nothing to wish or to feai'

;

No mortal so happy as I

;

M^ sammer would last all the year.
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REJOICING IN CHRIST.

Content with beholding his^ face,

My all to his pleasure resigned,

No changes of season or place
"Would make any change in my mind

:

While blest with a sense' of his love,

A palace a toy would appear ;

And prisons would palaces prove,
If Jesus would dwell with me there.

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine.

If thou art my sun and my song.
Say, why do I languish and pine.
And why are my winters so long ?

Oh, drive these dark clouds from my sky
Thy soul-cheering presence restore

;

Or take me unto thee on high,
Where winter and clouds are no more.

380 C. M.
Our Blessings,

1 r\B., praise our great and gracious Lord,
^-^ ^nd call upon his name

;

To strains of joy tune every chord.
His mighty acts proclaim.

Tell how he led his chosen race
To Canaan's promised land ;

Tell how his covenant of grace
Unchanged shall ever stand.

2 We, too, have manna from ahove,

—

The bread tliat came from heaven

;

To us the same kind hand of love
Hath living waters given.

A rock we have, from whence the spring
In rich abundance flows :

That rock is Christ, our Priest, our King,
Who life and health bestows.
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REJOICING IN CHRIST.

S Oh, let us prize this blessed food.
And trust our heavenly Guide

:

So shall we find death's fearful flood
Serene as Jordan's tide

;

And safely reach that happy shore
The land of peace and rest,

Where angels worship and adore.
In God's own presence bless'd.

suss H. AUBER.

381 CM.
Joy in Jesus.

1 r\ JESUS, thou the beauty art^ Of an^el-worlds above
;

Thy name is music to the heart.
Enchanting it with love.

2 Celestial sweetness unalloyed

!

"Who eat thee hunger still

;

Who drink of thee still feel a void.
Which nought but thou can fill.

3 O my sweet Jesus, hear the sighs
Which unto thee I send

;

To thee mine inmost spirit cries.

My being's hope and end.

4 Stay with us, Lord, and let thy light

Illume the soul's abyss.
Scatter the darkness of our night.

And fill the world with bliss, bernahd.

382 CM.
God's Presence is Light in Darkness.

1 "iVr^ ^^^' *^^® spring of all ray joys,
^^-*- The life of my delights,

The gloiy of my brightest days.
And comfort of my nights I

2 In darkest shades, if he appear,
'My dawning is begun

;

He is my soul's bright morning star,

And he my rising sun.
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CONSECRATION TO CHRIST.

8 Tlie opening heavens round me shine
Witli beams of sacred bliss,

Willie Jesus shows his love is mine,
And whispers, I am his.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay
At tliat trail Siiorting word.

And run witii juy the shining way,
To meet my gracious Lord.

6 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,
I break through every foe :

The wings of love and arms of faith

Shall bear me conqueror thi'ough.

WATl-S.

CONSECRATION TO CHUIST.

L. M.
Living to Christ.383

1 IV/TY gracious Lord, I own thy right
-'-''-'- To every service I cou pay,
And call it my supreme dulight

To hear thy dictates and obey.

* 2 What is my being but for thee.

Its sure support, its noblest end?
'Tis my deliglit thy face to see.

And' serve the cause of such a Friend.

8 I would not sigh for worldly joy.

Or to increase my worldly good,
Nor future days nor powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live,

To him who for my ransom died
;

Nor could all worldly honour give
Such bliss as crowns me at his side.

6 His work my hoary age shall bless,

When youthful vigour is no more.
And my last hour of life confess
His saving love, his glorious power.

DODDRIDQE.



CONSEORATIOlf TO C3HEIST.

*^^"*
Entire Surrender /

1 r\ LORD, thou art my Lord,
^^ My portion and delight

;

All other lords I now reject.
And cast them from luy sight.

2 Thy sovereign right I own.
Thy glorious power confess

;

Thy law shall ever rule my heart,
Wiiile I adore thy grace.

3 Too long my feet have strayed
In sin's forbidden way

;

But since thou hast my soul reclaimed,
To thee my vows I'll pay.

4 My soul, to Jesus joined
By faith, and hope, and love.

Now seeks to dwell among thy saiuls.
And rest with them above.

5 Accept, O Lord, my heart

;

^To thee myself I give
;

Nor suffer me from hence to stray.
Or cause thy saints to grieve.

BEDDOMK.

'" *^ Prayer for Consecration.

1 'T'HINE forever 1 God of love,
^ Hear us from thy throne above

:

Thine forever may we be.
Here and in eternity.

2 Thine forever I Lord of life.
Shield us through our earthlv strife

;

Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way
Guide us to the realms of day.

3 Thine forever I oh, how blest
They who find in thee their rest

;

Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Fi'iend
Oh, defend us to the end I
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C»NSSCBATION TO CHKIST.

i Thine forever 1 thou our Guide,

All our wants by thee supplied,

All our sins by thee for;:;iven,

Led by thee from earth to heaven.

C. M
OOb Surrendering all for Christ.

1 A ND must I part with all I have,^ My dearest Lord, for thee?

It is but right, since thou hast done

Much more than this for me.

2 Yes, let it go ; one look from thee

Will more than make amends
For all the losses I sustain

Of honour, riches, friends.

8 Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives.

How worthless they appear.

Compared with thee,—supremely good,

Divinely bright and fair.

4 Saviour of souls, could I from thee

A single smile obtaia,

The loss of all things I could bear,

And glory in my gain. BEDDnw

887 All for Christ f

1 "VrOW, O God, thine own I am ?

-LN Now I give thee back thine own :

Freedom, friends, and health, and fame.

Consecrate to thee alone :

Thine I live, thrice happy I !

Happier stUl if thine I die.

2 Take me,. Lord, and all my powers ;

Take my mind, and heart, and will

;

All my goods, and all my hours,

All I know, and all I feel,

All I think, or speak, or do-
Take my soul and make it new

!

a WESLEY
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CONSECRATION TO CHRIST.

o8S T, , L SI
Bought with a Price >

^ LP^' ^ ^"^ *^ii"e, entirely thine,

W,-+T,^'Ti^''''*^^^
'^^'^ sa^'efl by blood div;-;e •

With fuU consent thine would lb-
'''

'

And own thy sovereign right in me.

^ T^^i """^^ ^T' ^'°°^^ ™«ie a placeAmong the children of thy crri^eA wretched sinner, lost to God '

But ransomed by Immunuers blood.

Be thine through all eternity •
*

The vow is past beyond repeal.Now will I set the solemn seal.

4 Do thou assist a feeble worm
Ihe gi-eat engagement to perform •

Thy grace can full assistance lend.And on that grace I dare depend. xxav r^s.

389
Giving All!

1 JJOW- can I sink with such a prop
±^ As my eternal God, ^ ^
Who bears the eartli's huge pillars upAnd spreads the heavens abroad? '

2 How can I die while Jesus lives,Who rose and left the dead

'

I'ardou and grace my soul receivesirom jjuiue exalted Head.

3 All that I am, and all T have.
biiidl be forever thine;

Whate er my duty bids me give.My cheerful hands resign?

*
^«f

if I might make some reserve

CM.

--- - - '"iQiiu iiictKc son
And duty did not call,

'^Vt^^'''^ '^'^^ 2eal so greatThat I should give him alE WATTS.
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CONSECRATION TO CHRIST

EM.
We are Hist

1 "M'OT to ourselves again,
-'-^ Not to the flesh we live

;

Not to the world henceforth shall we
Our strength, our being give.

2 Our life is hid with Christ,

With Christ in God above
;

U];ward our heart would go to him.
Whom, seeing not, we love.

S Not to ourselves we live,

Not to ourselves we die ;

Unto the Lord we die or liyfl^

With him are we on high*

4 We seek the things above.
For we are only his

;

Like him we soon shall be, for we
Shall see him as he is. j

391 8s & 7s.
' To Me to Live is Christ."

1 pHRIST, of all my hopes the ground,^ Christ, the spring of all my joy.
Still in thee let me be found.

Still for thee my powers employ,

2 Fountain of o'erflowing grace,
Freely from thy fulness give ;

Till I close my earthly race,

Be it " Christ for me to live."

i Firmly trusting in thy blood,
Isofhing shall my heart confound

;

Safciy I shall pass the flood,

Safely reach Immanuel's grouni

4 Thug, oh, thus an entrance give
To the land of cloudless sky I

Having known it " Christ to live,*

Let me know it " gain to die."

WINSHAM.



SEEKING COI^OEMITY TO CHRIST,

' I am Hisf
1 T'M thine, O Lord, and thine alone
^ 1 111 thine by every tie

;

B3_^duty'3 claims, by love's glad choice,
t or thee to live or die.

2 There's not an angel blest in heaven
bo bound to thee as I •

To them thy love its gift's has given.
For me Love's self did die.

*
^^f.i'^'^',?^

^^"^^' ^y strength, my aU
1 d hold and spend for thee •

Oil. 3Ht my hsart as free from eartii
As saints in glory be.

4 With single eye and fervent heart
Let this poor life be spent •

Ea"er to use for thy great name
Whatever thou hast lent. Aifoy.

SEEKING CONFORMITY to CHRIST.

393
Rejoicing in God my Saviour.

1 'T'O thee, dear, dear Savioiu-
3Iy spirit turns for restMy peace is in thy favour,

My pillow on thy breast.

2 Though aU the world deceive me.
I know that I am thine,

^^ thou wilt never leave me.O blessed Saviour mine.

8 thou whose mercy found me
From bondage set me free, '

Ami then forever bound me.
With threefold cords to thee

7s & 6a
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SEEKING CONFORMITY TO CHBIST.

4 Oh, for a heart to love thee
More truly as I ought

;

And notliing place above thee,

In deed, or word, or thought

6 Oh, for that choicest blessing,

Of living in tliy love,

And thus on earth possessing
The peace of heaven above !

J. S. B. MOySEI.T

OQJ. L. M
^ »^ "* Trusting Christ the Only Refuge.

1 'pHOU only Sovereign of my heart,
*- My refuge, my almighty Friend,
And can my soul from thee depart.
On whom alone my hopes depend?

2 Whither, ah, whither shall I go,

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ?

Can this dark world of sin and woe
One glimpse of happiness afford ?

i Eternal life thy words impart

;

On these my fainting spirit lives
;

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart
Than all the round of nature gives.

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine
;

While thou art near, in vain they call

;

One smile, one blissful smile of thine.

My gracious Lord, outweighs them ail.

5 Low at thy feet my soul would lie
;

Here safety dwells, and peace divine
;

Still let me live beneath thine eye,

For life, eternal life, is thine.

ANNE STEELK.

QQ^ L. M.OVO Parting with Earthly Joys.

1 T SEND the joys of earth away
;

-*- Away, ye tempters of the mina,
False as the smooth, deceitful sea.

And empty as the whistling wihd.
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SEEKING CONFORMTTT TO CHRIST,

2 Your streams were floating me along
D.r.vn to the gulf of dark despair

;And while I listened to your song.
Your streams had e'en conveyed me there.

5 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace,
That warned ine of that dark abyss.

That drew me from those treacherous seas.
And bade me seek superior bliss.

4 Now to the shining realms above,
I stretch my hands, and glance my eyes i

Oh, for the pinions of a dove,
To bear me to the upper skies f

6 There, from the bosom of my God,
Oceans of endless pleasure roll

;

There would I fix my last abode.
And drown the sorrows of my souL

WATT3.

396 ,r «S & 43.^^•^^
Nearer to God.

1 ]y^EARER, my God, to thee,—
-*-^ Nearer to thee !

E'en though it be a cross
That raiseth me

;

Still all my song shall be.
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee !

2 Though like a wanderer.
The sun gone down.

Darkness comes over me.
My rest a stone ;

Yet in my dreams I'd bo
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee

!

8 There let my way appear
Steps unto heaven ;AH that thou sendest me
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee 1
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SEEKIIfG CONFORMITY TO CHBIST,

4e Then with my waking thonghts
Briglit with thy praise.

Out of my atony griefs

Bethel I'U raise

;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee I

6 And when on joyfiil wing
Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot.
Upward I fly :

Still all my song sJiall be.
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee I

SARAH FOWLTO AT ktlfi

397 Eoly Aspirations.

1 IVTY God, permit me not to be
-^^-*- A stranger to myself and tJieet
Amidst a thousaud thoughts I rove.
Forgetful of my highest love.

2 Why should my passions mix with earth.

And thus debase my heavenly birth f

Why should I cleave to things below.
And let my God, my Saviour, go t

3 Call me away from flesh and sense

:

One sovereign word can draw me ttience;

I would obey the voice divine.

And all inferior joys resign.

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, wltMrawn

;

Let noise and vanity be gone

:

In secret silence of the mind
?.iy heaven, and there my God, I find.

WATTS.
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SEEKINQ CONFORMITY TO CHRIST.

C. M.
Desires for Holiness.

1 (^H, could T find from day to day,^ A nearness to ray God,
Then would my liours glide sweet away.
While leaning on his word.

Lord, I desire with thee to live

Anew from day to day,
Tn joys the world can never give.

Nor ever take away.

3 Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart,

And make me wholly thine.

That I may never more depart,
Nor grieve thy love divine.

4 Thus, till my last, expiring breath.
Thy goodness I'll adore

;

And when my frame dissolves in death.
My soul shall love thee more.

BENJAMIN CLEAVLAND.

QQQ C. M.OVV PuHty of Heart.

1 /^H, for a heart to praise my God,
^^ A heart from sin set free

;

A heart that's sprinkled with the blood
So freely shed for me.

2 Oh, for a heart submissive, meek.
My great Redeemer's throne,

Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone.

3 Oh, for a humble, contrite heart,
Believing, true, and clean,

Which neither life nor death can part
From him that dwells within.

4 Thy temper, gracious Lord, impart:
Come quickly from above

;

Ob, write thy name upon my heart

!

Thy name, God, is Love.
C. WESLEY.
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400

SEEiaNG CONFORMITY TO CHRIST.

The Fount of Blessing.

1 p<OME, thou Fount of every blessing,
^' Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasiug,

Call for songs of loudest praise

:

Teach me some melodious sonnet,
8ung by flaming tongues above :

Praise the mount,—oh, fix me on it,

Mount of God's unchanging love.

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer

;

Hither by thy help I'm come ;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home :

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God

;

He, to save my soul from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.

8 Oh, to grace how great a debtor,
Daily I'm constrained to be !

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter.

Bind my wandering heart to thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

;

Prone to leave the God 1 love ;

Here's my heart ; Lord, take and seal it,

Seal it from thy courts above.

ROBERT ROBINSOJ

401 8. M
Renouncing Sin.

1 QHALL we go on to sin,^ Because thy grace abounds?
Or crucify the Lord again,
And open all his wounds ?

2 Forbid it, mighty God ;

Nor let it e'er be said
That we, whose sins are crucified.

Should raise them from the dead.
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SEEKING CONFORMITY TO CHRIST.

8 We will "be slaves no more,
Since Christ has made us free,

Has nailed our tyrants to his cross,

And bought our liberty. watts.

^02 8s & 7s.

Desiring Sanctification.

1 T OVE di%'1ne, all love excelling,
-*-' Joy of heaven, to earth come down ;

Fix in us thy humble dwelling
;

All thy faithful mercies crown :

Jesus, thou art ail compassion
;

Pure, unbounded love thou art;
Visit us with thy salvation

;

Enter every trembling heart.

2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy Holy Spirit
Into every troubled breast

;

Let us all thy grace inherit

;

Let us find thy promised rest

:

Take away the love of sinning

;

Take our load of guilt away ;

End the work of thy beginning •

Bring us to eternal day.

3 Carry on thy new creation :

Pure and holy may we be ;

Let us see our whole salvation
Perfectly secured by thee

;

Change from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our plac
Till we cast our crowns before thee.

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

C. WESLEY.

±(\0 C. M.
"t^O Complaints cf Coldness.

1 "IXTITH tears of anguish I lament,
'

' Here, at thy feet, my God,
My passion, pride, and discontent,

And vile ingratitude.



SEEKING CONFORMITY TO CHRIST.

2 Sure there was ne'er a heart so base,
So false as mine has been

;

So faithlfss to its promises,
So prone to every sin.

3 How long, dear Saviour, shall T feel

These struggles in my breast?
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will.

And give my conscience rest ?

4 Break, sovereign grace, oh, break the charm,
And set the cajitive free

;

Reveal, almighty God, thine arm,
And haste to rescue me. 8. sten~nett.

404 C. M.
Difficulty and Dependence.

1 Q TRAIT is the way, the door is strait,^ That leads to juys on high
;

'Tis but a few that tind the gate.

While crowds mistake, and die.

2 Beloved self must be denied,
The mind and will renewexi,

Passion suppressed, and jiatience tried,

And vain desires subdued.

3 Lord, can a feeble, helpless worm
Fulfil a task so hard?

Thy grace must all the work perform.
And give the free reward, watts.

405 Breathings after Christ

1 IVrY faith looks up to thee,
^'- Thou Lamb of Calvaiy

;

Saviour di\Tne,

Now hear me while I pray

;

Take all my guilt away

;

Oh, let m.e, from this day,
Be wholly thine.

6s&4£.
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SEEKING CONFORMITY TO CHEIST.

2 May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my faiuting heart

;

My zeal inspire ;

As thou hast died for me.
Oh, may my love to thee
Pure, -warm, and changeless be^
A living fire.

3 "While life's dark maze I tread.
And griefs around me spread.
Be thou my Guide

;

Bid darkness turn to day,
'Wix)e sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From thee aside.

4 "When ends life's transient dream.
When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll.

Blest Saviour, then, in love,

Fear and distress remove
;

Oh, bear me safe above,
A ransomed soul

!

ray palmer.

8.M.
Union with Christ.

1 "pvEAR Saviour ! I am thine,
-*--' By everlasting bands

;

My name, my heart, I would
My soul is in thy hands.

2 To thee I still would cleave
With ever growing .^eal

;

Let millions teniyit me Christ to leave.
They nevei- shall prevail !

3 His Spirit shall unite
My soul to him, my Head

;

Shall form me to his image bright,
And teach his paths to tread.

4 Death may my soul divide
From tliis abode of clay

;

But love shall keep me near his aide.

Through all the gloomy way.
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SEEKING CONFORMITY TO CHEZST.

5 Since Clirist and we are one,
What shuuld remain to fear?

If he in heaven has tixed his throne.
He'll fix his members there,

roDDKirH..t;.

407 C. M.
Delight in God and His Word.

1 'pHOU art my portion, my God

;

-*- Soon as I know thy way,
My heart makes haste t' obey thy Woi-d,
And suffers no delay.

2 I choose the path of heavenly tratb,
And glory in my choice

;

Not all the riches of the earth
Could make me so rejoice.

3 Thy precepts and thy heavenly grace
I set before my eyes

;

Thence I derive my daily strength.
And there my comfort lies.

4 Now I am thine, forever thine ;

Oh, save thy servant. Lord ;

Thou art my shield, my hiding-place ;

My hope is in thy Word. watts.

C. M
A Living Faith.408

1 "jV/pSTAKEN souls, that dream of heaven,
-'-''*- Aud make their empty bo.isl

Of inward joys and sins furyi\ en,
Wliile they are slaves to lust

!

2 How vain are fancy's airy flights;

If faith be cold aud dead !

None but a living power unites
To Christ, the Living Head.

3 'Tis faith that purifies the hean..
'Tis faith tliat works by love

That bids all sinful joys de^iar^.

And lifts the thoughts above,
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409

SEEKING COXFORIVIITY TO CHILliiT.

2 This faith sliall every fear control
By its colcstial power,

With holy triumph fiJl the soul
lii death's approaching hour. watts.

C. M
' Oh, for a Closer Walk, with God."

1 r\B., for a closer walk with God,^ A calm and heavenly frame,
A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb 1

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word ?

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed f

How sweet their memory still I

But they have left an aching void
The world can never till.

4 Return, Holy Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest

;

I hate the sius that made thee mourn.
And drove thee from my breast.

% The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be.

Help me to tear it from thy throne.
And worship only thee

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb, cowp

410 Sun of Righteousness.

1 pHRIST, whose glory fills the skie.^^ Christ, the truo, the only light.

Sun of Righteousness arise.

Triumi.h o'er the shades of night:
Dayspiing from ou high, be near;
Daystax, in my heart appear.



SEEKING COKFORMTTY TO CHRIST.

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,
If thy light is hid from me

;

Joyless is the day's return,
Till thy mercy's beams I see,

—

Till they inward light impart.
Warmth and gladness to my heart

S Visit, then, this soul of mine
;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief

;

Fill me, radiant Sun divine
;

Scatter all my unbelief;
More and more thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day. o. weslet.

411 God, AU and in All.

S. M.

1 "ivr^ ^°^' ™y ^^^6» ™y ^<^^®»
-^*J- To thee, to thee I call

;

I cannot live if thou remove.
For thou art all in all.

2 To thee, and thee alone.
The angels owe their bliss

;

They sit around thy gracious thront,
And dwell where Jesus is.

3 Nor earth, nor all the sky,
Can one delight alTord,

No, not a drop of real joy.

Without thy presence, LoilL

4 Thou art the sea of love,

Where all my pleasures roll,

The circle where my passions move.
And centre of my soul. watts

4.1 9 L- ^
^ *-^ The Rood to Life and Dealh.

1 "OROAD is the road that leads to deatl^^ And tliousanas walk together there

;

But wisdom shows a narrow path,

With here and there a traveller.
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SEEKING CONFOKMITY TO CHEIST.

2 " Deny thyself and take thy cross,"

Is the Redeemer's great coinmand

:

Nature must count her gold but dross.

If she would gain this heavenly landL

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints,

And walks the ways of God n6 more.
Is but esteemed almost a saint,

And makes his own destruction sure.

4 Lord, let not all my hopes in vain,
Create my heart entirely new,

—

Whieli hypocrites could ne'er attain.

Which false apostates never knew.
WATTS.

X.X tj Exemplifying (he Gospel.

1 QO let our lips and lives express^ The holy gospel we profess.;

80 let our works and virtues shine.

To prove tlie doctrine all divine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
The honours of our Saviour God,

" When his salvation reigns within,
And grace subdues the power of siB.

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied.
Ambition, envy, lust, and pride

;

While justice, "temperance, truth, and love
Our inward piety ajiprove.

4 Religion bears our spirits up,
While wc expect that blessed hope.
The bright appearance of the Lord,
And faith stands leaning on his word,

WAITS.

414 ^*-
^- Taking Christ as a King.

1 TT'ING of kings, and wilt thou deign
-*^ O'er this wayward heart to reiguf
Henceforth take it for thy throne

;

Eule here. Lord, and rule alone,
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SKEKr>rG CONFORMITY TO CKBIST,

2 Then, like heaven's angelic Ijands,
Waiting for thy high commands,
All my powers sliall wait on thee.
Captive, yet divinely free.

8 Tuned hy thee in sweet accord,
All shall sing their gracious Lord;
Love., the leader of the choir,

Breathing round her seraph fire.

4 Be it so ; my heart's thy throne.
All my powers thy sceptre own.
And, with them on thine own hill,

Live rejoicing in thy will. anon.

41 K S. M.XX «/ Prayer far Self-Consecratioji,

1 r\ GOD, my strength, my hope,^ On thee I cast niy care
;

With humble confidence look up.
And know thou hearest prayer.

2 Oh, for a godly fear,

A quick-discerning eye.

That looks to thee when sin is near,'

And sees the tempter fly !

8 A spirit still prepared,
And araied with jealous care.

Forever standing on its guard.
And watching unto prayer.

4 Lord, let me still abide,

Nor from my hope remove,
' Till thou my patient spirit guide

To better worlds above. c. wesley.

416 S. M.
Love and Ohedienct.

1 T)LEST be thy love, dear Lord,
-*-* Tliat taught us tliis sweet way,
Only to love thee for thyself,

And for that love obey.
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SEEDING CONTORMTTY TO CHRIST.

2 thou, our souls' chief hope,
We to thy mercy fly

;

Where'er we are, thou canst i^i -te<?t;

Whate'er we need, sui^i'ly.

3 Whether we sleep or wake.
To thee we both resign :

By night we see, as well as day,

If thy light on us shiue.

4 Whether we I'.ve or die.

Both we submit to thee

;

In death we live, as well as life.

If thine in death we be.

JOHN AUSTIN.

417 L. M.
Longing to he ?^?T God.

1 "ryHATJi sinners value I resign
;

' ' Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine

;

I shall behold thy blissful face,

And stand complete in righteousness.

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ;

But that bright world to which I go
Hath joys substantial and sincere

:

When shall I wake and find me there?

3 Oh, glorious hour ! oh, blest abode I

I shall be near and like my God

;

And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred pleasures of the souL

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground.
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound.
Then bui-st the chams with sweet surprise.
And in my Saviour's image rise. watts.
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SUBMISSION TO CHRIST'S WILL.

S. M.418 Christ's Will Best for Us.

419

1 IV/TY spirit on thy care,
-'-'^ Blest Saviour, I recline

;

Thou wilt not Ifave me to despair,
For thou art love divine.

In thee I place iny trust

;

On thee I calmly rest

;

I know thee good, I know thee just,
And count thy choice the best.

8 Whate'er events betide,

Thy will they all perform;
Safe in thy breast my head T hide,
Nor fear the coming storm.

4 Let good or ill belall,

It must be good for me,
Secure of having thee in all.

Of having all in thee, H. F. lttb.

C. M.
God's Will.

244

1 T WORSHIP thee, sweet will of God,
-^ And all thy Avays adore

;

And every day I live, I long
To love thee more and more.

2 He always wins who sides with God,
To him no chance is lost

;

God's will is sweetest to him when
It triumphs at his cost.

8 111 that God blesses is our good,
And unblest good is ill

;

And all is right tliat seems most wrong.
If it be his dear will.

4 I have no cares, blessed will.

For aU my cares are thine
;

I live in triumph, Lord, for thou
Hast made thy triumxJhs mina



BirBMISSION TO CHRIST'S WILL,

6 When obstacles and trials seem
Like prison-walls to be,

I do the little I can do,

And leave the rest to thee.

F. W. FABKB.

420 CM.
TJiy Care Not Mine !

1 T ORD, it belongs not to my care
'-' Whether I die or live

;

To love and serve thee is my chare,

And this thy grace must give.

8 If life be long, I will be glad
That I may long obey

;

If short, yet why should I be sad
To soar to endless day 1

8 Christ leads nie through no darker rooms
Than he went tlirough before

;

No one into his kinr^doin comes,
But through his opened door,

4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me meet
Thy blessed fae'C to see

;

For if thy work on earth be sweet,
What will thy glory be ?

6 Then shall I end my sad complaints.
And weary, sinful days,

And join with all triumphant saints
Wlio sing Jehovah's praise.

6 My knowledge of that life is small

;

The eye of faith is dim
;

Bat 'tis enough that Christ knows all.

And I shall be with him. n. baxtbr.

421 L.1L
Strengthfrom Christ.

1 T ET me but hear my Saviour say,
-L' " Strength shall be equal to thy day ;*

Then I rejoice in dL'e[> distress.

Upheld by all-sufficient grace.

SIS



SUBMISSION TO CHRIST'S WILL.

2 I can do all things—or can 'bear

All suffering, if my Lord be there
;

Sweet pleasures jniugle with the pains,
While he my sinking head sustains.

3 I glory m infirmity,

Tiiat Christ's own power may rest on me

;

When I am weak, then am I strong
;

Grace is my shield, and Christ my song.
WATT.-

422 L. M. 6l.

He Leadeth Me !"

\ li TTE leadeth me !" oh, blessed thought,
-*--*- Oh, words with heavenly comfort fraugiit,

Whate'er I do, whate'er I be.

Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.

He leadeth me ; he leadeth me
;

By his own hand he leadeth me.

2 Sometimes 'midst scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom

;

By waters still, o'er troubled sea,

—

StiU 'tis his hand that leadeth me.

3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine.
Nor ever murmur or repine

;

Content, whatever let I see.

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

4 And when my task oe earth is done,
When, by thy grace, the victory's won

;

E'en death's cold wave I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me. anox.

423 6s.

Let Christ Choose Our Inheritance,

1 'pHT way, not mine, Lord,
-*- However dark it be

;

Lead me by thine own hand.
Choose out the p?ih for me.
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SUBinSSION TO CHRIST S WILL.

2 I dare not choose my lot,

I would not if I might

;

Ohoose thou for rae, my Qod,
So shall I walk arij^ht.

3 The kiugdom that I seek
l3 tliiue, so let the way

That leads to it be thine,

lUse I must surely stray.

4 Choose thou for me, ray Friend,
My siukness or my health ;

Choose thou my cares for me.
My poverty or wealth.

5 Not mine, not mine the choice.

In things or great or small

;

Be thou my guide, my strength,

My wisdom, and my alL e

424 7a.

Holy ContentmnU.

1 T ORD, my times are in thy hand ;
-'-' All my fondest hopes have planned
To thy wisdom I resign.

And would make thy purpose mine.

2 Thou my daily task shalt give

;

Day by day to thee I live ;

So shall added years fulfil.

Not my own, my Father's will,

3 Fond ambition, whisper not

;

Happy is my humble lot

;

Anxious, busy cares, away

;

I'm provided for to-day.

4 Oh, to live exempt from care.

By the energy of prayer,
Strong in faitli, with mind subdaed.
Yet elate with gratitude. anon.
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426

SUBMISSION TO CHEIST*^S WELL.

8s, 79, k 48,

God, the Pilgrim's Guide and Strength.

1 r^ UIDE me, thou great J'cliovah,
^^ Pilgrim through this barren land

;

I am weak, but thou art mighty
;

Hold me with thy powerful hand

;

Bread of heaven,.
Feed me till I waut no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountain
Whence the healing streams do flow ;

Let the tiery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through ;

Strong Deliverer,

Be thou still my strength and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside

;

Bear me through the swelling current

;

Laud me safe on Canaan's side
;

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee. w. wiLLiAMa.

L. WL

848

Resignation to Christ's Will.

1 TP life in sorrow must be spent,
-*- So be it : I am well content

;

And meekly wait my last remove.
Desiring only trustful love.

i No bliss I'll seek, but to fulfil.

In life, in death, thy perfect will

;

No succours in my woes I want,
But what my Lord is pleased to grant.

8 Our days are numbered : let us spare
Our anxious hearts a needless care

;

'Tis thine to number out our days ;

Tis ours to give them to thy praise.

4 Faith is our only business here,

—

Faith, simple, constant, and sincere;
Oh, blessed days thy servants see

!

Thus spent, O Lord, in pleasing thee.

MADAME GCTO»,
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WORKLN-G rOR JESITS.

8s &«9.
Thy Will be Doiie

"

1 IVTY God, my Father, -while T stray
-'-'-*- Far from my home, on life's rough way.
Oh, teach me from my heart to say,
" Thy will, my God, be done."

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot.

Let me be still, and murmur not,
And breathe the prayer, divinely taught,
*' Thy will, my God, be done."

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign
What most I prize,—it ne'er was mine*
I only yield thee what is thine

;

"Thy will, my God, bs done."

<t Should pining sickness waste away
My life in premature decay.
In life or death teach me to say,
"Thy will, uiy God, be done."

6 Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with thine, and take away
Whate'er now makes it hard to say,
"Thy will, my God, be done."

MISS O. ELIIOTZo

WORKING FOR JESUS.

428 Labour for God Blessed.

1 'T'EACH me, my God and King,
-*- In all things thee to see

;

And what I do in anything,
To do it as for thee :

2 To scorn the senses' sway.
While still to thee I tend

;

In all I do, be tliou the way,
lu all be thou the end.

8. M.
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WORKING FOR JESUS,

All may of thee partake
;

Nothing so small can be
But draws, when acted for thy sake.
Greatness and worth from thee.

4 If done beneath thy laws
E'en servile labours shine

;

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause ;

The meanest work, divine.

GEORGE HERBERT.

S. M.
Active Effort to do Good.

1 OOW in the morn thy seed
;^ At eve hold not thy hand,

To doubt and fear give thou no heed

;

Broadcast it o'er the land
;

2 And duly shall appear,
In verdure, beauty, strength,

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear.

And the full corn at length.

3 Thou canst not toil in vain
;

Cold, heat, and moist and dry
ShaU foster and mature the grain
For garners iu the sky.

4 Thence, when the glorious end.
The day of God shall come,

The angel-reapers shall descend.
And Heaven cry, "Harvest home !"

MONTGOMERY.

L. M
Psalm cxvi.

1 "pEDEEMED from guilt, redeemed from fears,
-*-*' My soul enlarged, and dried my teai's.

What can I do, oh, love divine.

What, to repay such gifts as thine ?

2 What can I do, so poor, so weak,
But from thy hand new l)lessiug3 seek,
A heart to feel thy mercies more,
A soul to know thee, and adore ?

25C
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WORKTS'G FOR JESIJS.

3 Oh, teach me at thy feet to fall,

And yield thee up myself, my all

;

B fore thy saints my debts to own.
And live and die to thee alone.

4 Thy Spirit, Lord, at large impart,
Expand and raise and fill :iiy heajrt;

Ho may I hope my life shalfbe
Boms faint return, O Lord, to thee.

HENRY F. LYTK.

AO-t 8s&7i.
^*^ -*- Reward of the Christian's Fidelity.

1 TTE that goeth forth with weeping,
-^-*- Bearing precious seed in love.

Never tiring, never sleeping,

Findeth mercy from above.

2 Soft descend the dews of heaven.
Bright the Fays celestial shine ;

Precious fruits will thus be given.
Through an influence all di'vine.

3 Sow thy seed, be never weary,
Let no fears thy soul annoy

;

Be the prospect ne'er so dreary.
Thou Shalt reap the fruits of joy.

4 Lo, the Scene of verdure brightening I

See the rising grain appear
;

Look again ! the tields are whitening.
For the harvest time is near.

HASTINGS.

8. M.432 The Christian's Charge.

1 A CHARGE to keep I have,
-^^ A God to glorify

;

A never-dying soul to save.
And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age,
]^Iy rolling to fulfil;

Oh, may it all my poweBs engage
To do my Master's wilL
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WORKING FOE, JESUS.

8 Arm me with jealous care.

As in tliy sight to live
;

And oil, thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyself rely.

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I shall forever die. c. wraLEY.

433 8. M

434

Work in my Vineyard.

1 T ABOURERS of Christ, arise,
-*-' And gird you for the toil

;

The dew of promise from the skies
Already cheers the soil.

2 Go where the sick recline,

Where mourning hearts deplore
;

And where the sons of sorrow pine.
Dispense yuur hallowed lore.

8 Urjre, with a tender zeal,

ihe erring child along,

Where peaceful congregations kneel.
And pious teachers throng.

4 Be faith, which looks above,
With prayei', your constant guest

;

And wrap the Saviour's changeless love,

A mantle, round your breast.

MRS. SIOOUBNBT.

CM,
GodCs True Workmen.

1 f^ OD'S glory is a wondrous thing,
^J Most strange in al I its ways,
And, of all things on earth, least like

What men agree to praise.

2 Oh, blest is he to whom is given
The instinct that can tell

That God is on the field, when he
Is most invisible.



WORKING FOR JESUS,

8 And "blest is he -who can divine
Where real right doth lie.

And dares to take the side that seems
Wrong to man's blinded eye.

F. W. FABEB.

435 CM.
The Honour of Being Chrisfs Servant

/^H, not to fill the mouth of fame
^^ My longing soul is stirred

;

Oh, give rue a diviner name,

—

Call me thy servant, Lord.

2 Sweet title that delighteth me.
Rank earnestly iraxilored

;

Oh. what can reach the dignity
Of thy true servants. Lord ?

3 No longer would my soul be known
As self-sustained and free

;

Oh, not mine o^vn, oh, not mine own.
Lord, I belong to thee.

4 In life, in death, on earth, in heaven.
No other name for me ;

The same s^veet style and title given
Through all eternity.

TUOMAS n. CIVL^.

436 6a&6a.
Go, Work.

1 TXT'ORK, for time is flying

;

^^ Work with heart sincere

;

Work, for souls are dying

;

Work, for uight is near.

In the Masters vineyard
Go and wurk to-day

;

Stand not idly Avaiting,

Work, without delay.



WARRING POR JESUS.

2 In this glorious calling.

Work till day is o'er
;

Work, till, evening falling,

You can wo;k no more.
Then, your labour bringing
To the King of kings,

Borne with joy and singing
Home on angels' wings.

S There, where saints adore him.
Where the ransora'd meet.

Lay thy sheaves before him.
Lay them at his feet.

Hear thy Master saying,
From his heavenly throne,

When thy wages paying,
*' Labourer, well done V

437

WAREING FOR JESUS.

S. M.
The Christian Soldier's Strength.

1 OOLDIERS of Christ, arise,
^ And gi.'d y(.)ur armour on.
Strong in the strength which God supplies
Through his eternal Son.

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts.

And in his mighty power,
The man who in the Saviour trusts.

Is more than conqueror.

3 Stand, then, in his great might,
With all his strength enilued,

And take, to arm you for the light,

The panoply of God

;

4 That, having all things done.
And all your conflicts past,

Tou may o'ercome through Christ aloM^
, And stand complete at last
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WARHniTQ FOR JESUS.

6 From strength to strength go on

;

Wrestle, and fight, and pray

;

Tread all the powers of darkness down.
And win the well-fought day.

6 Still let the Spirit cry,

In all his soldiers, " Come,"
Till Christ, the Lord, descends from high,
And takes the conquerors home.

C, WESLEY.

438 S. M.
Watchfulness and Prayer Inculcated.

1 IVTY soul, be on thy guard

;

^^ Ten thousand foes arise

;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray
The battle ne'er give o'er

;

Renew it boldly every day,
And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armour down

;

Thy arduous work will not be done.
Till thou obtain thy crown.

4 Fisjht on, my soul, tUl death
Shall bring thee to thy God

;

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath,
To his divine abode. heath.

CM.
TTie Whole Armour.439

1 /^H, speed thee, Christian, on thy way,^ And to thy armour cling

;

With girded loins the call obey
That grace and mercy bring.

2 There is a battle to be fought,
An upward race to run,

A cro^\^l of glorj' to he sought,
A victory to be won.



WARRING FOR JES173.

3 The shield of faith repels the dart
That Satan's hand may throw

;

His arrow cannot reach thy heart.
If Christ control the how.

4 The glowing lamp of prayer will light

Thee on thy anxious road
;

Twill kec]) the goal of heaven in sight,

And guide thee to thy God.

6 Oh, faint not, Christian, for thy sighs
Are heard before his tlirone :

The race must come before the prize,

The cross before the crown. asoh.

440 Jesus Able to Keep.
C. M.

1 T*M not ashamed to own my Lord,
*- Or to defend his cause,
Maintain the honour of his Word,
The glory of his cross.

S Jesus, my God, I know his name ;

His name is all ray trust

;

Nor will he put my *soul to shame.
Nor let my hope be lost.

8 Firm as his throne his promise standi,
And he can avc-U secure

What I've comjuitted to his hands.
Till the decisive hour.

4 Then \^'ill he OAvn my worthless name
Before his Father's face.

And in the Xew Jerusalem
Appoint my soul a place. watts.

CM.
Watch and Pray.441

1 npHE Saviour bids us watch and pray,
-^ Througli life's brief, fleeting hour
And gives the Spirit's quickening ray
To those who seek his power.
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WARRING FOR JESU3.

2 The Saviour "bids us watch and pray.
Maintain a warrior's strife

;

Help, Lord, to hear thy voice to-day

;

Obedience is our life.

3 The Saviour bids us watch and pray.
For soon the hour wiU come

That calls us from the earth away.
To our eternal home.

4 O Saviour, we would watch and pray,
And hear thy sacred voice,

And walk, as thou hast marked the way,
To heaven's eternal joys. Hastings.

7s.

The Conflict Short.

1 "DRETHREX, while we sojourn here,
-*-' Figlit we must, but should not fear

;

Foes we have, but we've a Friend,
One that loves wf, to the end.
Forward, then, with courage go.
Long we shall not dwell below

;

Soon the joyful news will come,
" Child, your Father calls,—come home l"

2 In the way a thousand snares
Lie to take us unawares

;

Satan, with malicious art.

Watches each unguarded part

:

But, from Satan's malice free,

Saints shall soon victorious be ;

Soon the joyful news will come,
" Child, your Father calls,—come home T

3 But, of all the foes we meet.
None so oft mislead our feet,

None betray us into sin.

Like the foes that dwell within :

Yet let nothing spoU your peace,
Chnst will also conquer these

;

Then the joyful news will come,
** Child, yeur Father calls,—come home !"

SWAIN.
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WARELtfG FOR JESITS.

•:-•'•/*•'' 73&6S.
Sidiid- tjf)p ^fbr Jesus.

STAND up !—stand up for Jesus I

Ye'goldtiei'g of the cross

;

Lift higti Ms toyal 'banner,

It must not suffer loss :

From %'ictory unto victory
His army shall be led,

Till ereiy foe is raiiquished,

And Cbrist id Lord indeed.

2 Stand up !—fet^nd up for Jekis I

Stand m his strength alone

;

The arm of flesh will fail you

;

Ye dare not trust your own

:

Put on the gospel armour,
And, watching unto prayer.

Where duty calls or danger.
Be never wanting there.

8 Stand up J—stand up for Jesus

!

The strife will not be long
;

This day the noise of battle.

The nest the victor's song

:

To him that overcometh,
A crown of life shall be ;

He with the King of glory
Shall reign eternally.

444
27-oi Ashamed of Christ!

L. M,

1 TESTIS, and shall it ever be—
^ A mortal man ashamed of thee ?

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

Whose glories shine through endless days ?

2 Ashamed of Jesus !—that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven dq]]end I

Ifo,—when I blush, be this my sTiame,

That I no more revere his namsr
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WARRING POR JESUS.
«

3 Ashamed of Jesus .'—yes, T may.
When I've no guilt to wash away.
No tear to wipe, no good to crave.
No fears to quell, no soul to save.

• 4 Till then,—nor is my boasting vain,—
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain;
And, oh, may this my glory be.
That Ohrist is not ashamed of me.

GRIGO AND FRANCIS,

AA^ L. M.
^^*^ The Chrietiem Warfare.

1 QTAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears,^ And gird- the gospel armour on
;

March to the gate^ of endless joy.

Where Jesus, thy great Captain's gone.

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course
;

Eut hell and sin are vanquished foes
;

Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross.

And sung the triumph when he rose.

.S Then let my soul march boldly on.
Press forward to the heavenly gate ;

There peace and joy eternal reign.

And glittering robes for conquerors wait

i There shall I wear a starry crown.
And triumph in almighty grace,

While all the armies of the skies
Join in ray glorious Leader's praise.

WATTS.

7s.

Fight the Good Fight of Faith.

1 /^FT in danger, oft in woe,
^^ Onward, Christians, onward go

;

Bear the toil, maintain the strife,

Sti-engthened with the Bread of Life.

2 Let not sorrow dim your eye.
Soon shall every tear be dry

;

Let not fear your course impede.
Great your strength, if great your need.
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fRATER.

8 Let your drooping hearts be glad
;

;^Tarch in heavenly armour clad

;

P'ight, nor think the battle long,
Soon shall victory wake your song.

4 Onward then to glory move
;

More than conquerors ye shall prove
;

Tlinugh opposed by many a foe,

Chii.stian soldiers, onward go 1

H. KIRK£ WHITE AND FANNY V. MiVITLAND

447

PRAYER.

L.M.
Hindrances to Prayer.

1 TyHAT various hindrances we meet
'' In coming to a mercy-seat !

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer.
But wishes to be often there ?

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds withdraw

;

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw
;

Gi\'es exercise to faith and love
;

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight

;

Prayer makes the Christian's armour blight ;

And Satan trembles when he sees
The weakest saint upon his knees.

4 Have you no words ? Ah, think again ;

Words flow apace when you complain,
And fill your fellow-creature^s ear
With the sad tale of all your care.

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent
To heaven in supplication sent,

Your cheerful song would oftener be,
" Hear what the Lord hath done for me !"

COWPER.
9.M



PRAYER.

L.M,
•'-' Sweetness of Prayer.

1

448
"iVTY God, is any hour so sweet,
IVX From blush of morn to evening star.

As that which calls me to thy feet,

—

The calm and holy hour of prayer ?

2 Then is my strength by thee renewed
;

Then are my sins by thee forgiten
Then dost thou cheer my solitude,

With clear and beauteous hopes of heaven.

3 No words can tell what sweet relief.

There for my every want I liud ;

"What strength for warfare, balm for grief.

What deep and cheerful peace of mind !

4 Lord, till I reach the blissful shore.
No privilege so dear shall be,

As thus my inmost soul to poxir

In faithful, filial prayer to thee.

449 A Throne of Grace.

C. ELLIOT

C. M.

1 A THRONE of grace ! then let us go
-^^ And offer up our prayer

;

A gracious God will mercy show
To all that worship there.

S A throne of grace ! oh, at that throne
Our knees have often bent,

And God has showered his blessings down
As often as we went.

8 A throne of grace ! rejoice, ye saints

;

That throne is open still

:

To God unbosom your complaints.
And then inquire his wilL

4 A throne of grace we yet shall need
Long as we draAV our breath,

A Saviour, too, to intercede,
Till we are changed by death.
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PRAYER.

5 The throne of glory then shall glow
With beams from Jesus' face,

And we no longer want shall know,
Nor need a throne of grace. cobbin.

7s.

451

-n'jxj Prayer for Grace.

1 OON of God, thy blessing grant

;

*^ Still supply mine every want

;

Tree of life, thine influence shed
;

From thy fulness I am fed.

2 Unsustained by thee, I fall

;

Send the strength for which I call

;

Weaker than a bruised reed,

Help I every moment need.

8 All my hopes on thee depend,
Love me, save me to the end

;

Still preserve me by thy grace

;

Take the everlasting praise. c. wesley.

S. M
Tlie Hours of Prayer.

1 p<OMB at the morning hour,^ Come, let us kneel and pray
;

Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff

To walk with God all day.

S At noon, beneath the Rock
Of Ages, rest and pray

;

Sweet is that shelter from the sun,
In the weary heat of day.

8 At evening, in thy home,
Around its altar, pray

;

And finding there the house of God,
With heaven then close the day.

4 When midnight veils our eyes.
Oh, it is sweet to say,

I sleep, but my heart waketh. Lord,
With thee to watch and pray. auon.
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±DZ Christ Gives ^JSLcacy to Prayer.

1 pHTLDRBN of God ! in all your need,^ iJemenaber him who died for you ;

Ye suppliants, think, whene'er you plead,

The Lord of. Love is pleading too.

2 Nor plea,ds ifi. vain ; the Father hears

The voice of his 'beloved Son

;

'Tis music in Jehovah's ears ;

He pleads, and lo I the suit is won.

3 " Father, forgive them I" Jesus cried,

When bleeding on th' accursed tree,

" Bless, bless them. Lord, for this I died I"

Is still his aU-prevaUing plea.

4 Come, brethren, then ; our feeblest prny :•.

Perfumed with Jesus' blessed name.
Is heard on high, is treasured there

;

And aU that heaven can give may olai.;'.

5 From everlasting we are his-.

In love's eternal counsel given ;

And he himself our portion is.

The glory of our promised heaven.
SIB HiDWARO hiiSSr.

1-q L. M.
ztjtj Where to Carry Our Cares.

1 XTAST thou within a care so deep,
•^-^ it chases from thine eyelids sleep

!

To thy Redeemer take that care,

And change anxiety to prayer.

2 Hast thou a hope with which thy heart
Would almost feel it death to part?
Entreat thy God that hope to crown.
Or give thee strength to lay it down.

^ Hast thou a friend whose image dear
May prove an idol worshipped here ?

Implore the Lord that nought may be
A veil between thy God and thee.
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FRA.YER.

4 Whate'er the care that breaks thy rest,

Wii it--'ei the wish that swells thy breast,.

Spread before God that wish, that care,

Aud change anxiety to prayer.
ryle's odllkction

L. M454 God a Sure Refuge.

1 p OD of my life, to thee I call,
^^ Afflicted at thy feet I fail

;

"Wiicn the great water-floods prevail,

Leave not my trembling heart to fail t

2 Fi-ifnd of the friendless and the faint.

Where should I lodge my deep complaint ?

"Where but with thee, whose open door
Invites the helpless and the poor ?

S Did ever mourner plead with thee,

And thou refuse that mourner's plea?
Does not the Avord still fixed remain.
That none shall seek thy face in vaint

4 Poor though I am, despised, forgot.

Yet (lod, my God, forgets me not

;

And hi! is safe, and must succeed,
Fur wliora the Lord vouchsafes to plead.

COWPER.

455 CM.
Panting After God!

1 (^H, that I knew the secret place" Where I might find my God

;

I'd spread my wants before his face,

And pour my woes abroad.

2 I'd tell him how my sins arise.

What sorrows I sustain
;

Hov. grace decays, and comfort dies.

And leaves my heart in pain.

i He knows what arguments I'd take.
To wrestle with my God

;

I'd plead for his own mercy's sake.
And for my Saviour's blood.
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PRAYER.

4 Arise, my soul, from deep distress.
And banish every fear

;

He calls thee to his throne of grace.
To spread thy sorrows there. watts.

A!^(i L. M. Double.
*±0\J Qyj^ jq^^ q^ Prayer.

1 QWEET hour of prayer ! s^weet hour of prayer I

*^ That calls me from a world of care.

And bids me, at ray Father's throne,
Make all my wants and wishes known.
In seasons of distress and grief,

My soul has often found relief,

And oft escaped the tempter's snare
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer,

2 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer X

Thy wings shall my petition bear.

To him whose truth and faithfulness
Engage the waitiug soul to bless

;

And since he bids me seek his face.

Believe his word and trust his grace,
I'll cast on him my every care.

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

3 Sweet hour of prayer 1 sweet hour of prayer I

May I thy consolation share
;

Till from Mount Pisgah's lofty height,
I view my home, and take my flight

:

This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise

To seize the everlasting prize :

And shout, while passing through the air.

Farewell, farewell 1 sweet hour of prayer.
ANOK.

457 8s, 7s & 43.

Prayerfor Guidance.

1 r< ENTLY, Lord, oh, gently lead us
^^ Through this gloomy vale of tears.
And, Lord, m mercy give us
Thy rich grace in all our fears.

Oh, refresh us.

Travelling through this wilderness.
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PRAYER.

2 Whea temptatiou'a dartg assail us,
Wheu ia devious paths We stray,

Let thy goodness never fail us.

Lead Uij iu.tky perfect way.
Oh, refresh us, i&c.

3 lu the hour of pain and anguish,
Ju the hour when death draws neay.

Suffer not our hearts to languish.
Suffer not our souls to' fear.

Oh, refresh us, &c.

4 Wlien this mortal life is ended.
Bid us in thine arms to rest,.

Till, by angel bands attended.
We awake among the blest.

Oh, refresh us, &c. a.

C. M.
^^ ^ The Nature of Prayer.

1 T>RAYER is the sottl's sincere desire,
*- Unuttered or expressed-
The motion of a hidden tiy3.

That trembles in the breast,

2 Praver is the burden of a sigh.

The falling of a tear.

The upward glancing of an eye,

When none but God is near.

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That iufant lips can try

;

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach
The Majesty on high.

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath.
The Chi'istian's native air,

His watchword at the gates of death :

—

He enters heaven witii prayer.

MONTOOMERV.



F&ATKB.

^ •

'
^ Pray cmd Not FalnL

1 TESU8, who knows fuU well
^ The heart of every saiuL.

Invites U3 all out grief to tell.

To pray and never faint.

2 He l»owg his p-acious ear

;

We never i>k:id in vain
;

Then It t us wait till he appear.
And pray, and pray again.

3 Though unbelief suggest
" Why should we longer wait!*

He bids us never give him rest,

But knock at Mercy's gate.

4 Jesus, the Lord, will hear
Uis oliosen when they <'ry

;

Yes, tliough he may awhile forbear.

He'll help them from on high.

5 Then let us earnest cry,

And never faint in prayer
;

He sees, he hears, and from on high
Will make our cause hia care, newton.

AIU\ C. M.
4:0U Prayer.

1 pRAYER is the breath of God in man,^ Returning whence it came

;

Love is the sacred Are witliin,

And prayer tlie rising flame.

2 It gives the burdened spirit ease,

Asid soothes the troubled breast

;

Yields comfort to the mourners here.

And to the weary rest

3 When God inclines the heart to pray.
He hath an ear iu hoar

;

To him there's umsic in a groan.

And beauty in a tear.
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PRAYER.

4 The humble suppliant cannot fail

To have his wants supplied,
Since he for sinners intercedes
Who once for sinners died. Beddomb.

Aa-l 7S&63.
-i^jj-

_
Prayer at All Times.

1/^0 -when the morning shineth,
^^ Go when the noon is bright.
Go when the eve declineth,
Go in the hush of night

:

Go witli pure mind and feeling.

Fling earthly thought away.
And, in thy closet kneeling,
Do thou 'in secret pray.

2 Remember all who love thee.
All who are loved by thee

;

Pray, too, for those who hate thee.
If any such there be

;

Then for thyself, in meekness,
A blessing humbly claim,

And blend with each petition
Thy great Redeemer's name.

8 Oh, not a joy or blessing
With this can we compare,

—

The grace our Father gave us
To pour our souls in prayer

;

Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness,
Before his footstool fall

;

Remember, in thy gladness.
His love who gave thee all.

MK3. SIMPSON.

^^^^ The Meruy-Seat.

1 "pP-OM every stormy wind that blows,
-*- Prom every su'elling tide of woes,
Tliere is a calm, a sure retreat,

—

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

'26S



PEAyER,

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads.

—

A place of all on earth most swobL
;

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

8 There is a scene where spirits blend.
Where friend holds fellowship with fiieiid :

Though sundered far, by faith they meej
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 There, there on eagle wings we soar.

And sin and sense molest no more,
And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

And glory crowns the mercy-seat.
H. STOWJJLL

463 C. M.
Teach Us to Pray.

1 "pRAYER is the contrite sinner's voice
-- Returning from his ways.
While angels in their songs rejoice,

And cry, "Behold, he prays."

2 The saints in prayer appear as one
In word and deed and mind,

While with the Father and the Son
Sweet fellowship they find.

3 Nor prayer is made on earth alone :

The Holy Spirit pleads,
And Jesus, on th' eternal throne,
For sinners intercedes.

4 thou, by whom we come to God,—
The Life, the Truth, the Way,—

The path of prayer thyself hast trod
;

Lord, teach us how to pray.
MONTGOMERY.

^^'* Blessings Sought in Prayer.

1 T3EH0LD the throne of grace I,

--' The promise calls me near

;

There Jesus shows a smiling fa*?%,

And waits to answer prayet.

S. M.



PRATER.

2 Thine image, Lord, "bestow,

Thy presence and thy love
;

I ask to serve thee here helo"\^.

And reign with thee above.

3 Teach me to live by faith
;

Conform my will to thine
;

Let me victorious be in death,
And then in glory shine.

4 If thou these blessings give,

And wilt my portion be,

All worldly joys I'll cheerful leave.

And find my heaven in thee. kewton.

465 C. M.
Divine Sympathy.

1 'pHERE is no sorrow, Lord, too light
-*- To bring in prayer to thee

;

There is no anxious care too slight

To wake thy sympathy.

2 Thou who hast trod the thorny road
Wilt share each small distress

;

The love which bore tlie greater load
"Will not refuse the less.

3 There is no secret sigh we breathe
But meets thine ear divine

;

And every cross grows light beneath
The shadow. Lord, of thine.

4 Life's ills without, sin's strife within,
The heart would overflow,

But for that love which di«d fbrKin,
That love whicli wept with woe.

GREWDSON AND KENNEiji

466 Importunity in Prayer.
7£

1 T ORD, I cannot let thee go,
-*-^ Till a blessing thou bestow

;

Do not turn away thy face,

—

Mine's aa urgent, pressing case.
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PRAYER.

2 Once a sinner, near ck-pair,
Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer ;

Mercy heard and set Irim free
;

Lord, that mercy came to me.

8 Thou hast helped in every need
;

This emboldens me to plead
;

After so much inercy past,

Canst thou let me. sink at last ?

4 No ; I must maintain rviy hold
;

'Tis thy goodnegs mSkv'S 'nie bold

;

I can no denial take,

Since I plead for Jesus' sake.
NEWTON.

467 Encouragement to Prayeu
78.

1 r^OME, my soul, thy suit prepare,^ Jesus loves to answer pi-ayer

;

He himself hath bid thee pray
;

Rise and ask without delay.

2 Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee bring ;

For his grace and power are such,
None can ever ask too much.

3 With nay burden I begin
;

Lord, remove this load of sin !

Let thy blood, for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience fi-ec from guilt.

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest

;

Tate piossession of my breast

;

There thy blood-bought right maintain,
And without a rival reign. kewton.
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PE-OGRESS AND PERSEVERANCE

L. M468 Secure in God.

1 "FATHER 1 beneath thy shelt'ring wing
*- In sweet security we rest,

And fear no evil earth can bring,
In life, in death, supremely blest.

2 For life is good whose tidal flow
The motions of thy will ob( y^ ;

And death is good, that makes us know
The Life Divine that all things sways.

8 And good it is to bear the cross.

And so thy perfect peace to win

:

And nought is ill, nor brings us loss,

Nor works us harm, save only sin.

4 Redeemed from this, we ask no more,
But trust the love that saves to guide

Tlie grace that yields so rich a store,

Will grant us all we need beside.

W. H. BURLEIGH.

10s, lis & 12s.

Excelsior/

1 "DREAST the wave. Christian, when it is
-'-' strongest

;

Watch for day. Christian, when the niglit's

longest

;

Onward and onward still be thine endeavour
;

The rest that remaineth, endureth forever.

2 Figlit the fight, Christian ; Jesus is o'er thee
;

Run the race, Christian ; heaven is before thee

;

He Avho hath promised, faltereth never

;

The love of eternity flows on forever.

8 Lift the eye. Christian, just as it closeth
;

Raise ihe heart. Christian, ere it reposeth :

Thee from the love of Christ nothing shall sever

;

Mount when thy work is done
;
praise him for-

ever. JOSEPH STAMHERS.
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PBOGBESS AND F££SEV]&BANC£.

L. M.
T7u Heavenly Race.

1 A "WAKE, our souls ; away, our fears
;

-^^ Let every trembling thought be gone
;

Awake, and run the heavenly race.

And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road.
And moi-tal spirits tire and faint

;

But they forget the mighty God,
Who feeds the strength of every saint ;—

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power
Is ever new and ever young,

And firm endures, while endless years
Their everlasting circles run.

4 From thee, the everflowing spring.

Our souls shall drink a full supply

;

While those who trust their native strength.

Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,

We'U mount aloft to thine abode
;

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amid the heavenly road, watts.

471 c.
' That Cannot le Shaken!"

1 TTNSHAKEN as the sacred hill,^ And fixed as mountains be.
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest.

That leans, Lord, on thee 1

2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well
Old Salem's happy ground.

As those eternal arms of love.

That every saint surround.

8 Deal gently. Lord, with souls sincere.
And lead them safely on

To the bright gates of paradise,
JUThere Christ, their Lord, is gone

WATT»,
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FROOBESS AOT) PERSEVEEANCBL

73.
* ^ Strength from flu Lord,

1 piAST thy burden on the Lord,^ Only lean upon his Word

;

Thou wilt soon have cause to bless
His unchanging faithfulness.

2 He sustains thee by his hand.
He enables thse to stand

;

Those, whom Jesus once hath loved^
Prom his grace are never moved.

3 Heaven and earth may pass away.
His free grace shall not decay

;

Ho hath promised to fulfil

All the pleasure of his wilL anok

473 "'TisI: Be Not Afraid"
CM

1 'TfT'HEN waves of trouble round me swell,
^ » My soul is not dismay'd

;

I hear a voice I know full well,

—

"'Tis I ; be not afraid."

2 When black the threatening skies appear
And storms my path invade,

Those accents tranquillize each fear,—
" 'Tis I ; be not afraid."

3 There is a gulf that must be cross'd;
Saviour, be near to aid !

Wiiisper, when my frail bark is toss'd,—
'"TisI; be not afraid."

4 There is a dark and fearful vale,

Death hides within its shade
;

Oh say, when flesh and heart shall fail,

—

" 'Tis I : be not afraid." asohu
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FROGEESS A^^) PERSEVERANCE.

CM.
Be Joyful in Your King."

1 QING, ye redeemed of the Lord,^ Your great Deliverer sing
;

Pilgrims for Ziou's city bound,
Be joyful in your King.

2 See tlie fair ^vay his hand^has raised.

How holj', and how plain
;

Nor shall the simplest traveller err.

Nor ask the track in vain.

3 No roaring lion shall destroy,
Nor lurking serpent wound

;

Pleasure aiid safety, peace and praise,

Tlirough all the path are found.

4 A hand divine shall lead you on
Through all the blissful road.

Till to the sacred mount you rise.

And see your smiling God.

5 There garlands of immortal joy
Shall bloom on every head

;

While sorrow, sighing, and distress,

Like shadows all are fled. doddriixjb.

475 'Praise the Redeemer.
8. M.

1 'T'O God, the only wise,
-*- Our Saviour and our King,
Let all the saints below the skies
Their humble praises bring.

2 'Tis his almighty love,

His counsel and his care.

Preserves us safe from sin and death.
And every hurtful snare.

8 He will present our souls.

Unblemished and complete.
Before the glory of his face.

With joys divinely great.

sn



FELLOWSHIP AKD CHABITy.

4 Then all Itc ohosen seed
Shall meet around the throne,

ShaD bless the conduct of his grace.
And make his wondei-s known.

6 To our Redeemer, God,
Wisdom and power belong.

Immortal crowns of majesty.
And everlasting song, t

FELLOWSHIP AND CHARITY.

S. M.476 Christian Fellowship.

1 "DLEST be the tie that binds
-*-' Our heai-ts in Christian love :

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

8 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are OUB,
Our comforts and our cares.

8 We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear,

And often for each other liowt
The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part.

It gives us inward pain

;

But we shall still be joined in heait» ,

And hope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives
Our courage by the way :

While each in expectation live%
And longs to see the day.

6 From son-ow, toil, and pain.
And sin, we shall be free.

And perfect love and friendJship reign

Through all eternity. jokn fawc£1T.
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FELLOWSHIP A2n> CHAJtITY.

C. M.
Sympathy with t?ie Afflicted.

1 T)LEST is the man whose softening heart
-^ Feels all another's pain :

To whom the supp^'cating eye
Is never raised in vain

;

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmth
A brother's woes to feel,

And bleeds in pity o'er the wound
He wants the power to heal.

3 He spreads his kind, supporting arms
To every child of grief

;

His secret bounty largely flows.

And brings unasked relief.

8 Himself, through Christ, hath mercy found-
Free mercy from above

:

That mercy moves him to fulfil

The perfect law of love.

MRS. BABBA01J).

478 L. M.
Christian Affection.

1 TTOW blest the sacred tie that binds,
-*-*- In sweet communion, kindred minds I

How swift the heavenly course they run,
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes, are

one I

2 To each the soul of each how dear

!

What tender love, what holy fear !

How doth the generous flame within
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin I

8 Nor shall the glowing flame expire,

When dimly burns frail nature's fire
;

Then shall they meet in realms above,
A heaven of joy, a heaven of love.

MBS. BASBAUU).
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PBLLOWSHIP AlTD CHARITY.

Attachment to the Church.
S.M.

1 T LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,
-*- The house of thine abode,
The Church our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy Church, O God :

Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye.

And graven on thy hand.

8 For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend ;

To her my cares and toils be given.
Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways.

Her sweet communion, solemn vows.
Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Jesus, thou Friend divine,

Our Saviour and our King,
Thy hand, from every snare and foe

Shall great deliverance bring.

6 Sure as thy truth shall last.

To Zion sliall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield.

And brighter bliss of heaven,
DWIGHT.

480 8e.

The Union of Saints.

1 X''ROM whence doth this union arise,
-^ That hatred is conquered by love?
It fastens our souls iu such ties

As distance and time can't remove.

2 It cannot in Eden be found.
Nor yet in a paradise lost

;

It grows on Immanuel's ground.
And Jesus' dear blood it did cost



iTELLOWSHlP Ain) CHARITT.

B My brethren are dear unto me,
Our hearts all united in love

:

Where Jesus is gone we shall be,
In yonder blest mansions above..

4 Why, then, so unwilling to part,
Since there we shall all meet again

f

Engraved on Immanuel's heart.

At a distance we cannot remain.

6 With Jesu3 we ever shall reign.

And all his bright glories shall see,

Singing, Hallelujah ! amen I

Amen 1 even so let it be. Baldwin.

481 L. M.
Grieffor the Sins and Miseries of Men.

1 A EISE, my tenderest thoughts, arise,
•*^ To torrents melt my streaming eyes

;

And thou, my heart, with anguisli leel

Those evils which thou canst not heal

2 See human nature sunk in shame
;

See scandals poured on Jesus' name ;

The Father wounded through the Son

;

The world abused ; the soul undone.

3 See the short course of vain delight
Closing in everlasting night.

In flames that no abatement know.
Though briny tears forever flow.

4 My God, I feel the mournful scene

;

My spirit yearns o'er dying men
;

And fain my pity would reclaim.
And snatch the firebrands from the flame

5 But feeble my compassion proves,
And can but weep where most it loves :

Thy own all-saving arm employ,
And turn these drops of grief to joy.

DODDRIDGE



FELLOWSHIP AITD CHABITY.

J_Q9 C. M.
'±OZ» BrotJurly Love.

1 r^UR souls, by love together knit,^ Cemented, mixed in one,
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice,

'Tis heaven en earth begun.

2 Our hearts have often burned within.
And glowed with sacred fire,

"While Jesus spoke, and fed, and blessed,
And filled the enlarged desire.

8 And when thou mak'st thy jewels up^
And sett'sl thy starry crown

;

When all thy sparkling gems shall shine,

Proclaimed by thee thy own

;

4 May we, a little band of love.

We sinners, saved by grace.

From glory unto glory changed,
Behold thee face to face. anon

483 Religion Nothing Without Love.

L. M

1 XTAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
-*^ And nobler speech than angels use.
If love be absent, I am found
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

2 Were I Inspired to preach and tell

All that is done in heaven and bell.

Or could my faith the world remove,
Still I am nothing without love.

S Should I distribute all my store,

To feed the hungry, clothe the poor

;

Or give my body to the flame,

To gain a martyr's glorious name,

—

4 If love to God and love to men
Be absent, all my hopes are vain

;

Kor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal
The work of love can e'er fulfiL watts.
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irJia^UWSiilF AND CHARITY.

C. M.
Importance and Influence of Love.

1 TTAPPY the heart where graces reign,
^*- Where love inspires the breast

;

Love is the brightest of the train,

And strengthens all the rest.

2 Knowledge, alas I 'tis all in vaiii*

And all in vain our fear :

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign,

If love be absent there.

3 'Tis love that make our cheerful feet

In swift obedience move :

The devils know, and tremble too,

But they can never love.

4 This is the grace that lives and sings
When faith and hope shall cease :

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings
In brightest realms of bliss. watts.

CM,
Love as Brethren.485

1 TTOW sweet, how heavenly, is the sight,
-*--*- "When those who love the Lord
In one another's peace delignt.

And thus fulfil his Word ;—

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh.
And with him bear a part

;

When sorrow flows from eye to eye.
And joy from heart to he^ ;

—

3 When, free from envy, scoHi, and pride.
Our wishes all above,

Each can his brother's failings hide.
And show a brother's love I

i Love is the golden chain that binds
The happy souls above

;

And he's an heir of heaven that finds
His bosom glow with love. syrxmr.
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THE CHURCH—HER HONOUR
AND WORK.

486 H. M,
" The Bride says Cowie."

1 f\ ZION, tun« thy voice,
^^ And raise thy hands on high ;

Tell all the earth thy joys.

And boast salvation nigk.
Cheerful in God,
Arise and shine,

While rays divine
Stream all abroad.

2 He gild* thy mourning face
With beams that cannot fade;

His all-resplendent grace
He pours around thy head

;

The nations round
Thy form shall view.
With lustre new

Divinely crowned.

8 In honour to his name
Reflect that sacred light

;

And loud that grace proclaim,
Wliich makes thy darkness bright;

Pursue his praise.

Till sovereign love,

In worlds above,
The glory raise.

4 There, on his holy hill,

A brighter Sun shall rise,

And with his radiance fill

Those fairer, purer skies
;

While round his throne
Ten thousand stars,

In nobler spheres.
His influence own.

DODDBIDOK.
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BSR HONOITR AND "WORK.

83, 7s k 43.

Zion.

1 VION stands with hills surrounded,^ Zion, kept by power divine

;

All her foes shall "be confounded,
Thoup:h the world in arms combine

;

Happj Zion,
What a favoured lot is thine I

2 Every human tie may perish
;

Friend to friend unfaithful prove

;

Mothers cease their own to cherish ;

Heaven and earth at last remove;
But no changes

Can attend Jehovah's love.

3 If thy God should show displeastire^

'Tis to save, and not destroy

:

If he punish, 'tis in measure;
'Tis to rid thee of alloy.

Be thou patient

;

Soon thy grief shall turn to joy.

THOMAS KELLY.

AQQ 7s, 6u^OO Tjrjio Shall Separate ?

1 TTALLELUJAH ! who shall part
-*--*- Christ's own Church from Christ's own

heart ?

Sever from the Saviour's side

Souls for whom the Saviour died?
Dash one precious jewel down
From Immanucl'a blood-bought crown f

2 Hallelujah ! shaH the sword
Part us from our glorious Lord ?

Trouble dark, or dire disgrace
E'er the Spirit's seal efface?
Famine, nakedness, or hate
Bride and Bridegroom separate ?



THE OHURCJH

—

Hallelujah I life nor death,
Powers above nor powers beneath,
Monavch'3 might nor tyrant's doom.
Things that are nor things to come
Men nor angels, e'er shall part
Christ's own Church from Christ's own heart.

WILLIAM DICKENSNif*.

489 8. M.
God is in Eia Churches.

1 r}.REAT is the Lord our God,^ And let his praise be great

:

He makes his churches his abode.
And most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace,
How beautiful they^stand

!

The honours of our native place.
The bulwarks of our land.

I In Zion God is known
A refuge in distress

;How bright has his salvation shoM
Through aU her palaces I

4 Oft have our fathers told.
Our eyes have often seen.

How well our God secures the fold
Where his own sheep have been.

f In every new distress
We'll to his house repair,

We'll think upon his wondrous grace.
And seek deliverance there. watts.

490
The Beauties of Zion.

284

1 "pAR as thy name is known
;^ The world declares thy praise :^y saints, O Lord, before thy throne,

Iheir songs of honour raise.



HJSK HONOUR AND WORK.

S With joy thy people stand
On Zion's chosen hill,

Proclaim the wuuders of thy hand.
And counsels of thy wilL

8 Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell,

Survey with care thine holy ground.
And mark the "building well,—

4 The order of thy house.
The worship of tliy court.

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows,
And make a fair report.

5 How decent, and how wise !

How glorious to behold !

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes.
And rites adorned with gold. watts.

491 L.M.
Sajety of the Church,

1 'pRIUMPHANT Zion, lift thy head
•'- From dust, and darkness, and the dead ;

Though humbled long, awake at length,
And gird tliee with thy Saviour's strength.

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on.
And let thy various charms be known

;

The world thy glories shall confess,
Decked in the robes of righteousness.

3 No more shall foes unclean invade.
And till thy hallowed walls with dread

;

No more shall hell's insulting host
Their victory and thy sorrows boast

4 God, from on high, thy groans will hear ;
His hand thy ruins shall repair

;

Beared and adorned by love divine,

Tby towers and battlements shall shine.

OODSBIDOB.
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4.Q-7 C. M.
jCkj-i " We are Come unto Mount Zion .

"

1 "IVJOT to the terrors of the Lord,
-'-^ The tempest, fire, and smoke

;

Not to the thunder of that word
Which God on Sinai spoke

;

2 But we are come to Zion's hill.

The city of our God,
Where milder words declare his will,

And spread his love abroad.

8 Behold the great, the glorious host
Of angels clothed in light

;

Behold the spirits of the just.

Whose faith is turned to sight

4 Behold the blest assembly there,

Whose names are writ in heaven,
And God, the Judge, who doth declare

Their vilest sins forgiven.

6 The saints on earth, and all the dead.
But one communion make

;

All join in Christ, their living Head,
And of his grace partake.

6 In such society as this

Our weary souls would rest

;

The man who dwells where Jesus is

Must be forever blest. WAr:3.

493 Safety of the Church.

1 TTOW honoured is the place
-*-^ Where we adoring stand I

Zion, the glory of the earth,

And beauty of the land.

2 Bulwarks of grace defend
The city where we dwell,

While walls, of strong salvation made.
Defy th' assaults of I'ell.

S. M.



HER HONOUR AND WORK.

8 Lift up th' eternal gates

;

The doors wide open flintr;

Enter, ye nations that obey
The statutes of your King.

4 Here taste unmingled joy?
And live in perfect peac^,

You that have known Jehovah's name,
And ventured on his grace. watt*.

CM.494 God's Love to the Church,

1 A MOTHER may forgetful be,—

•

-^ For human love is frail ;

—

But thy Creator's love to thee,

O Zion, cannot fail.

2 No, thy dear name engraven stand%
In characters of love,

On thy almighty Father's hands

;

And never shall remove.

8 Before his ever-watchful eye
Thy mournful state appears,

And every groan, and every sigh.

Divine compassion hears.

4 O Zion, learn to doubt no more.
Be every fear suppressed

;

Unchanging truth, and love, and power.
Dwell in thy Saviour's breast. anon.

L. IL
God is in the Midst of Her.

1 TTAPPY the church, thou sacred place,
-*-^ The seat of thy Creator's grace ;

Thine holy courts are his abode,
Tliou earthly palace of our God.

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates
A gi:ard of heavenly warriors waits

;

Nor shall thy deep foundations move.
Fixed on his counsels and his love.

495



BAPTISM.

6 Thy foes In vain designs engage ;

Against thy throne in vain they rage

;

Like rising waves with angry roar,

That dash and die npon the shore.

4 God is our shield, and God our sun

;

Swift as the fleeting moments run,
On us he sheds new beams of grace.
And we reflect his brightest praise.

WATTS.

BAPTISM.

496 'If Christ U for Us.'

},M.

1 r\'H what, if we are Christ's,^ Is earthly shame or loss ?

Bright shall the crown of glory be.

When we have borne the cross.

S Keen was the trial once,
Bitter the cup of woe,

When martyred saints, baptized in blood,
Christ's sufferings shared below,

8 Bright is their glory now.
Boundless their joy above,

Where, on the bosom of their God,
They rest in perfect love.

4 Lord, may that grace be ours.

Like them in faith to bear
All that of sorrow, grief, or paia
May be our portion here.

5 Enough, if thou at last

The word of blessing give.

And let us rest beneath thy feet^

Where saints and angels Uve.

288



BATTISM.

5 All glory, Loid, to tliee,

Wii.,111 heaven and enrtli adoro;
To Fatlicr, Son, and Holy Uliost,

One God for cverinoie.

SIR HENRY W. BAKER.

497 7s.

The Saviour Our Pattern and Guide.

1 /"CHRIST, who came my soul to save,^ Entered Jordan's yielding wave.
Rose from out the crystal flood.

Owned and sealed the Son of God#
By the Father's voice of love,

By the heaven-descendnig Dove;
Saviour. Pattern, Guide for me,
I like him baptized would be.

2 In the garden, o'er his soul
Sorrow's whelming waves did roll ;

Ah, on Calvary's cruel tree,

Jesus bowed in death for nio.

I with him am crucified ;

All my hope is, he hath died ;

At his feet my i)lace I take,
Beai" the cross for his dear sako,

3 In the new-made tomb he lay,

Talving all its dread away ;

Burst he through its rock-bound door.
Glorious now, and evermore.
I with Christ wonld buried be
In this rite required for mo.
Rising from the mystic Hood,
Living hence anew to God. s. d. phelpsi.

498 to. M.
with Christ.

1 TyiTH Christ we share a mystic grave,
' T With Christ we buried lie

;

But 'tis not in the darksomexava
By mournlul Calvary.



BAPTISM,

2 Tlie pure antl bright bnpHsmal flood
Entombs our nature's stain

;

New creatures from the cleuusing wave
Witli Christ we rise again.

B Tlirice blest, if, through tliis world of sin^
And lust, and seltish care,

Our re.surret;tit>n-iTiantle white
And undetiled we wear,

4 Thrice blest, if. tlirough the gate of deaths
Glorious at last and free.

We to ourj.-yfiil risu;g pass^
O risea Lord, witli iliee.

JOHN MASON NEALB

400 L. M.
-x«/*, 27jg Spij-it Invoiced on the Candidates,

1 T>LEST Saviour, we thj' will obey :

-*-' Not of constraint, but with delight^
Thy servants hither come to-day.

To honour thiue appointed rite.

2 Descend, descend, celestial Dove,
On these dear followers of the Lord;

Exalted Heul of all the Uhurcli,

Thy piomiscd aid to them afford.

8 Let faith, assisted now by signs,

The wonders of thy love explore ;

And, washed in thy redeeming blood.

Let them depart, and sin no more.
BSSDOMS.

0\J\J .« jp-g Follorv Christ."

1 TDURTED beneath the yielding wave,
-*-' The great ^Jt=deemer lies

;

Faith views him in the wateiy grave.
And thence beholds him rise.

5 Thus do his willing saints, to-day.

Their ardent zeal exfire-ss,

And, In the l.oiJ's aiipoiuted way,.

FuUil all righteousucss.



BAPTISM.

3 With joy vrc in liis footsteps trond,
AikI woukl his c.-iuso iii.unt.iin,—

Lilie hiin be iiu;iil)t!)ud witli tlm dead.
And with him rise aud it'v^u. deddomk.

nf\-t ss 66 raw
«^^-*- CJirist Our Example.

1 'pHIS rite our blest Redeemer gave,
*- To all ill him believing

;

He bids us seek this iialluwed grave.
To his example cleaving.

I'll hiilow, then, my glorious Lord,
Whate'cr the ties I sever,

He saved my soul, and left his Wort
To guide mc uow aud ever.

2 For me the cross ami shame to bear.
Dear Saviour, thou wast willing

;

Nor would I shrink thy yoke to wcor^
All righteousness fulliiliug.

I'll follow, &c.

3 Jesus, to thee I yield my all ;

In thy kind arms enfold me ;

My heart is lixed ; no fears appal;
Thy gracious power sliall hold me

yU. follow, &C. S. D. PITELPa

502 Cheerful Obedience.
&M.

1 W/'ITH Avilling hearts we tread
' » The jiath'the S.ivi..ur trod ;

We love th' exai'i]ile of onr Head,
The glorious Lamb of God.

2 On thee, on thee alone,

Oui' hope and faith rely,

O thou who didst for sin atono.
Who didst for sinners die.

3 We trust thy sacrifice

;

To thy dear cross we flee ;

Oh, m ly we die to sin, and riso

To life aud bliss iu thuu. s. F. smith.



EATTISil.

nCiQ S.MUKJO " Tread in the Saviour''s Steps*

1 pIIOOSE yc Ins cross to bear,^ Wlio bowed to J(ir(|,iii's wave?^
Clad ill Jiis armour will ye dare,
lu fuith, a watery grave ?

2 All bail, ye blessed baihl,

Shrink not to do his will
;

In deoji humility, this n-ork
or rightuousuess fuUil.

8 Tread in the Saviour's steps.
Invoke, his Siiirit free,

And as he burst tiie '^ates ol death.
So may your rising be.

4 Saviour, thy law wc love,

Tiiy puie exnmple bless,

Au<l with a tirni, unwavering zeal,

Would in thy foot-steps press.

6 "We love thy holy Word,
Thy in-oe.e]its we obey,

Buried with Christ, our dying Lord,
We seek to be, this day.

L. n. SIOOURNET.

*^^^ Blessing Invoiced on the Ordinance.

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, Dove divine.^ Oil tiiese baptisnial \vat(;rs shine,

And teach our hearts, in highest strain,-

To praise the Lamb, for sinners slain.

2 We love thy name, wc love thy laws.
And joyfully embrace Ihy cause ;

We love thy cross, the shame, the pain,

O Lamb of God, for sinners slaiu !

8 We plunge beneath thy mystic Hood,
Oh, idunge us in thy cleansbig blood;
We die to sin, and seek a grave
Witli thee, beneath the yielding wave.

3d2



BAI'TISM.

4 And. ift-n'e rise, with thee to live,

Ob, let the lluJy SSi-intgive

The sealing uuctiuu tVoui above,

The breutu of lite, the hie of love !

ADUNIRAM JX7DS0N.

e:(\K SS&7S.
^^*^ Follow Christ.

1 TTUMT3LE SO'. 3s, who seek snlvation
-t-'- Through the Lniub's redeeming blood.
Hear the voice nf revelation,

Tread the pathb tliat Jesus trod.

2 Hear the blest Redeemer enll you,
Listen to iii.s iieavenly voice

;

Drcnd n) ills that can befall y<ju,

"NVliilo you nuihe Jiia way your choice

8 Jesus says, " Let each believer
Be baptized in niy name ;"

He himself, in Joriian's river,

Was immeised beneath the stream.

4 Plainly here his footsteps tracing,
Follow hiui without delay ;

Gladly his command euibracing,
Lo i your Captain leads the way.

J. FAWCETT.

'^^^ Imitation of Christ.

1 r^OME, happy souls, adore the Lamb,^ Wlio loved our race ere time began.
Who veiled his Godhead in our clay.

And in a humble manger lay.
^

2 To Jordan's stream the Spirit led,

To mark the path his saints should tread,
With joy they trace the saercil way,
To see the jilace where Jesus lay.

8 Immersed by John in Jordan's wave,
The Saviour left his watery grave ;

Heaven owned the deed, approved the way,
And blessed the place where Jesus lay.

293
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BAPTISM.

4 Come, all who love liis precious nnme,
ConiK, tread his ate'is, uad L-uru ol liim;

Hapiiy beyoud exiucjiiioii tney
Who liud the piuoe wlieie Jcsus laj".

BALDWIN.

8s, 7s & 4s.

Buried with Clirisi "by Bapiic^n.

1 T^HOU hast said, exalted Jesus,
•*- " Take thy cross and follnw me ;"

Shall Ihe -wonf with terr. r seize us?
Shall we from the burden flee?

Lord. I'll tal<e it,

And, rejoicing, follow thee.

S "WJiile this liquid tomb surveying,
Eiublcni ot my Saviour's gi'ave,

Sliall I sliun its biink, betraying
Feelings worthy of a slave?

Ko, I'll enter :

Jesus entered Jordan's wave.

8 13Iest the sign which thus reminds mo^
Saviour, of tliy love for nie

;

I3ut more blest the love that binds me
In its deathless bonds to thcc

;

Oil. wliat ideasure,

Buried with uiy Lord to be I

4 Should it rend some fond connection,
Should I suffer shame or loss,

Yet the fragrant, blest retlcetion,

I have been wliere Jesus was,
Will revive me

When I faint beneath the cross.

5 Fellowship A\Tth him possessing.
Let me die to earth and sin

;

Let me rise t' enjoy tlic blessing
"Which the faithful soul shall win:

May I ever
Follow where luy Lord has been.

J. E. OIUES,
tM
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BAPTISM,

78 ft 6s.

Buried with Christ

I A ROUND th}- grave, Lord Jesns,
-^^ Til i lie cinpty grave, we stand,
With hearts all fiiii of praises,

Ti^ keep thy V)ies::'u cojuinaud

:

By faith our souis n-joicing,

To trace thy natii of love,

Througii death's dark angry billoWB»
Up to the throne above.

£ Lord Jcsns, we remember
The travail of thy soul,

When, ill thy love's deep pity,

Tiie waves did o'er thee mil:
Bajitizcd iu death's cohl waters.
For us thy blood was shed

;

For us tlie Lord of glory
Was nuuibered with the dead.

9 Lord, now thou ai-t arisen.

Thy travail is all o'er.

For sin thou once has suffer'd.

Thou liv'st to die no more;
Sin, death, and hell are vauquish'd.
By thee, thy Cliurclfs He^ad ;

And lo ! we share thy triumphs,
Thou liist-born from the dead.

4 Into thy death baptized,
We own with thee we died;

With tlice, our life, arc risen,

And in thee gldiiiied ;

From sin, the world, and Satan,
We're ransom'd by thy blood,

^nc' now would walk as straug'irs,

Alive witli lliee to God. J. o. deck.

S. M
The Baptism of Christ.

DOWN to the sacred -wave

The Lord of Life was led
;

And he who came our souls to save
In Jojdau bowed bis head.
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BAPTISM.

2 He tanglit the solemn way ;

He lixed the holy rite

;

He bade his ransomed ones obey,
Aud keep the path of hght.

8 Blest Saviour, we will tread
In tliy appointed way

;

Let slury o'er these scenes be shed,
And smile on us to-day. s. F. smttq,

p:i A C M
•^ -*-^ Baptised into Death.

1 TMMERSED heneatli the closing wave,
-*- We're into deatli baptized ;

And enter thus our S.iviuur's grave,
Buried with him that died.

S "With Christ we die, that, freed from sin,

"With Christ we may arise
;

New tliouglits, new liopcs, uew lives to win.
To ht us fur the slcies.

8 Holy Ghost, to ns be given
;

And all our converse here
Be waiting for tiie iMvd from heaven.

Till Christ, our life, appear.

4 And grant onr faith the majesty,
The present .joy and crown,

With Christ, e'en nov/, to live on high,
And then with him sit down.

GEORGE EAWSOH.

511 Baptized into Clirist,

S. M.

1 T>APTTZED into the name^ Of my redeeming Lord
;

Inspired witli loftiest, holiest aim
That grace can man afford

;

S To thee, my God, I raise,.

A spirit gliul and free.

And dedicate once more my days
With lirra resolve to thcei.

236



EAmSM.

8 I Lless tlio love divine,

Tli;it li;ttli ihy serviiiit fonnd •

And would tnr evermore be tiiino.

And light diiFiise around.

4 In Avord, in thought, in deed
1 yield nie to thy will

;

O God, my inirpose kindly lieed.

And help me to i'ullil. tJAVia

CM.512 DeVujlil in Obedience.

1 r\ LOPiD, and will thy pardoning love^ Embrace a wreti-h so vile?

Wilt thou my load of guilt remove.
And bless luc with tiiy smile ?

2 Hast thon the cross for me endured,
And all its sh.iine desiiised?

Anil sJKill I be ashamed, O Lord,
"With thee to be baptized ?

8 Didst thou the great example lead,
In Jordan's swellin.c; Hood?

And slnll my pride di.sd tin the deed
That's worthy of my God?

4 Lord, the ardour of thy love
Reproves my cold delays

;

And now my willing footsteps move
lu thy delightful ways. FELLOWS.

8S&78.
Following Christ.

1 TESUS, mighty King in Zion,
^ Thou alone our (iuide shall bOJ
Thy commission we rely on

;

Via would follow none but thee,

2 As an emblem of tliy passion,
And tliy victory o'er liie grave.

We, who know thy gr.'.tt salvation,

Aie baptized beneath the wave.

618

&i



BAPTISM.

B Fearless of the world's despising,

Wc the ancient patli luir.sue.

Buried with our Lord, and rising

To a life diviucly new.

514 CM.
The Fledge of Fidelity.

1 "XTE men nnd angels, witness now,—
*- Bul'ure the Lord we sjieak ;

To liini we nnike our soIl-uui vow,—
A vow we dare not break,

—

8 Thnt long as life itself sliall last.

Ourselves to Clirist we yield
;

Kor from liis causii will ^ve depaitv
Or ever quit tlie field.

8 "We trust not in our native strength
But on lii.s grace rely

;

May lie, witli our returning wanis.
All needlul aid sup^'ly.

4 Oh, gTiide our doubtful feet aright,

And l^cep us in ti'V ways
;

And, while we turn Sur \ows to prayers
Turn tliou our prayers to praise.

BEDDOAIE.

Ki r. L M
*^ -^ «^ Call to Folloio Clirist in Baptism.

1 T>EHOLD the grave where Jesus lay,
--' B;'fnre lie slicil his ineciDUs blood,
How ])lain he marked the humble way
To sinners through the mystic flood

2 Come, ye redeemed of the Lord,
Come, and obey his sacred word

;

Ee died, and ruse again tor you ;

WJiat more Could the Redeemer dof

8 Eternal Spirit, heavenly Dove,
On tliese baptisnial waters move ;

Anil grant tliat we, through grace divine.

May have the sulistance with the sign.

H STI^HETi- AUD BEDCOUJI
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THE LORD-S SUPPEPw

"Around Thy Table."

1 A nOUXD tliv tible, linlv Lord,
^^ la fti;.)\v.slii|. wo ii:(!ot;

Olx'-'lieiit t(t tliy blest cuiiiMiand,

This ft-ast uf lovo lo cut.

2 By fiith wc tal;c the bread of life,

With wliicli (ii:r souls arc fed
;

And cup, i!i tokeu of tiiy blood
That was for siuucrs shed.

5 Under thy banner tlius wc sing
The Wdiidei's of thy Iovp.

While \vu anlicijiate by faith,

Tlie heaveuly feast above.
THOMAS COTTERILI..

CM.
Ilumile AcJciioxdedgyncnt.

1 TTOW sweot mid a\vful is the place,
-tJ- With Christ witliiii th.; .loors,

While everlasting invv displays

The choicest of her stores I

2 While all our hearts, and every song
Join to admire the feast,

Each of us cries, with th.iiikful tongue,
"Lord, why was I a guest?

8 " Why was I made to hear thy voice.

And cuter wliile tht-re's room.
When thousands niak-i a wretched choice.

And rather st;irve th.iu come 2"

4 'Twas the same love that spread the feast
That sweetly f;iri-eil us in ;

Else we iiad stMi refused to taste.

And perished iu our siu.

299



THE LORD'S SUPPER.

6 Pity tho mtions, O our r.od
;

Cdiistraiii the eaitli to eomc;
Seud thy victorious Word abroad,
Aud briny tiie strauyers home. watts.

CI Q C. M.
«7 J. (-^ tt

j^i Remembrance of Mc.

OH, lovp, divine ! oil. inatdiless grace 1

Which in this sacred rite

Shine-s forth so full, so free iu rays
Of purest living light.

2 Oil, wondrous d ath ! oh, precious 1)100(11

For us so freely snilt.

To cleanse our siu-piillut«d soub
From every stain of guilt.

8 Oh, covenant of life and peace,
By blood and suSfci-irg sealed I

All the rich gi;":3 of gospel grace
Are here to faith revealed. e. turney.

619 CM.
HinnMe Commnnion.

1 T ORD, at thy table we behold
-'-' The woiuiers of thy grace,

But most of all admire tirat wo
Should lind a welcome place ;

—

2 We, Avho were all defiled with sin,

And rebels to our G)d ;

Wo, who have cruel !ied thy Son,
And trami'led on his blood.

8 "What strange, surprising grace is this,

That we, .so lost, have room I

Jesus our weary souls invites.

And freely bids ua come.

4 Tc saints hidow, and hosts of heaven.
Join all your saenid jiowers :

Ko theme is like redeeming love
;

Ko Suviom- ii like uurs. s. stennkit.
sot



THE LORD S SUPPER.

*JMa\J " Bread 0/ ITeavcn."

1 r\ EREA D to iMlgrims given,^ O foo.l lliatan-elscat,
O uiami.i SL'iit froiM lieaveii,

Fi,T lieavi'ii-boni iialurcs meet I

Give lis, for thee long i>ining.

To eat till riciily liilecl;

Till, caitli's dcliglits resigning.

Our every wish is stiliJd.

8 water, life-bestowing,
FrDin out tlie Saviour's liear^

A fountain purely tiowing,

A fount of lov>' thoa art!

Oh let us, freely titstiag.

Our burning tiiirst assuage ;

Thy sweetness, never wasting.
Avails from age to age.

8 Jcsns, this fea<;t receiving,
A\'e thee unseen ailore ;

Thy fiithful Word believing,

We take, and <l()ubt no more.
Give us. thou true and loving.

On earth to live in thee

;

_ Then, death the veil removing,
Thy glorious face to see !

THOUAS AQUIXAS, TR. BY RAT

7s&6&

521
' Meet and Rcmeviher Me."

CM.

1 TF human kindness meets return,
-'- And owns the grateful tie ;

If tender thoughts within us bum
To feel a friend is nigh ;

—

8 Oh, shall not warmer accents tell

The gratitude we owe
To him, who ilied our feai-s to quell.

Our luorc tbau orpliau'3 woe 2

doi



THE LORDS SUPPER.

8 While j'ot liis angtiisliod soul siiireycd
Those ]>ai);.:s he would not Hee,

What love his latest woids displayed t—
"Meet and re.ueuiber me."

4 Remember thee, thy death, thy shamo,
Our sinful liearts to share !

O memory ! leave no otlier name
But his recorded there.

GEnARD T. NOEI.

522 an.
Gcthsemanc Can I Forget ?"

1 A CCORDTXn to thy gracious Word,
-"- In meek humility,

. This Avill I do, my dying Lord,
I will remember thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my snl^e.

My bread from heaven shall be;
Thy testament;! 1 cp.]» I take.

And thus remember thee.

8 Gethsemane can I forget?
Or there thy conliict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat.
And not remember thee?

4 When to the cross 1 turn mine eyes,

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my sacrifice,

1 must remember thee.

6 Eemembcr thee, and all thy pains,
And all thy love to me ;

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains.
Will I remember thee.

And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and memory tlee,

Wlien thou shiilt in thy kingdom come,
Jesus, remember me. iiouxGOMEBt

50J
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1 AND IK

-t3- The

524

THE LOKD'S SUPrEIl.

lOs.

The Feast.

low we rise ; the symbols disappear;
feast, thougli not the love, is past and

gone ;

Thi. tread and wine remove ; but tliou art here.
Nearer than ever ; still my shield and sun.

2 Feast after feast thus comos and passes by,
And lassin-,' points to tlio glad feast above.

Giving sweet foretaste of the fostil joy,

The Lamb's great bridal least of bliss and
love. BONAB.

0. M.
For Me.

1 TTERE at thy table, Lord, wc meet,
* *- To feed on food divine

;

Thy bodv is the broad we eat,

Thy precious blood the wine.

2 Here peace and pardon sweetly flow :

Oh. what delightrul food !

"Wc e.at the bread and drink the -wine.

But tliink on nobler good.

8 Sure, there was never love so free.

Pear Saviour,— so divine ;

W&ll thou mayst claim that heart of me.
Which owes so much to thine.

8. 6TENNETT.

p;9t c. m.
o—t/ t< Uliom, Having Not Seen, Ye Love.'*

1 'yO Calv'ry, Lord, in spirit, now
-*- Our weary souls rsji.rr,

To dwell upon thy dying love.

And taste its sweetuess there.

2 Thon suffering Lamb, thy bleeding wounds,
AYith cords of love divine,

Have drawn our willing hearts to thee,

And liukcd our life with thiuo.

DEKWEY.
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THE LORD S SUPrER.

CM.
Praise to Christ.

1 'T'O liim who loved the souls of men,
'- And washed lis in liis blood.

To royal honours raisL'd our head.
And made us priests to God,

—

2 To him let ever}' tongue be praise,
And everj' heart be lovy :

All grateful honours paid on earth.
And nobler songs above. w

527 Christ in the Midst!
S.M.

1 TTTITH Jesus in the midst,
' ' We gather round the board;
Though many, wc are one in Christ
One body in the Lord.

2 Our sins were laid on him,
When bruised on Calvarj';

With Christ we died a::d rose again,
And sit with him on higlu

3 Faith eats the bread of life,

And drinks the living wine ;

Thus we, in love together knit, •

On Jesus' breast recline.

4 Soon shall the night be gone,
The Morning Star appear.

Soon sliall the day of glory dawn,
Oiu" longing hearts to cheer.

BKISTOL HYMNS.

528 Communion with Christ.

B. JL

1 TESUS invites his saints
^ To meet around liis board :

Here pardoned re!.els sit, and hold
Communion with thcii' Lord.

801
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THE lord's StrPPEB.

2 This holy bread and wine
Maiiitaia our fainting breath.

By union with our living Lord,
And interest in his death.

3 Let all oar powers be joined
His glorious name to raise ;

Let holy lovc fill every mind,
And every voice be praise. watts.

L. M.
Consecration in View of the Cross.

1 TXTHEN I survey the wondrous cross
'

' On which the Prince of Gloiy died.

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour coutempt on all ray pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ, my God ;

All the vaiu tliiugs that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet.

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ;

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

i Were all the realm of nature mine.
That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine.

Demands my soul, my life, my alL
WATTS.

530 8s & 73.

The Banner of Love.

1 TESUS spreads his banner o'er us,
^ Cheers our famished souls with food

;

He the banquet spreads before us,

Of his mystic flesh and blood.

2 Here we feel our sins forgiven,
While upon the Lamb we gaze

;

And our thoughts are all of heaven,
And our lips o'erflow with praise.
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THE LORD'S SUPPEE.

3 Still in ceaseless contemplation.
Fix our hearts and ej'ea on thee.

Till we taste thy fuU salv;ttion,

And, unveiled, thy glori -^ee.

ROSWELL PARK»

L. M.
Forget Not Christ.

1 r\ THOU, my soul, fortret no more
^^ The Friend v/ho all thy sorrows bore

;

Let every idol he forgot

;

But O, my soul, forgot him not.

2 Renounce thy works and ways with gnef.
And fly to this divine relief

;

Nor him forget, who left his throne
And for thy life gave up Ms own.

3 Eternal truth and mercy shine
In him, and he himself is thine;
And canst thou, then, with sin beset,

Such charms, such matchless channs, forget ?

4 Oh, no ; till life itself depart,
His name siiall cheer and warm my heart

;

And, lisping this, from, earth I'll rise.

And j oin the ckorus of the skies.

KRISHNA PAU

L. M
Complete in Christ.

1 IV/TY soul complete in Jesus stands
;

-^"- It fears no more the law's dsmands ;

The smile of God is swee-t within,
Where all before was guilt and sin.

2 My soul at rest in Jesus lives

;

Accepts the peace liis pardon gives
;

Receives the grace lus death secured.
And pleads the anguish he endured.

8 A song of praise my soul shall sing,"

To our eternal, glorious King

;

Shall worship humbly at his feet.

In whom alone it stands complete. anox.
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CHURCH OFFICERS, ETC.

8s & 7s.
Atonement Made.

1 pASCHAL Lamb, by God appointed
-- All our sins ou tliee were laid

;

By almiglity love anointed,
Thou liast full atoueineut made.

2 All thy ]ieople are forgiven.
Through, the virtue of thy blood

;

Opened is tiie gate of heaven
;

Peace is made 'twixt man and God.
BAKEWELL.

534 78.

Prayer for Christ.

1 T>REAT) of heaven, on thee we feed,
-*-' For thy (le.sh is meat indeed

;

Ever let our souls be fed
With this true and living bread.

2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies
This blest cup of saerilice :

Lord, thy v/.uinds our healing give,

To thy cross we look and live.

J. CONDKR.

CHURCH OFFICERS-ORDINATION
AND i>7STALLATI0N.

535 C. M.
Watchmen, Aivake.*

1 T ET Z ion's -wat'-hraen all awake,
J-' And take th' alarm they give

;

Now let them from the mouth of God
Their solemn charge receive.

2 Tis not a cause of sir all import
The pastor's care demands,

But what might hll an angel's heart.
And tilled a Savioui-'s hands.



CHURCH OFnCEUS

—

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord
Did heavenly bliss forego,

—

For souls, which must for ever live,

In rapture or in woe.

4 May they, that Jesus whom they preach,
Their own Redeeiuer, see

;

And watch thou daiJy o'er their soula.

That they may watch for thee.

DODDRIDGE.

536 C. M.
Presence of Jesus Invoked.

1 (~\ JESUS, in this solemn hour,^ Be with thy })eople here
;

Let thine authority and power
To rule thy Church appear.

2 Oh, may the choice which we have made
By thee be ratified ;

Thy servants' fitness be displayed.
As they are further tried.

3 With faithfulness may they fulfil

The offi -e in their hands,
And seek to know and do tliy will

In all that will demands. c.lltek.

Pq7 L.M.
fJO i Prayer for a Minister's Success.

1 'U'ATHER of mercies, bow thine ear,
-*- Attentive to our earnest prayer

;

We plead for those who plead for thee
;

Successful pleaders may they be.

2 How great their work ! how vast their charge 1

Do thou their anxious souls enlarge :

Their best endowments are our gain :

We share the blessings they obtain.

3 Oh, clothe with energy divine

Their words ; and let those words be thine

;

To them thy sacred truth reveal

;

Suppress their fear, inflame their zeaL

S08



ORDIIfATION AND INSTALLATION.

4 Teach them to sow the precious seed
;

Teach them thy chosen flock to feed

;

Teach them imiiKtrtul souls to gain,

—

And thus reward their toil and pain.

5 Let thronging multitudes around
Hear from their lips the joyful sound,
In humble stiain& thy grace implore.
And feel thy Spiiit's living power.

BEDDOME.

XOO C. M.^^^ Zeal for Souls.

1 /^H, still in accents sweet and strong^ Sounds forth the ancient Word

—

" Mure reaiiers for white harvest fields,

Moi'e labourers for the Lord.

"

2 We hear the call ; in dreams no more
In selfish ease we lie,

But girded for our Father's work,
Go forth beneath his sky.

3 Where prophets' word, and martyrs' blood,
And jirayers of saints were sown.

We, to their labours entering in.

Would reap where they have strown.
ANON.

539 L. M.
Prayer for the Candidate.

1 TyITH heavenly power, O Lord, defend
^^ Him whom we now to thee commend

;

Thy faithful messenger secure,
And make him to the end endure.

2 Gird him with all-suffi'jient grace
;

Direct his feet in ii;itl;s of peace
;

Tlii' truth and faithfulness fulfil.

And arm him to obey thy will.

3 Before him thy protection send.
Oh, love him, save him to the end

;

Nor let him as a pilgrim rove
Without the convoy of thy love.



CHURCH OmCEBS

—

4 Ealargc, inflame, and fill his heart

;

In him thy mighty poiver exert

;

That thuiisands vet unborn may praise

The wonders of redeeming i.:ri.c.-.

ROWLAND HILL.

540 a M.
Prayer for Labourers.

1 T ORD of the harvest ! hear
-*-' Tliy needy servants' cry

;

Answer our faith's eflVictu-il ijrayer.

And all our wants supply.

2 On thee we humbly wait : > ,

Our Avants are in thy view
;

The harvest truly, Lord, is great,

The labourers are few.

3 Convert and send forth more
Into tliy Clmrv'h abroad

;

And let them speak thy Word of po^wr,
As workers with their God.

4 Oh. let them spread tliy name
;

Their mission fully prove
;

Thy universal grace proclaim—
Tliy alU<dcemiug love. c. WBSLhv.

541 Prayer for More Labourers.
L. M

1 T ORD of the harvest, bend thine ear,^ In Zion's heritage appear ;

Oh, st-iid forth labmirers fill-id with zeal,

Swilt to obey their Jlastcr's v/ill.

2 Our lifted eyes, O Lord, behold
The riiiening liarvcst tinged with gold;
Wide tield.s arc opening to our view,
The work i£ great, the labourers few.

8 Led by thine own almighty hand,
Let Zioa's sons, in many a band,
Arise to bless the dying race.

As heralds of redeeming grace. hasti

810
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ORDIKATION AKD INSTALLATION.

Welcome to the PaMor.

1 W/'E bid thee welcome in the name
' *' Of Jesus, our exalted Head;
Come as a servant : so he came,
And we "receive thee in his stead.

2 Come as a shepherd ; guard and keep
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin

;

Nourish the lamb«, and feed the sheep,
The wounded heal, the lost bring in.

i Come as a teacher, sent from God.
Charged his whole counsel to declare

;

Lift o'er our ranks ths prophet's rod,

While we uphold ih^' hands with prayer.

4Come as a messenger of peace,
Filled with the S;iirit, lired with love

!

Live to behold oar large increase,

And die to meet us all above.
MOSTGOMKKT.

5^ 6s&4s.
Prayer for a Minister.

1 r\ HOLY Lord, our God,
^-^ By heavenly hosts adored,
Hear us, we prr^y

;

To the: the cherubim.
Angels and seraphim,
\Inceasing praises bring,

Their homage pay.

2 Here give thy Word success,
» And this thy serv:.at bless

;

His labours own
;

And while the sinner's Friend
His life and words commend,
Thy holy Spirit scud.

And ma2ie him known.
311



CHURCH OFFICERS

—

3 May every passing year
More happy still appear
Than this glad day

;

"With numbers till the place.

Adorn thy saints with grace.

Thy truth may all embrace,
O Lord, we pray. j. young

FkAA L. X.
*^^^ Prayer for Pastors ana Deacons.

1 r^ REAT King of saints, enthroned on high
^^ Under thy care thy churches live

;

Tliou dost their various wants supply,
And well-appointed elders give.

2 For pastors may thy name be blest,

Who teach the doctrines of the Lord

;

On deacons may thy favour rest,

Chosen according to thy Word.

3 While they their works assigned fulfil,

Oh, may their souls with grace be crowied,
And ])atience, sympathy, and zeal.

With meekness, in their lives abound.

4 And when their service here is done.
Their labours and the:' : conflicts o'er.

Then may they wait before thy throne.
In heaven to praise thee evermore.

J. CONJEK.

r.A^
tjitj Ministers the Bearers of Good Tidingi

1 TTOW beauteous are their feet
-tl Who stand on Zion's hill

;

Who bring salvation on their tongues,
And words of peace reveal

!

2 How charming is their voice !

How sweet their tidings are !

*' Zion, behold thy Saviour King

;

He reigns and triumphs here."

312
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ORDINATION AND INSTALLATION.

3 How happy are our ears,

That hear this jnyful sound,
Which kings and prophets waited for.

And sought, but never found I

4 How blessed are our eyes.

That see this heavenly light

!

Prophets and kings desired it long.
But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice.

And tuneful notes employ
;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abr<;)ad ;

Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God, w

546 S. M.
Jcs2(s the Exemplar to His Ministry.

1 TT'E messengers of Christ,
-^ His sovereign voice obey !

Arise, and follow where he leads.

And peace attend your way.

2 The Master, whom you serve.

Will needful strength bestow
;

Dependmg on his promised aid.

With sacred courage go.

3 Mountains shall sink to plains,

And hell in vain oppose
;

The cause is God's—and will prevail,
In spite of all his foes. yoke.

^^•1 Prayer for Ministers.

1 CON of God, our glorious Head !^ On us now thy blessing shed

;

From thy tliroue let mercy flow
To thy waiting flock below.

73.
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S Taught by thee, with prayer sliwere,

We have called tliy servants here.
For thy neerly ones to care.

And thy holy feast to bear.

8 May the Spirit from above
Fill their hearts with faith and love ;

Make them luinible, zealous, wise,

Strife to shun, and good devise.

4 When their earthly work is done.
When the crown of life is won,
Ever in thy house ou high,

May they serve beneath thine eye.

G. E

548 Tlie Saviour's Help Invoiced.

C. M.

1 T ORD, thou hast taught our hearts to glow^ With love's undying flame
;

But more of thee we long to Icnow,
And more Avould love thy name.

2 Thou bid'st us go, with thee to stand
Against hell's marshalled powers,

And heart to heart, and hand to hand,
To make thine honour ours.

3 With thine own pity. Saviour, see
The thronged and darkening way I

We go to win the lost to thee,

Oh, help us. Lord, we pray 1

4 Teach thou our lips of thee to speak.
Of thy sweet love to tell,

Till they wlio wander far shall seek,
And find, and serve thee well.

KAY PALXIEE.
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THE CHURCH.

REVIVALS.

L. M.
Praijer for thz Increase of the CImrch.

1 TLTK'iR, gracious Sovereign, from thy throne,
-*--L And send thy various blessings down :

While by thy children thou art sought,
Attend the prayer thy Word hath taught

2 Come, sacred Spirit, from above,
And lill the ciddest heart with love;
Oh, turn to flesh the flinty stone,
\:.d let thy sovereign power be known.

Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyes
SlKill floods of contrite sorrow rise ;

Willie all their glowing souls are borne
To seek that grac.^ which now they scorn.

; ()h, lot a holy flock await
In crowds around thy temple gate

;

Each pressing on with zeal to be
A living sacritice to thee. dopdridge.

r.^A - CM.
'jtj\j Convertiiig Grace Implored.

1 /"^OME. Lord, in nitrn-y como again,^ With thy converting p^.Aver

;

The fi'^lds of Zion thirst for rain.

Oh, sfiid a gracious shower.

2 Our hearts are filled with sore distress.

While sinners all around
Are pressing on to endless death,
And no relief is fouad.

3 Dear Saviour, come with quickening power.
Thy mourning psople cry

;

Salvation bring in :nori'y's hour.
Nor let the sinner diL-.
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4 Once more let converts throng thy house,
And shouts of victory raise

;

Tiien shall our griefs be turned to joy,

And sighs, to son^j? of praise. anok,

L. M.551 The Breath of the Spirit Desired.

1 Q PIRIT of everlasting grace,^ Infinite source of life, come down

!

These tombs unlock, these dead upraise,

Thy glorious power and love make known.

2 Breathe o'er this valley of the dead,
Send forth thy quickening might abroad.

Till rising from their tombs, they spread
In full array,—the host of God.

3 Thy heritage lies desolate,

And all thy pleasant places mourn

;

Oh, look upon our low estate
;

In loving-kindness, Lord, return.

4 Now let thy gloiy be revealed
;

Now let tliy presence with us rest

;

Oh, heal us, and we shall be healed ;

Oh, bless us, and we shall be blest.

552 Give Times of Refreshing.
& 78.

1 TfATHER, for thy promised blessing,
-*- Still we plead before thy throne

;

I'or the times of sweet refreshing.

Which can come from thee alone.

2 Blessed earnests thou hast given.
But in these we would not rest

;

Blessings still with thee are hidden,
Pour them forth, and make us blest.

3 Prayer ascendeth to thee ever.

Answer, Father, answer prayer
;

Bless, oh, bless each weak endeavour,
Blood-bought pardon to declare.
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REVTVALS.

4 Give reviving, give refreshing,
Give the h)oked-for jubilee

;

To thyself may crowds be pressing,
Bringing glory unto thee. a. midlaite.

S. M
Revival Desired.

1 -pEVIVE thy work, O Lord,
--*' Thy mighty arm make bare

;

Speak with the voice that wakes the dead.
And make thy people hear,

2 Revive thy work, O Lord,
Create soul-thirst for thee,

And hungering for the bread of life.

Oh, may our spirits be I

3 Revive thy work, O Lord,
Exalt thy precious name

;

And, by the Holy Ghost, our love
For thee and thine inflame.

4 Revive thy work, O Lord,
And give refreshing showers.

The glory shall be all thine own.
The blessing, Lord, be ours. A. midlane.

^^A S. M.
^'-^^^ Prayer for a Revival of Religion.

1 r\ LORD, thy work revive^ In Zion's gloomy hour.
And let our dying graces live

By thy restoring power.

2 Oh, let thy chosen few
Awake to earnest prayer

;

Their sacred vows again renew.
And walk in filial fear.

3 Thy Spirit then will speak
Through lips of feeble clay.

Till hearts of adamaut shall break,
Till rebels shall obey.

317



THE CHURCH.

4 Now lend thy gracious ear

;

Now listen to our cry
;

Oh,, come and bring salvation near;
Our souls on thee rely. p. h. bbowk

*J'-'^ Return, God of Hosts.

1 T ORD, in the temples of thy grace
*-' Thy S'lints behold thy smiling face

;

And oft have seen thy glory sliine,

With power and majesty divine.

2 Come, dearest Lord, ' jy children cry.

Our graces droop, our comforts die ;

Return, and let tl)y glories rise

Again to our admiring eyes.

3 Till filled with light, and joy, and love.

Thy courts below, lilce those above.
Triumphant lialleliijuhs raise,

And heaven and earth resound thy praise.

556 8s, 7s & 4(i.

Prayer for Bevival.

318

1 OAVIOUR, visit thy plantation,
^ Grant us. Lord, a gracious rain

;

All will come to desolation.
Unless thou return again.

Lord, revive us
;

All our help must come from thee.

2 Keep no longer at a distance,
Shine upon us from on high.

Lest, for want of thine assistance,

Everj'^ plant should droop and die.

Lord, revive us
;

All our help must come from thee.

3 Let our mutual love be fer\-ent,

Make us prevalent in yirayers
;

Let each one csteemtd thy servant
Shun the world's bewitching snares.

Lord, revive us

;

All our help must come from thee.



REVIVALS.

4 Break the tcmiitor's fatal power;
Turn the stony heart to tlosh

;

And liigiii, from this good hour.
To revive tliy work afresh.

Lord, ruvive us
;

All our htjlp must come from thee.

NfiWTOW.

557 8. IL
Ingratitude Deplored.

1 TS this the kind return ?
-*- Are these the thanks we owe.
Thus to abuse eternal love,

.

Whence all our blessings flow ?

2 To what a stubborn frame
Has sin reduced our mind !

What strftnge, i eboUious wretches we I

And God as strangely kind.

3 Turn; tum us, mighty God,
And mould our souls afresh

;

Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of su>ne
And give us hearts of flesh.

4 Let T'sst ingratitude
Provoke our weeping eyes,

And iiourly, as new nn-rciLs fall.

Let hourly thanks arise. watts.

r.58 Pardoning Love.
C.

1 TJOW oft, ala.«;, this wretched lieart
-*--*- Has wandorcd from the Lord !

How oft my roving thoughts; depart.
Forgetful of his Word

!

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, " Return T
Dear Lord, and may I come?

My vile ingratitude I mourn
;

Oh, take the wanderer home.
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8 And canst thon, vnlt thou, yet forgive,
And bid my crimes remove ?

And shall a pardoned rebel live

To speak thy wondrous love ?

4 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet,
Blest Saviour, I adore

;

Oh, keep me at thy sacred feet,

And let me rove no more.

ANNA STEELE.

559 The Master is Coming i

1 'T'HE Master is coming, he calleth for thee,
-*- And lov'd ones are hast'ning their Saviour

to see

;

He's full of compassion, why will you delay?
He's calling, still calling, oh, come, come away!
The Master is coming, he calleth for thee

;

Come, trust in his mercy, salvation is free.

2 The Master is coming, receive him and live

;

Oh, will you not trust him your sins to forgive?
On Calvary's cross, amid anguish and pain,

Thy ransom was purchased when Jesus was
slain-

3 The Master is coming, he calleth to-day

;

Awake from thy slumbers, to labour and pray
;

The morning is breaking, the noon-tide is near.

And evening's dark shadows will quickly appear.

4 The Master is coming, to call from the grave
His lov'd ones to glory ; he's mighty to save

;

And all who believe him in rapture shall sing
Salvation thro' Jesus, our Master and King.

MBS. BAXTEB.



REVIVALS.

r/»rv 11a
0\)\J Slumbering Professors Exhorted.

1 "IITHY sleep we, my brethren? come, let uh
^^ rtvise

;

Oil, wliy should we slumber in sight of the
pnz'r- ';

Salvation is nearer, our days are far spent

;

Oh, let us be active ; awake, and repent

2 Oh, liow can we slumber? the Master is come,
And callinj; on sinners to seek them a home

;

The Spirit and Biide now in concert iinit«,

The weary they welcome, the careless invite.

B Oh, how can we slumber, when so much waa
done.

To jjurchase salvation, by Jesus, the Son?
Now mt^rcy is proffered, and justice displayed,
Now God can be honoured and oiuners be saved.

HOPKINS.

^ J * Joy in the Salvation of Siymers.

1 TITHO can forbear to sing,
*" Who can refuse to jtraise,

When Zion's high, celestial King,
His saving power displays ?—

2 When sinners at his feet,

By mercy con([uered, fall ?

When grace, and trutii, and justice meet,
And peace unites them all ?

•3 Who can forbear to y)raise

Our high, celestial King,
When sovereign, rich, redeeming grace

Invites our tongues to sing? swaik.

8.M.5G2 Sin Confessed.

1 /^NCE more we meet to pray,
^^ Once more our guilt confess

;

Turn not, Lord, thine ear away
From creatures in distiess.
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2 Our sins to heaven ascend,
And there far vengeance cry

;

O God, behold the sinner's Friend^.
Who intercedes on hi^h.

3 Though we are vile indeed,
And well deserve tliy curse.

The merits of thy Son we plead^
Who lived and died for us.

4 Now let thy "bosom yearn^
As it hath done before

;

Return to us. O God, return,
And ne'er forsake us more.

563 27i« Wandering Soul Exhorted.
L. M.

1 TDETURN, my wandering soul, return,
J-*' And seek an injured Father's face

;

Those warm desires tliat iu thee burn.
Were kindled by redeeming grace.

2 Return, my wandering soul, return.
And seek a Father's melting heart

;

His pitying eyes thy grief discern,

His heavenly balm shall heal thy smartt

S Return, my wandering soul, return ;.

Thy dying Saviour bids thee live
;

Go, view his bleeding side, and leara
How freely Jesus caii' forgive.

4 Return, my wandering soul, return.
And wipe away the falling tear ;

Tis God who says, " No longer mourn ;"

'Tis Mercy's- voice invites thee near.
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EEYIVALS.

P.M.
Joy in Revival.

'T'HE Lord into liis garden comes,
-'- The spices yield their ricli perfamea.
The lilies i,'niw and thrive

;

Refreshin.L,' showers of grace divine.
From Jesus tlow to every vine.

And make the dead revive.

2 Oh, that this dry and barren ground
In springs of water may abound,
A fruitful soil become

;

The desert blo.ssoms like the rose.
When Jesus conquers all his foes.

And makes his people one.

S The glorious time is rolling on,
The gracious Avork is now begun,
My soul a witness is

;

Come, taste and sue the pardon free
To all mankind, as well as me ;

Who come to Christ may live.

565 Prayer for the Unconverted.

1 O AVED ourselves by Jesus' blood,^ Let us now draw niyli to God ;

Many round us blindly stray
;

Moved with pity, let us pray,

—

Pray that they wiio nov/ are blind
Soon the way of truth may fiud.

2 Lord, awaken all around,
Let them know the joyful sound;
Slaves to Sat in heretofore.
Let them now be slaves no more;
Lord, we turn our eyes to thee

;

Set the captive sinner free.

78 6u
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8 Glorioiis tilings of thee are told.

What thine arm has wrouglit of old
;

Thousands once its itower confessed

;

Oh, for seasons like the past

!

Lord, revive tlie former days
;

Thine the power, and thine the praise.

KELLT.

566 Pass Me Not!
8s&te.

1 "pASS me not, O gentle Savlonr,
*- Hear my liumble cry

;

While on others thou art smiling^
Do not pass me by.

2 Let me at a throne of mercy
Find a sweet relief

;

Kneeling there in deep contrition.
Help my unbelief.

8 Tnisting only in thy merit.
Would I seek thy face

;

Heal my wounded, broken spirit

;

Bave 'me by thy grace.

4 Thou, the spring of all my comfort,
More than life to me,

Whom have I on earth beside thee?
Whom in heaven but thee ? Airoii.

567 Hasten Hither !

&7a.

1 /^NCE, O Lord, thy garden flourished,^ Everj' part looked gny and green ;

Then thy Wtud our spirits nourished,
Happy seasons we have seen !

2 But a drought has since succeeded.
And a sad decline we see

;

Lord, thy help is greatly needed.
Help can only come from tlie^

894



REVIVAXS.

8 Some, in wliom we once delighted.
We sliall meet no more below

;

Borne, alas ! wo Tear are blighted,

—

Scarce a single leaf they show.

4 Dearest Saviour, hasten hitlier,

Tliou canst niake them bloom again ;

Oh, permit them not to wither,

Let not all oiir hopes be vain !

568

NEWTON.

S.M.
The Spirit Invoiced,

1 /^n, for the hai)py hour
^-^ When God will hear our cry.
And send, Avith a reviving power.
His Spirit from on high.

2 We meet, -we sing, we pray,
We listen to the Word,

In vain ;—we sec no cheering ray.
No cheering voice is heard.

3 Thou, thou alone canst give
Thy gospel sure success

;

Canst iSid the dying sinner live

Anew in holiness,

4 Come, then, with power divine.
Spirit of life and love !

Then shall this people all be thine.

This church like that above.

569 8s, 7s & 43.

Zion Visited.

1 /^N the mountain's top appearing,^ Lo ! the sacred herald stands.
Welcome news to Ziou bearing

—

Zion, long in hostile lauds :

Mourning captive !
*

God himself shall loose thy bands.

826
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571

THE CHUrcCH.

2 Has thy night hecn long and mournful ?

Have thy friends unfaithful proved?
Have thy foes been inoud and scornful

?

By thy sighs and tears umnoved?
Cease thy mourning

;

Zion still is well beloved.

6 God, thy God, will now restore thee
;

He himself appears thy Friend
;

All thy foes shall tiee before thee
;

Here their boasts and triumphs end
;

Great deliverance
Zion's King will surely send.

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee

;

All thy warfare now is past

;

God thy Saviour will defend thee

;

Victory is thine at last

;

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest. kellt.

8b & 7a.

Zion Encouraged.

1 7^*^^' dreary and in anguish,^ 'Mid the desert hast thou strayed !

Oh, thou weary, cease to languish
;

Jesus shall lift up thy head,

2 Still lamenting and bemoaning,
'Mid thy follies and thy Avoes I

Soon repenting and returning,
All thy solitude shall close.

8 Tliough benighted and forsaken,
Though afflicted and distressed

;

His almighty arm shall walcen

;

Zion's King shall give thee rest.

UABTIUGB.

C. M,
Psalm cii.

1 T ET Zion rfnd her sons rejoice
;•^ Behold tlie promised hoar;

Her God hath heard lier mourning voice.

And comes t' exalt his power.
820
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KKVIVAM.

2 He sits a sovereign on his throne,
With pity in his eyes ;

He hears the dying prisoners' groan,
And sees their sighs arise.

8 He frees the souls condemned to death.
Nor, when his saints complain,

Shall it be said that praying breath
Was ever spent in vain.

4 Tliis shall be known when we are dead,
And left on long record.

That nations yet unborn may read,

And trust and praise the Lord. watts

8s, 78 & 3s.

Longing for Divine Favour.

1 T ORD, I hear of showers of blessing
-^ Tliou art scattering, full and free,—
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing

;

Let some di'oppings fall on me,

—

Even me.

2 Pass me not, O God, our Father,
Sinful though my heart may be ;

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather
Let thy mercy light on me,—

Even me.

8 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour ;
Li,'t me live and cling to thee ;

For I'nr longing for thy favour

;

WMlst thou'rt calling, oh, call me,—
Even me.

4 Pass me not, O mighty S;'irit

;

Thou canst make the blind to see,

Witnesser of Jesus' merit,
Speak some word of power to me,—

Even me.

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless

;

Blood of Christ, so ric;h, so free

;

Grace of God, so strong and boundless
;

Magnify it all in me,—
Even me. e. condbr.

327
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SABBATH SCHOOLS.

8s&7a.
Prayer for the Children.

1 C AVIOUR, who thy flock art feeding
•^ With the Shepherd's kindest care.

And the feeble geutlj- leading,
While the lambs thy bosom share.

2 Now, these little ones receiving,

Fold tliem iu thy gracious arm ;

There we know, tiiy Word believing.

Only there, secure from harm.

S Never, from thy pasture roving.
Let them be the lions' prey

;

Let thy tenderness so loving
Keep them all life's dangerous way.

i Then, within thy fold eternal,

Let them find a resting-place,

Feed in pastures ever vernal,

Drink the rivers of thy grace.

MPHLENBERa

Di '± Prayer for the Young.

1 /^ REAT God, now condescend
^^ To bless our rising race

;

Soon may their willing spirits bend
To thy victorious gi-ace.

2 Oh, what a vast delight
Their liappiness to see ;

Our warmest wishes all unito
To lead these souls to thca

8 Dear Lord, thy Spirit pour
Upon our infant seed

;

Oh, bring the long'd for happy houi
That makes them thine indeed 1
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SABBATH SCHOOLS'.

4 May they receive thj' Wonl,
Coiiless the Saviour's name ;

Then follow tlieir despised Lord
Through the bai)ti3iual strcam.

5 Then let our favoured race
Surround tliy sacred board,

There to adoie thy sovereign grace,
And slug their dyiug Lord. FEixcma.

CM.
Importance of Religion to the Young^

1 T3ELIGION is the chief concern
-**' Of mortals here below

;

May we its great importance loam.
Its sovereign virtue know.

2 Religion should our thoughts engage
Amid our youthful bloom

;

'Twill tit us for declining age.

And for the solemn tomb.

3 Oh, may our hearts, by grace renewed.
Be our Redeemer's throne

;

And be our stubborn wills subdued.
His government to ownl fawcett.

576 Lead Them, My God, to Thee.

1 T EAD them, my God, to theo,
-*-' Lead them to thee.

These children dear of mine,
Thou gavest me ;

Oh, by thy love divine.

Lead them, my God, to thee

;

Lead them, lead them.
Lead them to thee.

2 Wlicn earth looks bright and fair,

I'estive and gay.
Let no delusive snare
Lure tliem astray ;

But from temptation's power
Lead them, my God, to thee.

63&4a.
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SABBA-TH SCHOOLS.

3 E'en for such little ones,
Christ came a child,

And through this world of sin

Moved undefiled

;

Oh, for his sake, I pray,

Lead them, my God, to thee.

4 Yea, though my faith be dim,
I would believe

That thou this precious gift

Wilt now receive ;

Oh, take their young hearts now.
Lead them, my God, to thee. anon.

L M.
The Children cry, Hosanna!

1 "pXALTED Jesus, heavenly King,
-*-' Angels to thee their offerings bring

;

And yet thou scornest not the praise.

The simplest song that children raise.

2 And hast thou deigned from high to come.
And make this fallen wujld thy home?
Yea, bow tliee to the cross and grave.

And die a sinful world to save ?

S Crown him with praises, aU that live

;

To him your ceaseless homage give
;

Praises and homage well are due
To him who gave himself for yoiL

4 Exalted Saviour, risen Lord,
Jesus, by all in heaven adored,
Set up with man thy fallen throne,
And make all hearts on earth thine own.

ANON.

578 S. M.
The Children Claimed.

1 (^UR children thou dost claim,
^^ O Lord our God, as thine

;

Ten thousand blessings to thy name
For goodness so divine 1

830



SABBATH SCHOOLS.

8 Thee let the fathers own,
Thee let the sons adore

;

Joined to the Lord in solemn V0W8,
To be forgot no more.

3 How great th}' mercies, Lord I

How plenteous is thy grace !

Wliich, in the promise of thy love.

Includes our rising race.

A Our offspring, still thy care,

Shall own their fathers' God !

To latest times thy blessing share,
And sound thy praise abroad. akok.

579 C. M.
A Blessmg Implored.

1 r\ LORD, behold lis at thy feet,^ A needy, sinful band
;

As suppliants round thy mercy-seat,
We come at thy command.

2 'Tis for our children we would plead.
The offs]u-ing thou hast given

;

Where shall we go, in time of need.
But to the God of heaven ?

S We ask not for them wealth or fame.
Amid the worldly strife ;

But, in the all-prevailing Name,
We ask eternal life.

4. We seek the Spirit's quickening grace,

To make them pure in heart,

That they stand before thy face,

And see thee as thou art, akon.

580 The Tea.clier's Prayer.

1 "DE ours the bliss in wisdom's way
-t-* To guide untutored youth.
And lead the mind that went astray
To virtue and to truth.

C. M.

331



SABBATH SCHOOLS.

S Delightful work, young souls to win.
And turn tlie rising race

From tlie deceitful piitlis of sin

To seek redeeming grace I

8 Almighty Gud, thine influence shed
To aid this gond design

;

The honours of thy name be spread.
And all the glory thine. anon.

581

582

CM.
Psalm Ixxviii.

1 T ET children hear the mighty deeds
•*^ Whicli God performed of old,

Which in our younger years we saw,
And which our fathers told.

? He bids us make his glories known,
His works of i)Ower and grace

;

And we'll convey his wonders down
Through every rising race.

8 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,
And they again to tlieirs,

That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.

4 Thus shall they Icam, in God alone
Their hope securely stands,

That they may ne'er forget his works,
But practise his commands. watts.

CM.
Israel's Shepheid.

1 QEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand,^ Witli all-engaging charms
;

Hark ! how he calls the tender lambs.
And folds them in his arms !

8 "Permit them to approach," he cries,
" Nor scorn their humble name ;

For 'twas to bless such souls as these
The Lord of angels came."



DEDICATIONS.

8 We 'bring them. Lord, in thankful handa,
And yield then: up to thee ;

Joyful tluit we. ourselves are thine.
Thine let our offspring be I

4 If orphans they are left behind,
Tliy guardian care we trust

;

That care shall heal our bleeding hearts.
While weeping o'er theii' dust.

DODDRIDOK.

DEDICATIONS.

583 uu.
God's Condescension.

1 A ND will the great, eternal God
^^ On earth establish his abode?
And Avill he, from his heavenly throne.
Avow our temples fur his own ?

2 These v.-alls we to thy honour raise
;

Long may they echo with tliy praise

;

And thou, descending, till tlie place
With choicest tokens of thy grace.

8 Here let the great Redeemer reign.
With all the graces of his train

;

While power divine his words attends.
To conquer foes and cheer his friends.

4 And in the great, decisive day.
When God the nations shall survey.
May it before the world appear
That crowds were born to glory here.

DODCRIDOB.

an
Prayer for the Spirit.

1 QPIRIT divine, attend our prayer,
•^ And make this house thy home;
Descend with all thy gracious power

;

Oh, come, great Spiiit, come I

838
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DEDICATIONS.

2 Come as the light,—to us reveal
Our sinfulness and Avoe

;

And lead us in the paths of life.

Where all the rignteous go.

3 Come as the (ire, and purge our hearts.
Like sac- Ificial flame

;

Let every soul an offering bo
To our Redeemer's name.

4 Come as the dove, and spread thy
The wings of peaceful love

;

And let the church on earth become
Blest as the church above. a.

585 L.1L
Dedication Hymn.

1 /"\ GOD the Father, Christ the Son.
^^ And Holy Spirit, three in one,
Accept this gift "lur hearts have sought,

—

Our hands in Lbristian love have wrought.

2 Here may the light of gospel truth
Illumine age, enlighten youth

;

In many hearts that grace begin.
Which saves from sorrow and from sin.

3 May Jesus here that power display
Which changes darkness into day,
And open vv'ide those gates of love
That lead lo blessedness above.

4 O Jesus Christ, our sovereign Lord,
By angels and by saints adored,
Accept this tribute of our praise,

And with thy glory fill this place. anc

586 Prayer for Divine Blessings.

1 T ORD of hosts, to thee we raise
-*-' Here a house ol prayer and praise :

Thou thy people's hearts prepare
Here to meet for praise and prayer.

S34



DEDICATIONS.

2 Let the living here be fed
"With tliy Woid, the heavenly bread;
Here, in hope of glory blest,

May the dead be laid to rest.

8 Here to thee a temple stand
While the sea shall gird the land

;

Here reveal thy nieroy sure
"While the sun and moon endure.

4 Hallolnjah !—caith and slcy

To tliujcyful SKund reply ;

Halii-lujah ! —hence ascend
Prayer and praise till time shall end.

MONTGOMEBT.

587 Comer-Stone !

1 pHRlST is onr rorner-stone»^ On him alone we build
;

With his true saints alone
The courts of heaven are fdled

:

On liis great love,

Our hopes we place
Of present grace

And joys above.

2 Oh, then, with hymns, of praise
These hallowed courts shall ring|

Our voices we will raise

The Three in One to sing

:

And thus proclaim
In joyful song.
Both loud and long.

That glorious name.

8 Here, gracious God. do thou
For evermore draw nigh,

Accept eac h faitliful vow,
And mark e;Hli supi-liant sigh :

In cc'iiious shower,
On all wlio pray»
Each holy day.

Thy blessings pour.

H. M.



DEDICATIONS.

4 Here may we gain from heaven
The grace wliieli we iiniilore.

And may that grace, once given.
Be with us evermore,

Until that day,
Wlien all the blest
To endless rest

Are called away. chj

588 Divine Bleasing Solicited.

CM.

1 'yO thee this temple we devote,
-*- Our Father and our God

;

Accept it thine, and seal it now
Thy Spirit's blest abode.

2 Here may the prayer of faith ascend,
The voice of praise arise

;

Oh, may each lowly service prove
Accepted sacrihce.

8 Here may the sinner learn his guilt,

And weep before his Lord
;

Here, pardoned, sing a Saviour's love.
And here his vows record.

4 Here may affliction dry the tear
And learn to trust in God,

Convinced it is a Father smites,
And love that guides the rod.

& Peace be within these sacred walls
;

Prosperity be here
;

Long smile upon thj' people. Lord,
And evermore be near. j. e.. bcott.

589 L M.
A Blessing Implored.

i TTERE, in thy name, eternal God,
•'"' We build this earthly house for thee

;

Oh, choose it for thy hxed abode,
And guard it long from error free.

836



DEDICATIONS.

2 Here, wheu thy people seek thy face^
And dyiny; sinners pray to live,

Hear thou, in heaven, thy dwelling-jilace.

And wheu thou hearest, Lord, forgive.

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim
The blessed gospel of thy Son,

Still by the power of his great name
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 When children's voices raise the song,
Hosanna 1 to their heavenly King,

Let heaven with earth the strain prolong

;

Hosauna 1 let the angels sing.

5 Thy glory never hence depart

;

Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone
;

Thy kingdom cojue to evei-y lieart

;

In every bosom fix thy throne.
MONTGOMERY.

590 CM,
The Blessing Sought,

1 "TiEAR Shepherd of thy people, heax,
-*-' Thy presence now display

;

As thou hast given a place for prayer.
So give us hearts to pray.

2 Within these walls let holy peace.
And love, and concord, dwell

;

Here give the troubled conscience ease.
The wounded spirit heal.

2 The feeling heart, the melting eye.
The humbled mind bestow

;

And shine upon us from on high.
To make our graces grow,

4 May we in faith receive thy Word,
In faith present our prayers.

And in the presence of our Lord
Unbosom all our cares.

S37



DEDICATIONS.

5 And raay the gospel's joyful sound.
Enforced by mighty grace.

Awaken many sinners round,
To come and till the place. newton,

;;ai h. m.
^^^^ Coiac, Ki ng of Glory.

1 p REAT King of glory, come,
^^ And witli tliy"favour crown
This temple as tliy dome,
This people as thy own

;

Beneath this roof,

Oh, deign to show
How God can dwell
With men below

!

2 Here may thine ears attend
Our interceding cries,

And grateful praise ascend.
All fragrant, to the skies.

Here )Tiay the Word
Melodious sound.

And spread celestial

Joys around

!

3 Here may our unborn sons
And daughters sound thy praise.

And shine, like polished stones,

Through Ion:? succeeding days
;

Here, Lord, display
Thy saving power,

Wl)ile temples stand,
And men adore.

BENJAMIK FEANCrS.

592 L. M. 6l.

A TempU for God.

XpNTHRONED in light, eternal God,
-^ The higliest heaven is thy abode

;

Yet thou with us wilt deign to dwell

;

Thou lov'st the gates of Zion weU

;

On Salem's peaceful hill we i-aise

A sacred temple to thy praise.



DEDICATIONS.

Here let the rilgrim find tlie road
That leads the wandering sold to God :

Here sorrow lift her tearful en-.
Allured to brii.'lite.r scenes ou'iiitrb;
The weary spirit lind repose.
And at tlie cross forget her woes.

3 Our God. our fathers' God, we raise
This s,i>-red teinjile to tliy praise

;

Uere, safe beneatii thy siielteriiig wing,
Shall contrite souls their offerings bring,
Till called to soar and join the song
Which swells amid tJie heavenly throng.

THOMAS HAW6IS.

593 C. M.
For Laying a Corner-Stone.

1 T>UILDER of miglity worlds on worlds,
-*-* How poor the house mu.st be,
That with our human, sinful hands,

Wfc niaj erect for thee.

2 Christ, thou art. our corner-stone.
On tliee our hopes are. built

;

Thou art our Lord, our light, our life,

Our sacrifice for guilt.

S In thy blest name we gather here.
And set apart the ground

;

The walls that on this rock shall rise.

Thy praises shall resound.

4 May many a soul, from death redeemed.
In heavenly regions fair,

With joy exclaim, "I learned the path
To God and glory there." anow.

L.M.
A Gift for God.594

1 TTTHEN Israel's priest the lamb did choose,
» ' He chose of all tiie flock the best

;

No poor, no niaim'd, no sickly thing

Upon Jehovah's shrine could rest.

SS9



DEDICATIONS.

2 When David's son a temple built,

No common wood or stone was socght,

But rarest wood, and gold, and gems,
A house of wondrous beauty wrought

3 When Mary would her love display,

A costly gift did she bestow
;

And Mary's act the lesson leaves

That precious tilings to God should go.

4 O Lord, this day we bring our gift.

Not rich, but best vve could, and free ;

This desk, this cup, this pool, this house.
We dedicate them, Lord, to thee.

5 Accept, O God, this proffered gift

;

Here let thy Si'irit's power be given
;

To many souls let this place be
The house of God—the gate of beav'n.

ANON.

595 God's Temple.
L. M.

1 A ND wilt thou, O eternal God,
^^ On earth cstablisli thy abode ?

Then look propitious from thy throne.
And take this temple for thine own.

2 These walls we to thine honour raise,

Long may they echo in thy praise
;

And thou, descending, fill the place
With the rich tokens of thy grace.

8 Here may the great Redeemer reign,

With all the graces of his train
;

While power divine his Y\^ord attends,
To conquer foes and cheer his friends.

4 And in the last decisive day.
When God the nations shall survey,
May it before the world appear,
Thousands were born for glory here.

SODDRIOOS.
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MISSIONS.

L.U,
Dedication,

1 (^H, bow thine ear, Eternal One I^ On thee our heart adoring calls

;

To thee the followers of thy Son
Have raised and now devote these walls.

2 Here let thy holy day be kept

;

And be this place, to worship given,
Like tliat bright spot where Jacob slept.

The house of God—the gate of heaven.

3 Here may thine honour dwell ; and here,
As incense, let thy children's prayer.
From contrite hearts and lips sincere.

Rise on the still and holy air.

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung

;

Here let tliy truth beam forth to save.
As when, of old, thy Spirit hung,
On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave.

6 And when the lips, that with thy name
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn.
On others may devotion's flame
Be kindled here, and purely bum. AHOV-

MISSIONS.

597 CM.
Prayer for the Success of the Gospel.

1 p REAT God, the nations of the earth
^^ Are by creation thine ;

And in thy works, by all beheld.
Thy radiant glories shine.

2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent
Thy gospel to mankind.

Unveiling what rich stores of grace
Are treasured in thy mind.

841
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MISSIONS.

S Oh, when shall these glad tidings spread
The spacious earth around,

Till every tribe and every soul
Shall hear the joyful sound ?

4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt
To sjiread the gospel's rays,

And build on sin's demolished throne
The temples of thy praise. t. gibbons.

L. M.
ChHsi's Universal Reign.

1 TESTIS shall reign where'er the sun
^ Does his successive journeys run

;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 To him shall endless prayer be made,
And endless praises crown his head

;

His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

3 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song

;

And infant voices sliall proclaim
Their early blessings on his name.

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns

;

The joyful prisoner bursts his chains
;

The weary tnd eternal rest.

And all the sons of want are blest.

5 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honours to our King

;

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the loud Amen. watts.

*^*^^ Divine Power Supplicated.

1 A RM of the Lord, awake, awake

;

-^^ Put on thy strength, the nations shake ;

Now let the world, adoring, see

Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee.

342



MISSIONS.

'J Say to the heathen, from thy throne,
" I am Jehovah, God alone ;"

Thy voice their idols shall coufoiind,
And cast their altars to the ground.

* Let Zion's time of favour come
;

Oh, bring the tribes of Israel's home !

Soon may our wondering eyes behold
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold.

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim
Through every clime, of every name

;

Let adverse powers before thee faU.

And ero\vn the Saviour Lord of aU.
W. SHBUBSOiA

600 L. M.
Missionaries Encouraged.

1 TT'E Christian heralds, go, proclaim
J- Salvation in Immanuel's name

;

To distant flimes the tidings bear,

ATid plant the rose of Sharon there.

2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire,

"\rVith holy zeal your hearts inspir-s
;

Bid raging winds their fur\- cease,

And calm the savage breast to peace.

3 And when our labours all are o'er.

Then shall we meet to part no more ;

Meet, with the blood-bought throng tO fliU,

And crown the Saviour Lord of ail. AVON.

601 ea. 7l 4 4b.

Glorious Prospects.

1 /^'ER the gloooay hUls of darkness,^ Look, my soul, be still and gaze

;

See the promises advancing
To a glorious day of gi'ace :

Blessed jubilee,

Let thy glorious morning dawn,
343



MISSIONS.

2 Let the dark, benighted pagan.
Let tlie rude barbariau see

That divine and glorious conquest
Once obtained on Calvary

:

Let the gospel
Loud resound from pole to pole.

8 Kingdoms wide, that sit in darkness.
Grant them, Lord, the glorious light 5

Now, from eastern coast to western.
May the morning chase the night

:

Let redemption.
Freely purchased, win the day.

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel

;

Win and conquer, never cease ;

May thy lasting, wide dominions
Multiply and still increase

;

Sway thy sceptre,

Saviour, all the world around.

W. WILLIASta,

£»A9 8s, 7s & 4st.

Ul/^ Prayer for the Heathen.

1 /^'BR the realms of pagan darkness^ Let the eye of iiity gaze
;

See the kindreds of the people
Lost in sin's bewildering maze ;

Darkness brooding
O'er the face of all the earth.

2 Light of them that sit in darkness.
Rise and shine ; thy blessings bring t

Light to lighten all the Gentiles,

Rise with healing in thy wing

;

To thy brightness
Let all kings and nations come.

3 May the heathen, now adoring
Idol gods of wood and stone,

Come, and, worshipping before hua»
Serve the living God alone :

Let thy glory
Fill the earth as floods the sea.

M4
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MISSIONS.

4 Thou, to whom all power is given,
Speak the word : at thy command.

Let the company of heralds
Spread thy name from land to land

;

Lord, be with them
Alway, to the end of time. cotterill.

7s & 6&
Success of tlie Gospel.

1 T^HE morning light is breaking

;

-*- The darkness disappears
;

The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears

;

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar

Of nations in commotion.
Prepared for Zion's war.

2 Rich dews of grace come o'er us
In many a gentle shower,

And brighter scenes before us
Are opening every hour

:

Each cry, to heaven going.
Abundant answers brings,

And heavenly gales are blowing.
With peace iipon their wings.

3 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above

;

While sinners, now confessing.
The gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's blessing

—

A nation in a day.

4 Blest river of salvation,
Pursue thy onward way

;

Flow thou to every, nation.
Nor in thy richness stay ;

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach tlieir home

;

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim, " The Lord is come."

S. F. SMITH.
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MISSIONS.

7s & 68.

Conversion of the Heathen.

1 'C'ROM Greenland's icy mountains,
-*- From India's coral strand,
Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand

;

From many an ancient river.

From many a palmy plain.

They call us to deliver
Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle.

Though every prospect pleases.
And only man is vile

;

In vain, with lavish kindness,
The gifts of God are strown

;

The heathen, in his blindness.
Bows down to wood and stone

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted
By wisdom from on high,

—

Can we to men benighted
The lamp of I'i'e deny ?

Salvation ! oh, salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,
Till earth's remotest nation
Has learned Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to pole;

Till o'er our ransomed nature
The Lamb, for sinners slain.

Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bUss returns to reigm heber.

^"*^ Christians in Convention.

1 A SSEMBLED at thy great command,
^^ Before thy face, dread King, we stand

:

The voice that marshalled every star,

Has called thy people from afar.
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2 We meet, through distant lands to sprawl
The truth for which the martyrs bled

;

Along the line, to either pole,

The antliem o'f thy praise to rolL

3 Our prayers assist ; accept our praise

;

Our hopes revive ; our courage raise
;

Our counsels aid ; to each impart
The single eye, the faithful heart.

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come,
Recall the wandering spirits home :

From Ziou's mount send forth the sound.
To spread the spacious earth around.

COLLY ER.

606

607

C. M.
Jesus the Conqueror.

1 JESUS, immortal King, arise ;

" Assert thy rightful sway ;

Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings,

And distant lands obey.

2 Ride forth, victorious conqueror, ride.

Till all thy foes submit.
And all the powers of hell resign
Their trophies at thy feet.

3 Send forth thy Word, and let it fly

This spacious earth ai-ound.

Till every soul beneath the sun
Shall hear the joyful sound. setmoitr.

7s.

Jesus Reigns.

1 TyAKE the song of Jubilee,
* ' Let it echo o'er the sea

!

Now is come the promised hour
;

Jesus reigns v.-ith glorious power !

2 All ye nations, join and sing.

Praise your Saviour, praise your King

;

Let it sound from shore to shore,
" Jesus reigns for evermore I"
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8 Hark I the desert lands rejoice,

And the islands join their voice

;

Joy ! the whole creation sings,
" Jesus is the King of kings 1" bagon.

s, 73 & 4s.

Light Advancing.

1 T OOK, ye saints ! the day is breaking

;

-'-' Joyful times are near at hand
;

God, the mighty God, is speaking
By his "Word in every land :

Day advances-
Darkness flies at his command.

2 Oh, 'tis pleasant, 'tis reviving
To our hearts, to hear, each day.

Joyful news, from far arriving,

How the gospel wins its way.
Those enlightening

Who in death and darkness lay I

3 God of Jacob, high and glorious.
Let thy people see thy hand 1

Let the gospel be victorious,

Through the world, in every land
;

Then shall idols

Perish, Lord, at thy command.
KELLT.

fiOQ ^ ^•
vfVf «7 Prayer for Success.

1 f\ LORD, our God I arise
;

^^ The cause of truth maintain ;

And wide o'er all the peopled world
Extend her blessed reign.

2 Thou Prince of Life ! arise
;

Nor let thy glory cease
;

Far spread the conquests of thy grace,

And bless the earth with peace.

8 Thou Holy Ghost ! arise
;

Extend thy healing wing,
And, o'er a dark and ruined world,
Let light and order spring.
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4 All on the earth ! arise

;

To God t!ie Saviour sing
;

From shore to shore, from earth to heaven,
Let echoing anthems ring. c. weslby.

610 The Same.
S. M.

1 f\ GOD of sovereign grace,^ We bow before thy throne.
And plead, for all the human race.

The merits of thy Son.

2 Si)read through the earth, Lord,
The knowledge of thy ways

;

And let all lands with joy record
The great Redeemer's praise, c. wesuet.

611 The Same.

1 r\ THOU, whom we adore !^ To bless our earth again.
Assume thine own almighty power.
And o'er the nations reign.

2 The world's Desire and Hope,—
All power to thee is given

;

Now set the last great empire up.
Eternal Lord of heaven I

3 A gracious Saviour, thou
Wilt all thy creatures bless

;

And every knee to thee shall bow,
And every tongue confess.

4 According to thy Word,
Now be thy grace revealed

;

And with the knowledge of the Lord,
Let all the earth be tilled.

S.M.
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The Song of Mbilee.
7s. D.

1 TTARK ! the song of jubilee,
•--^ Loud as mighty thunders roar,

Or the fulness uf the sea,

When it breaks ujiou the shore !

Hallelujah ! for the Lord
God Omnipotent shall reign

:

Hall lujah ! let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

2 Hallelujah ! hark ! the sound.
From the centre to the skies,

Wakes above, beneath, around.
All creation's harmonies.

See Jehovah's banner,furled,
Sheatlied his .sword, lie sjjeaks

—
'tis don? :

And the kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of his Son.

3 " He shall reign from pole to pole
With illimitable swaj'

;

He shall reign when, like a scrtJll,

Yonder heavens have passed away
;

Then the end :—beneath his rod
Man's last enemy shall fall

:

Hallelujah ! Christ in God,
God in Christ is all in all."

ilONTtaOMJBRV,

613 L. M,
The Commission.

1 (( (^O, preach my gospel," saith the Lord
;

^-^ " Bid the wiiole earth uiy gvace receive ;

He shall be saved th it trusts my Word

;

And he condemned who'll not believe.

2 " I'll make your great coipmission known.
And ye shall piove my gospel true,

By all the works tliat I have done,
By all the wonders ye shall do.
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3 " Teach all the nations my commands ;

I'm with you till the world shall end I

All power is trusted in my iiands
;

I can destroy, and I defend."

4 He spake, and light shone round his head.
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode

;

They to the fai-thest nations spread
The grace of their ascended God. watts.

614 6s & 4B.

Spread the Truth.

1 OOUND, sound the truth abroad,
^ Bear ye the Word of God
Through the wide world

;

Tel] what our Lord has done.
Tell how the day is won.
And from his lofty throne
Satan is hurled.

2 Far over sea and land,

'Tis our Lord's own command.
Bear ye his name

;

Bear it to every shore,

Regions unknown explore,
Enter at every door

—

Silence is shame.

3 When on the mighty deep.
He will their spirits keep.
Stayed on his Word

;

When in a foreign land.
No other friend at hand,
Jesus will by them stand-^

Jesus, their Lord.

4 Ye who, forsaking all

At your loved Master's call,

Comforts resign

;

Soon will the work be done
;

Soon will tlie prize be won

;

Brighter than yonder sun
Then shall ye shine. thojcab kbllt.
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|>-| K 8S, 78&4B.
^-*-*^ TTie Spirit Invoked.

1 TyHO but thou, almighty Spirit,
'' Can the heathen world reclaina ?

Men may preach, hut, till thou favour,
Heathens will be still the same :

Mighty Spirit,

Witness to tlie Saviour's name.

2 Thou hast promised, by the prophets,
Glorious liglit m latter days :

Come, and bless bewildered nations ;

Change our prayers and tears to praise

:

Promised Spirit,

Round the world diffuse thy rays.

S All our hopes, and prayers, and labours
Must be vain without thy aid

;

But thou wilt not disajJiJoint us
;

All is true that thou hast said

;

Gracious Spirit,

O'er the world thy influence shed.

" ERiPHAS," Evangelical Magazim*.

\J±\J TAe Earth to he the Lord's.

1 QOON may the last glad song arise,^ Through all the myriads of the skies—
That song of triumph which records
That all the earth is now the Lord's.

2 Let thrones, and posters, and kingdoms b«
Obedient, mighty God, to thee

;

And over land, and stream, and main.
Now wave the sceptre of thy reign.

S Oh, let that glorious anthem swell

;

Let host to host the triumph tell,

That not one rebel heart remains.
But over all the Savioiir reigns. aso
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MISSIONS.

8s &7s.
Honour the Lord with Thy Substance"

1 T^ITH my suTjstance T will honour
^^ My Redeemer and my Lord

;

Were ten thousand worlds my manor.
All were nothing to his Word.

2 While the Jjeralds of salvation
His aljounding grace proclaim.

Let his friends, of every station.

Gladly join to spread his fame.

3 Be his kingdom now promoted,
Let the earth her Monarch Imow

;

Be my all to him devoted
;

To my Lord my all I owe.

4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations I

Praise him, all ye hosts above 1

Shout, with joyful acclamations.
His divine, victorious love

!

BENJAMIN FRANCIS.

S. M.
" Thy Kingdom Come."

1 pOME, kingdom of our God,^ Sweet reign of light and love

!

Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad.
And wisdom from above.

2 Over our spirits first

Extend thy heaUng reign
;

There raise and quench the sacred thirst.

That never pains again.

3 Come, kingdom of our God !

And make the broad earth thine

;

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod
That flowers with grace divine.

4 Soon may all tribes be blest
With fruit from life's glad tree

;

And in its shade Uke brothers rest.

Sons of one family. Johns.
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Prayer for Missionaries Leaving Hovui

1 T>OLL on, thou mighty ocean

;

-*-^ And, as thy billows flow.

Bear messengers" of mercy
To every land below.

Arise, ye gales, and waft them
'Safe to the destined shore

;

That may may sit in darkness
And death's black shade no more.

2 O thou, eternal Ruler,
Who boldest in thine arm

The tempests of the ocean,
•Protect them from all harm !

Thy presence, Lord, be with them.
Wherever they may be

;

Though far from us, who love them,
still let them be with thee.

pratt's colu

78.

Tidings of Success.

1 TTARK ! the distant Isles proclaim
-*--'- Glory to Messiah's name

;

Hymns of praise unheard before.
Echo from the farthest shore.

2 Hearts that once were taught to own
Idol gods of wood and stone.
Now to light and life restored.
Honour Jesus as their Lord.

8 Blessed Saviour, still proceed
;

Bid the glorious conquest speed ;

Let this first refreshing ray
Brighten to a perfect day. akoh.

620

621 Home Missions.
7s&6a

1 (^UR country's voice is pleading,
^^ Ye men of God, arise 1

His pro\idence is leading.
The land before youflies :

854
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Day gleams are o'er it brightening,
And promise clothes the soil

;

Wide fields for harvest whitening,
Invite the reaper's toiL

The love of Christ unfolding.
Speed on from east to west.

Till all, his cross beholding.
In him are fully blest.

Great Author of salvation.

Haste, haste the glorious day.
When we, a ransomed nation.
Thy sceptre shall obey.

OUR COUNTRY.
HUMILIATION.

622 Humiliation.
an.

1 QEE, gracious God, before thy throne,
*^ Thy mourning people bend I

Tis on thy sovereign grace alone.

Our humble hopes depend.

2 Alarming judgments from thy hand.
Thy dreadful power display

;

Yet mercy spares this guilty land.
And yet we live to pray.

3 Oh, bid us turn, Almighty Lord,
By thy resistless grace ;

Then shall our hearts obey thy Word,
And humbly seek thy faco. steeia

CM.
Psalm Ix.

1 T ORD, thou hast scourged our guilty land :

-'-' Behold, thy people mourn
;

Shall vengeance ever guide thy hand?
Shall mercy ne'er return ?

855
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HUMILIATION.

2 Beneath the terrors of thine eye.

Earth's haughty towers decay

;

Thy frowning mantle spreads the sky.
And mortals melt away.

8 Our Zion trembles at the stroke,
And dreads thy lifted hand

;

Oh, heal the people thou hast broke.
And save the sinking land.

4 Attend our armies to the fight,

And be their guardian God

;

In vain shall numerous powers united

Against thy lifted rod.

6 Our troops, beneath thy guiding hand.
Shall gain a glad renown :

•Tis God who makes the feeble stand.
And treads the mighty down. watts.

CM.
For our Country.

1 T ORD, while for all mankind we pray,
--^ Of every clime and coast.

Oh, hear us for our native land—
The land we love the most.

2 Oh, guard our shore from every foe.

With peace our borders bless.

With prosperous times our cities crown.
Our fields with plenteousness.

3 Unite us in the sacred love
Of knowledge, truth, and thee

;

And let our hills and valleys shout
The songs of liberty.

4 Here may religion, pure and mil<3.

Smile on our Sabbath hours
;

And piety and virtue bless
The home of us and ours.

ft Lord of the nations, thus to thee
Our country we commend

;

Be tliou her refuge and her trust.
Her everlasting Friend, wbefokd.
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OUB COUNTRY.

For EelWfrom Pestilvnce.

Q.1L

1 TN grief and fear, to thee, Lord,
-*- For succour now we fly ;

Thine awful judgments are abroad.
Oh, shield us lest we die.

2 The fell disease on every side

Walks forth with tainted breath

;

And pestilence, with rapid stride.

Bestrews the land with death.

3 Oh, look with pity on the scene
Of sadness and of dread,

And let thine angel stand between
The living and the dead.

4 With contrite hearts to thee, our King,
We turn, Avho oft have strayed

;

Accept the sacrifice we bring,
And let the plague be stayed.

WILLIAM BULLOOK.

L.M.
Psalm xliv.

626
1 TXTHEN Israel, of the Lord beloved,

'" Out from the land of bondage came.
Her fathers' God before her moved.
An awful guide, in smoke and flame.

2 By day, along th' astonished lands.
The cloudy pillar glided slow

;

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands
Returned the fiery column's glow.

3 Thus present still, though now unseen,
O Lord, when shines the prosperous day,

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen.
To temper the deceitful ray !

4 And, oh I when gathers on our path.
In shade and storm, the fi-equent night.

Be thou long-sufi"ering, slow to wrath,
A burning and a shining light.

SIB WALTEB SCOTT.
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HUMTTJATIOy.

8s & 7s.

A People Praying.

1 THREAD Jehovah ! God of nations !

-*--' From thy temple in the skies,

Hear thy people's supplications
;

Now for their deliverance rise.

2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding.
Long and loud for vengeance call,

Thou hast mercy more abounding :

Jesus' blood can cleanse them all.

3 Let that love veil our transgression

;

Let that blood our guilt efface
;

Save thy people from oppression
;

Save from spoil thy holy place.

4 Lo ! with deep contrition turning,
Humbly at thy feet we bend ;

Hear us, fastiiig, prajing, mourning,
Hear us, spare us, and defend ! c

628 's & is.

Mercy Entreated.

1 TTISIT, Lord, this land in mercy,
' Bid its storms and terrors cease ;

Rise in beauteous radiance o'er us,

Sun of Rigliteousness and Peace

:

God of nations,
Grant from woes a long release.

2 Throw thy shield of strong protection
All ^y fa^-Qured land around

:

Under thy benign direction.

Let its ruling minds be found
;

Peace diffusing

To the nation's utmost bound.

3 Let not such a land of beauty
Lie beneath the clouds of sin

;

Onward urge its glorioxis duty.
Moral victories to win

;

Kow in mercy,
Let its brightest days begin.

S58
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THANKSGIVEfQ.

4 Oh, let smiling peace bend o'er it,

Oh, let constant plenty crown ;

Let contention flee before it,

Let it tread all evil down
;

While dark discord
Sinks beneath a nation's frown.

OZy Prayer for Mercy.

1 "\\/"HY, God ! thy people spurn?
'' Why permit thy wrath to bum?
God of mercy ! turn once more,

—

All our broken hearts restore.

2 Thou hast made our land to quake.
Heal the sorrows thou dost make ;

Bitter is the cup we drink.

Suffer not oiu- souls to sink.

3 Be thy banner now unfurled.
Show thy truth to all the world

;

Save us, Lord, we cry to thee,

Lift thine arm—thy chosen freeu

4 Give us now relief from pain,

—

Human aid is aU in vain :

We, through God, shall yet prevail,

He will help, when foes assaU. HATFuaa^

630

TH^JNKSGIVING.

Prayer for Our Country.

GOD bless our native land 1

Firm may she ever stand.
Through storm and night

:

When the wild tempests rave.
Ruler of wind and wave.
Do thou our country save
By thy great might

!

ft 4a.
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THANKSOIVINO.

2 For her our prayer shall rise

To God, above the skies ;

—

On him we wait

:

Thou who art ever ni;,'h.

Guarding with watchful eye.
To tliee aloud we ciy,

God save the State I

JOHN 8. ©wioer

^01 8s, 73&4!i.^ «> J- "God has Helped Us.

"

1 " T'BENEZER ! God is with us !"

*-' Sang our fathers long ago

:

"Ebenezer? God is with us,"
Sing their grateful cliiJdreu now :

Ebonezer

!

Every kuee in worship bow.

2 Blessing noAV and adoration
Young and old in concert sing

;

Sing in lofty jubilatiun

To our great Redeemer, King

;

Grace and mercy
His right arm alone did bring.

3 " Ebenezer ! God is with us !"

Echo down the stream of time,
" Ebenezer !" till the story

From the hills of glory chime.
And the angels

Swell the glorious song sublime.
ANON.

7s.
^*jZ Praise for Goodness.

1 TDRAISE, oh, praise our God and Eing»
-'• Hymns of adoration sing

;

For his mercies still endure,
Ever faitliful, ever sure.

2 Praise him that he made the sun
Day by day his course to run

;

And the silver moon by night.

Shining with her gentle li^U



THANKSGIVING.

3 Praise him that he gave the rain
To mature the swelling gram ;

And hath bid the fruitful field

Crops of precious increase yield.

4 Pi-aise him for our harvest-store,—
He hath filled the garner-floor,

—

And for richer food than this.

Pledge of everlasting bhss.

5 Glory to our bounteous King I

Glory let Creation sing !

Glory to the Father, Son,
And blest Spirit, Three in One.

633 TJmnks for all Blessings.
7&

1 "pRAISE to God, immortal praise,
-*- Fur the love that crowns our days

;

Bounteous Source of every joy.

Let thy praise our tongues employ.

2 Flocks that whiten all the plain,

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain
;

Clouds that drop their fattening dews.
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse.

3 AU that spring with bounteous hand
Scatters o'er the smiling land

;

All that liberal autumn x)ours
From her rich, o'erflowing stores,

—

4 Lord, for these our souls shall raise
Grateful vows and solemn praise

;

And when every blessing's flown.
Love thee for thyself alone.

MRS. BARBATTLDi

634 For a Bountiful Harvest.

EE God of harvest prai
In loud thanksgiA-ing

Hand, heart and voice

;

1 npHE God of harvest praise

;

-*- In loud thanksgiA-ing raise

&4S.
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THANKSGIVING.

The valleys smile and sing,

Forests and mountains ring,

The plains their tribute brings.
The streams rejoice,

2 Tea, bless his holy name,
And purest thanks proclaim
Through all the earth

;

To glory in your lot

Is duty,—but be not
God's benefits forgot
Amidst your mirth,

8 The God of harvest praise

;

Hands, hearts and voices raise,

With sweet accord

;

From tield to garner throng,
Bearing your sheaves along,
And in your -harvest song

Bless ye the Lord, montgomkkt.

aon L. M.
\JOO Thanksgiving.

1 p<REAT God, as seasons disappear,
^^ And changes mark the rolling year,

Thy favour stUl doth crown our days,
And we would celebrate thy praise.

2 The harvest song we would repeat

:

" Thou givest us the finest wheat :"

" The joy of harvest" we have known

—

The praise, O Lord, is all thine own.

8 Our tables spread, our garners stored,

Oh, give us hearts to bless thee, Lord

;

Forbid it. Source of light and love,

That hearts and lives should barren prove.

4 Another harvest comes apace
;

Mature our spirits by thy grace.

That we may calmly meet the blow
The sickle gives to lay us low ;

—

5 That so, when angel reapers come
To gather sheaves to thy blest home,
Our spirits may be borne on high
To thy safe garner in the sky. e. bxjtchkq.



TEMPERANCE.

/»qf» li. M.
^*^^ The Year Crowned with Goodness.

1 INTERNAL Source of every joy,^ Thy praise may well our ^ps employ.
While in thy temple we appeal-,

Whose goodness crowns the circling year.

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll,

Thy hand supports the steady pole ;

The sun is taught by thee to rise,

And darkness when to veil the skies.

3 The flowery spring, at thy command.
Embalms the air and paints tlie land

;

The summer rays with vigour shine
;

To raise the corn and cheer the vine.

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours
Through all our coasts abundant stores ;

And wmters, softened by thy care,

No more a dreary aspect wear.

5 Still he the cheerful homage paid
With morning liglit and evening shade

;

Seasons and months and weeks and days
Demand successive songs of praise.

DODDBIDGK.

TEMPERANCE.

8.M.637 Mourn for the Lost!

1 IVrOURN for the thousands slain,
^^^ The youthful and the strong

;

Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign.
And the deluded throng.

2 Mourn for the tarnished gem

—

For reason's light divine,

Quenched from the soul's bright diadem.
Where God had bid it shine.

8«3



TEMPERANCE.

8 Mourn for the ruined soul-
Eternal life and light

Lost by the fierj% maddening bow^
And turned to hopeless night.

4 Mourn for the lost—but call.

Call to the strong, the free
;

Rouse them to shun that dreadful faL
And to the refuge flee.

5 Mourn for the lost —but pray.
Pray to our God above,

To break the fell destroyer's sway,
And show his saving love. a

638 CM.
Weep for the Lost!

1 TXTEEP for the lost ! thy Saviour wept
^^ O'er Salem's hapless doom

;

He wept, to thtak their day was past,
And come their night of gloom.

2 Weep for the lost ! apostles wept.
That men should error choose

;

That dying men should Christ reject.

And endles:> life refuse.

3 Weep for the lost ! the lost will weep.
In that long night of woe,

On which no star of hope -wall rise.

And tears in vain will flow,

4 Weep for the lost ! Lord, make us weep.
And toil, with ceaseless care,

To save our friends, ere yet they pass
That point of deep despair. colver.

Ii.M.
Deliverance for the Drunkard.639

1 TDOXDAGE and death the cup contains

;

-*-' Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl

!

Softer than silk are ii-on chains.

Compared with those that chafe the souL
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TEMPERANCE.

2 Hosannas, Lord, to thee we sing,

Whose power the giant fiend obe3^ I

What countless thousands tribute bring,

For happier homes and brighter days I

3 Thou wilt not break the bruised reed.

Nor leave the broken heart unbound

;

The wife regains a husband freed !

The oryhan clasps a father found !

4 Spare, Lord, the thoughtless ! guide the blind 1

Till man no more shall deem it just
To live, by forgtag chains to bind
His weaker brother in the..dust. sargent.

640 L.M.
A Temperance Hymn.

1 r;j.REAT Grod, whose hand outpours the rills
^^ And springs that burst from all the hills.

At whose command the rock was riven,

Who send'st on all thy rain from heaven.

2 We bless thee for the crystal draught
By sinless man in Eden quaffed

;

Type of that fount whose streams above.
Flood endless worlds with life and love I

3 If there the drunkard may not dwell.
But woes crowd thick his'paths to heU,
Oh, wake and help us. Lord, to save
Their souls from thirst beyond the grave 1

4 Help them to heed thy Word divine.

And look not on the crimson wine.
To fear and flee th' accursed thing
As serpent's bite or adder's sting.

5 Stay thou, O Lord, the tide of death I

Rebuke the demon's blasting breath I

And speed, oh, speed, on every shore.

The day when strong drink slays no morel

AKOK.
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TIME AND ETERNITY.

CM
Life from, the Dead!

642

1 T IFE from the dead, Almighty God,
-*-' 'Tis thine alone to give

;

To lift the poor inebriate up.
And bid the helpless live.

2 Life from the dead ! for those we plead
Fast bound in passion's chain,

That, from their iron fetters freed,

They wake to life again.

S Life from the dead ! quickened by thee,

Be aU their powers inclined
To temperance, truth, and piety.

And pleasures pure, refined.

4 And may they by thy help abide.
The tempter's power withstand

;

By grace restored and purified,

In Christ accepted stand. ajj

TIME AND ETERNITY.

OLD AND NEW YEAR.

L.M.
Close of the Year.

1 (^UR helper, God, we bless thy name,^ Wliose love forever is the same

;

The tokens of whose gracious care
Begin and crown and close the year.

2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand,
Supported by thy guardian hand

;

And see, when we review our ways,
Ten thousand monuments of praise.

8 Thus far thine arm has led us on
;

Thus far we make thy mercy known;
And while we tread this desert landj .

New mercies shall new songs demand.
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TIME AND ETERNmr.

4 O^r grateful souls on Jordan's shore
Shall raise one sacred pillar more,
Then bear, in thy bright courts above.
Inscriptions of immoi-tal love. cocdbidgil

CM.
The Coming Year.

1 (^UR Father ! through the coming year
^^ We know not what shall be ;

But we would leave without a fear

Its ordering all to thee.

2 It may be we shall toil in vain
For what the world holds fair

;

And all the good we thought to gain.
Deceive and prove but care.

3 It may be it shall darkly blend
Our love Avith anxious fears.

And snatch away the valued friend,

—

The tried of many years.

4 It may be it shall bring us days
And nights of lingering pain ;

And bid us take a farewell gaze
Of these loved haunts of men,

5 But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest

;

No fears our trust shall move
;

Thou Icnowest what for each is best.

And thou art perfect love. anoh.

Ii.M.
GratUiide for the Past644

1 /^REAT God, we sing that mighty hand,
^^ By which supported still we staud

;

The opening year thy mercy shows

;

Let mercy croAvn it till it close.

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad,
StUl we are guarded by our God

;

By his incessant bounty fed.

By his unerring coansel led.



OLD AKD NEW YEAR.

5 With grateful hearts the past we own.
The future,—all to us unknown,

—

We to thy guardian care commit,
And peaceful leave before thy feet

4 Id scenes exalted or depressed,
Be thou our joy and thou our rest

;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our changing days.

6 When death shall close our earthly songs,
And seal in silence mortal tongues.
Our helper, God, in whom we trust,

In. brighter worlds our souls shaU boast.

DODDRIDGE.

645 C. M.
Close of the Year.

1 "DEMARK, my soul, the narrow bound
-'-^ Of each revolving year

;

How swift tlie weeks complete their round

!

How short the months appear

!

2 So fast eternity comes on.
And that important day,

When all that mortal life hath done
God's judgment shall survey.

3 Tet lilce an idle tale we pass
The swift revohing year,

And study artful ways t' increase
. The speed of its career.

4 Awake, O God, my careless heart
Its great concerns to see.

That I may act the Christian part.
And give the year to thee.

5 So shall their course more grateful roll,

K future years arise

;

Or this shall bear my waiting soul
To joy beyond the skies. doddkidge.
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TIME A?a) ETERNITY.

rs.

New Year's Day.

1 T17HILE, -witli ceaseless course, the sua
' » Hasted through the former year.

Many souls their race have run.
Never more to meet us here :

Fixed in au eternal state,

They have done with all below ;

We a little longer wait,

But how little, none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies

Sfeedily the mark to find :

As the lightning from the skies
Darts and leaves no trace behind;

Swiftly thus our fle^-ting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream ;

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise

!

All below is but a dream.

2 Thanks for mercies past receive ;

Pardon of our sins renew
;

Teach us, henceforth, how to live.

With eternity in view
;

Bless thy Word to old and young ;

FiU us with a Saviour's love
;

When our life's short race is run.
May we dwell with thee above.

NEWTON.

53 & 12s.647 The New Year

1 pOME, let us anew^ Our journey pursue, —
RoU round with the year,

And never stand stiU till tlie Master appear

;

His adorable will

Let us gladly fulfil,

And our talents improve
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love.



OLD AND NEW TEAB.

2 Our life is a dream

;

Our time, as a stream.
Glides swiftly away,

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay

;

The arrow is flown
;

The moment is gone j

The millennial year
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's near.

3 Oh, that each, in the day
Of his coming, may say,
" I have fought my way through ;

I have finished the work thou didst give me to do
;"

Oh, that each from his Lord
May receive the glad word,
" Well and faithfully done

;

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne."

C. WESLEY.

648 CM.
Prayer for a Blessing.

1 ATOW, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal,
^^ And make thy glory known

;

Now let us all thy presence feel.

And soften hearts of stone.

2 From all the guilt of former sin
May mercy set us free

;

And let the year we now begin.
Begin and end with tliee.

3 Send down thy Spirit from above.
That saints may love thee more.

And smners now may learn to love,.

Who never loved before.

4 And when before thee we appear.
In our eternal home.

May growing numbers worship here,
And praise tliee in our room. K£Wiox.

a70
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TIME AND ETERNITY.

O.H.
Looking Forward!

1 AND now, my soul, another year
-^^ Of thy short life is past

;

I cannot long continue here,
And this may be my last.

2 Awake, my soul ; with utmost care
Thy true condition learn

;

"What are thy hopes ? how sure ? how fair f

What is thy great concern ?

3 Behold, another year begins

;

Set out afresh for heaven
;

Seek pardon for thy former sins.

In Christ so freely given.

4 Devoutly yield thyself to God,
And on his grace depend

;

With zeal pursue the heavenly road.
Nor doubt a happy end.

SIMON BaOWHB.

650 CM.
God's Continued Goodness.

1 r^ OD of our lives, thy various praise
^-^ Our voices shall resound :

Thy hand directs our fleeting days.
And brings the seasons round.

2 To thee shall grateful songs arise,

Our Father and our Friend,

Whose constant mercies from the skies.

In genial streams descend.

3 In every scene of life, thy care.

In every age, we see
;

And constant as thy favours are.

So let our praises be.

4 Still may thy love, in every scene.

In every age, appear
;

And let the same coinpassioa deiga
To bless the opening year.

871



OLD AKD NEW YEAR.

6 If mercy smile, let mercy bring
Our wandering souls to God

:

In our affliction we shall sing,

If thou wilt bless the rod.

HEGIKBOTHAM.

fi^l 0. M.^*J^ The Time is Short!

1 'pHE time is short ! sinners, beware,
-*- Nor trifle time away

;

The word of great salvation hear.
While it is called to-day.

2 The time is short! O sinners, now
To Christ, the Lord, subnut

;

To mercy's golden sceptre bow.
And fall at Jesus' feet.

8 The time is short I ye saints, rejoice

—

The Lord will quickly come
;

Soon shall you hear the Bridegroom's voice.

To call you to your home.

4 The time is short ! the moment near.
When we shall dwell above.

And be for ever happy there.

With Jesus, whom we love. hoskins.

7b.652 Review of the Past.

1 fpHOU who roll'st the year around,
•*- Crowned with mercies large and :

Rich thy gifts to us abound,
Warm our praise shall rise to thee.

2 Kindly to our worship bow,
While our grateful thanks we tell.

That, sustained by thee, we now
Bid the parting year—farewell I

3 All its numbered days are sped.

All its busy scenes are o'er.

All its joys forever fled.

All its sorrows felt no more.

S72



TIME AND ETEHNITY.

4 Mingled -with the eternal past,
Its remeral)rance shall decay

;

Yet to be revived at last

At the solemn judgment day.

6 All our follies. Lord, forgive

!

Cleanse us from each guilty stain

;

Let thy grace within us live.

That we spend not years in vain.

6 Then, when life's last eve shall come,
Happy spirits, may we fly

To our everlasting home.
To our Father's house on high ! anon.

653 Importance of Time.
CM

1 'pHEE we adore. Eternal Name,
-^ And humbly own to thee
How feeble is our mortal frame.
What dying worms are we.

2 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath tbat first it gave

;

Whate'er Ave do, where'er we be,

"We're travelling to the grave.

3 Great God, on what a slender thread
Hang everlasting things !

The eternal state of all the dead
Upon life's feeble strings !

4 Infinite joy or endless woe
Attends on every breath

;

And yet how unconcerned we go
Upon the brink of death I Wi

654 CM.
Redemption Drawing Nigh.

1 A WAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes,
-^^ And raise your voices high

;

Awake, and praise that sovereign love
That shows salvation nigh,

37S
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8 On all the wings of time it flies
;

Each moment brings it near

:

Then welcome each de'-liuing day,
Welcome each closing year.

8 Not many years their rounds shall run.
Nor many mornings rise,

Ere all its glories stand revealed
To our admiring eyes.

i Ye wheels of nature, speed your course I

Ye mortal powers, decay !

Fast as ye bring the night of death.
Ye bring eternal day ! doddeidok,

655 7s & 63.

Life Rapidly Passing.

IAS flows the rapid river,
•*^ With channel broad and free,

Its waters ripplirig ever.

And hasting to the sea.

So life is onward flowing,

And days of offered peace.
And man is swiftly going
Where calls of mercy cease.

2 As moons are ever waning
As hastes the sun aw^y.

As stormy winds, complaining,
Bring on the v/intry day,

Bo fast the night comes o'er us

—

The darkness of the grave

;

And death is just before us :

God takes the life he gave.

t Say, hath thy heart its treasure
Laid up in worlds above f

And is it all thy pleasure
Thy God to praise and love?

Beware, lest deatli's dark river

Its billows o'er tliee roll.

And thou lament for ever
The ruin of thy soui s. F, smith.
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MEETING AND PARTING,

656 CM.
Meeting of Christians.

1 p<OME, let us strike our harps afresh,^ To great Jehovah's name
;

Sweet be tlie accents of our tongues,
When we his love proclaim.

2 'Twas by his bidding we were called

In pain awhile to jmrt
;

'Tis by his care we meet again,

And gladness tills our heart.

3 Blest be the hand that has preserved
Our feet from every snare

;

And blest the goodness of the Lord,
Which to this hour we share.

4 O may the Spirit'.-? quickening power
Now sanctify our joy,

And warm our zeal in works of love.

Our talents to employ. reed.

63V 7s.
Parting of Christians.

1 TpOR a season called to part,^ Let us now ourselves commend
To the gracious eye and heart
Of our ever-present Friend.

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer :

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep,
Let thy mercy and thy care
All our souls in safety keep.

3 In thy strength may we be strong

;

Sweeten eveiy cross and pain
;

And our wasting lives prolong.
Till we meet on earth again. kewton.

375.



MJtinuSa AND PABTINO.

ft^Q S. M.
^*^^ Sparing Mercy.

1 A ND are we yet alive
-^^ To see each other's face ?

Glorj' and iiraise to Jesus give,

For his redeeming grace.

2 What troubles have we seen I

What conflicts have we past J

Fightings without, and fears within.
Since we assembled last I

3 But out of all, the Lord
Hath brought us by his love

;

And still he doth his help afford.
And hides oiir life above.

4 Then let us make our boast
Of his redeeming power,

Which saves us to the uttermost,
TiU we can sin no more.

6 Let us take up the cross,

TiU we the crown obtain

;

And gladly reckon aU thin^ loss,

So we may Jesus gain. c. wesley

659 6s & 5s.

Re-Union in Heaven.

1 TTT^HEN shall we meet again ?—
"

' Meet ne'er to sever?
When will peace wreathe her chain
Round us forever?

Our hearts will ne'er repose
Safe from each blast that blows
In this dark vale of woes,

—

Never,—no, never

!

2 When shall love freely flow
Pure as life's river ?

When shall sweet friendship glow
Changeless forever ?

S76



660

MEETING JlKD parting.

Where joys celestial thrill,

"Where bliss each heart shall fill.

And fears of parting chill

Never,—no, never

!

3 Up to that world of light

Take us, dear Sa^-iour

;

May vre all there unite,

Happy forever :

Where kindred spirits dwell.

There may our music swell.

And time our joys dispel
Never,—no, never !

4 Soon shall we meet again,

—

Meet ne'er to sever

;

Soon will peace wreathe her chain
Round us forever

:

Our hearts will then repose
Secure from worldly woes

;

Our songs of praise shall close
Never,—no, never ! alario a. watts.

CM.
" Brethren, Farewell

!"

1 "DLESS'D be the dear, uniting love,
-*-* That -will not let us part

;

Our bodies may far off remove

—

We still are one in heart.

2 Joined in one Spirit to our Head,
Where he appoints, we go

;

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread,
And show his praise below.

3 Partakers of the Saviour's grace.
The same in mind and heart—

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor plaC6^
Nor life, nor death, can part.

4 But let us hasten to the day
Which shall our flesh restore,

When death shall all be done away,
And we shall part no more.

C. WESLEY.
47T



MEETING AND PARTINO.

661 L. M.
Parting Here, Union Hereafter.

1 OTILL one in life and one in death,^ One in our hope of rest above.
One in our joy, our trust, our faith

;

One in each other's faithful love
;

2 Yet must we part, and parting weep

;

What else has earth for us in store?
Our farewell pangs, how sharp and deep I

Our farewell words, how sad and sore 1

8 Yet shall we meet again in peace,
To sing the song of festal joy.

Where none shall laid our gladness cease,
And none our fellowship destroy

:

4 Where none shall beckon us away,
Nor bid our festival be done

;

Our meeting-time the eternal day,
Our meeting-place the eternal throne.

6 There, hand in hand, firm-linked at last,

And heart to heart enfokled all,

We'll smile upon the troubled past,

And wonder why we wept at all. bona.r

662 Gather at the River.

88 & 7a.

«78

1 QHALL we gather at the river,^ Wheie bright angel-feet have trod

;

With its crystal tide forever
Flowing by the throne of God?

CHOKirS.

Yes, we'll gather at the river.

The beautiful, the beautiful river-
Gather with the saints at the river
That flows by the throne of God.

2 On the margin of the river.

Washing up its silver spray,
We will walk and worship ever

All the happy golden day.



PEAILTY OP MAN.

3 Ere we reach the shining river,

Lay we every burden down

;

•
Grace our spirits will deliver.

And provide a robe and crown.

4 Soon we'll reach the shining river,

Soon our pilgrimage shall cease,
Soon our happy hearts will quiver.
With the melody of peace. anon,

aaq C M.^^O Hope of Meeting.

1 TTAIL, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds
-^-*- Our glowing hearts in one

;

Hail, sacre'd hope, that tunes our minds
To harmony divine.

2 "What though the northern wintry blast,

Shall howl around our cot

;

Wliat though beneath an eastern sun
Be cast our distant lot

:

3 No lingering look, no parting sigh,

Our future meeting knows
;

There friendship beams from every eye,
And love immortal glows.

4 0, sacred hope I O, blissful hope I

Which Jesus' grace has given

—

The hope, when days and years are past.
We all shall meet in heaven. sutton.

FEAILTY OF MAN.

^^"^
Life STiort, and Man Frail.

CM.

1 'T'EACH me the measure of my days,
-*- Thou Maker of my frame

:

I would survey life's narrow space.
And learn how frail I am.

S79



FRAILTY 01" MAN.

2 A span is all that we can boasty
An inch or two of time

;

Man is hut vanity and dust.
In all his flower and prime.

8 What should I wish or wait for then.
From creatures, earth and dust?

They make our expectations vain,
And disappoint our trust.

4 Now I forbid my carnal hope,
My fond desire recall

;

I give my mortal interest up.
And make my God my all. watts.

fifi^ L. M.^^*^ Brevity of Life.

1 pRE mountains reared their forms sublime,
-*-' Or heaven and earth in order stood.
Before the birth of ancient time,
From everlasting thou art God.

S A thousand ages, in their flight.

With thee are as a fleeting day;
Past, present, future, to thy sight
At once their various scenes display.

8 But our brief life's a shadowy dream,
A passing thought that soon is o'er.

That fades with morning's earliest beam.
And fills the musing mind no more.

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give.

Each passing moment so to spend.
That we at length with thee may live

Where life and bliss shall never end.
MISS H. AUBEB.

666 The Brevity of Ufe.

1 TTOW short and hasty is our life I

*"^ How vast our soul's affairs !

Yet foolish mortals vainly strive

To lavish out their years.

880



PEAILTT OF MAN".

2 Onr days run thoughtlessly along,
"Without a moment's stay

;

Just like a story or a song.
We pass our lives

3 God from on high invites us home ;

But we march heedless on.

And, ever hastening to the tomb.
Stoop downward as we run.

4 Draw us, God, with sovereign grace.
And lift our thoughts on high,

That we may end this mortal race.

And see salvation nigh. watts.

667 L.M.
God's Eternity and Man's Frailty,

1 npHROUGH every age, eternal God,
-*- Thou art our rest, our safe abode

;

High was thy throne ere heaven was made,
Or earth, thy humble footstool, laid-

2 Long hadst thou reigned ere time began.
Or dust was fashioned into man

;

And long thy kingdom shall endure.
When earth and time shall be no more.

3 Death, like an ever-flowing stream.
Sweeps us away : our life's a dream.
An empty tale, a morning flower.

Cut down and withered in an hour.

4 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man,
And kindly lengthen out our span.
Till, cleansed by grace, we all may be
Prepared to die, and dwell with thee.

WATTS.

S.M.
A Uttle Whtte.668

1 A FEW more years shall roll,
"• A few more seasons come.
And we shall be with those that rest

Aaleep within the tomb.



FRAILTY OF MAX.

Then, O ray Lord, prepare
My soul for that gieat day

;

Oh, wash rae iu thy precious hlood.
And take my sins away,

2 A few more suns shall set

O'er these dark hills of time.
And we shall be where suns are not—
A far serener clime.

Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day

;

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.

3 A few more struggles here,

A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,

And we shall weep no more :

Then, my Lord, prepare
My soul for that bright day ; ,

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood.
And take my sins away !

4 'Tis but a little while
And he shall come again,

Who died that we might live,

—

who lives

That we with him may reign

:

Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that glad day

;

Oh, wash me m thy precious blood,
And take my sins away 1 bonar.

669 C. M.
A War/ling fi'om the Grave.

1 "OENEATfl our feet and o'er our head,
-'-' Is equal warning given

;

Beneath us lie the countless dead,
And far above is heaven

2 Death rides on every passing breeze.
And lurks in every flower

;

Each season has its own disease,

Its peril every hour.



FRAILTY OF MAN.

3 Turn, sinner, turn ; thy danger know

;

Where'er thy feet can tread,

The earth rings hollow from below
And warns thee of her dead.

4 Turn, Christian, turn ; thy soul apply
To truths which hourly tell

Tliat they who underneath thee .'in

Shall live in heaven,—or hell. hebbr.

670 Hasting to Our Home.
7s & 6s.

1 'piME is winging us away
-* To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day,

—

A journey to the tomb :

Youth and vigour soon will flee,

Blooming beauty lose its clianns

;

AU that's mortal soon shall be
Enclosed in death's cold arms.

2 Time is winging us away
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's djiy,

—

A journey to the tomb :

But the Christian shall enjoy
Health and beauty SDon above.

Where no worldly griefs annoy.
Secure in Jesus' love. J. burton.

671 Flight of Time.
8s & 7s.

1 TV/TY days are gliding swiftly by,
-^'-^ And I, a "pilgrim stranger.
Would not detain them as they fly,

—

Those hours of toil and danger :

For now we stand on Jordan's strand.
Our friends are passing over ;

And j ust before, the shining shore
We may almost discover.
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FRAILTY OF MAN.

2 Our absent King the watchword gave,—

•

'* Let every lamp be burning ;"

We look afar, across the wave,
Our distant home discerning :

For now, etc

8 Should coming days be dark and cold»

We will not jaeld to sorrow.
For hope will sing, with courage bold,
" There's glory on the morrow :"'

For now, etc.

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow,
Each chord on earth to sever,

Our King says come, and there's our home,
Forever 1 oh, forever

!

For now, etc
NELSON.

L. M.
Psalm xxxix.

1 A LMIGHTT Maker of my frame,
-^^ Teach me the measure of my days

;

Teach me to know how frail I am.
And spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than a span,
A little point my life appears

;

How frail at best is dying man !

How vain are all his hopes and fears !

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show !

Vain are the cares which rack his mind I

He heaps up treasures mixed with woe,
And dies, and leaves them all behtad.

4 Oh, be a nobler portion mine !

My God 1 I bow before thy throne

;

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign.

And fix my hope on thee alone.

5 Oh, spare me, and my strength restore,

Ere my few hasty minutes flee 1

And when my days on earth are o'er.

Let me forever dwell with thee.
ANNE STEEIiB.

884
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DEATH.

S. M.
Importance of To-Day.

1 npO-MORROW, Lord, is thine,
-*- Lodged in thy sovereign hand ;

And if its sun arise and shine,

It shines by thy command.

2 The present moment flies.

And bears our life away ;

Oh, make thy servants truly wise.

That they may live to-day.

S Since on this winged hour
Eternity is hung,

Waken by thine almighty power
The aged and the young.

4. One thing demands our care

:

Oh, be it still pursued

;

Lest, slighted once, the season fair

Should never be renewed.

5 To Jesus may we fly.

Swift as the morning light,

Lest life's young golden beams should die

In. sudden, endless night. doddrido^

674

DEATH

L.
Blessedness of the Righteous in DeatJk

1 TTOW blest the righteous when he dies I

•*-- When sinks a weary soul to rest

!

How mildly beam the closing eyes I

How gently heaves th' expiring breast 1

2 So fades a summer cloud away :

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er

;

So gently shuts the eye of day

;

So dies a wave along the s,hox&.
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3 A holy qniet reigns around,
A calm which life nor death destroys ;

And naught disturbs that peace profound
Which his unfettered soul enjoys.

4 Life's labour done, as sinks the clay,

Light from its load the sph'it flies.

While heaven and earth combine to say,
" How blest the righteous when he dies !"

MRS. 13ARBAT7LD.

L. M.
Death Not to he Feared.

1 TX^'HY should we start and fear to die?
'

' Wliat timoroiis worms we mortals are 1

Death is the gate of endless joy,

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans, and dji.ng strife.

Fright our approaching souls away

;

Still we shrink back again to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.

5 Oh, if my Lord would come and meet,
My soul should stretch her wdngs in haete.

Fly fearless through death's iron gate,

Nor feel the terrors as she passed.

4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are,

While on his breast 1 lean my head,
And breathe my life out sweetly there.

WATTS.

676 L.M.
Triumph Over Death.

1 r^ OD of my life, through all my days
^^ I'll tune the grateful notes'of praise ;

The song shall wake with opening light,

And warble to the silent night.

2 When death o'er nature shall iirevail,

And all the powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break
And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

S8«
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CEATIl.

8 Bnt oh, when that last conflict's o'er.

And I am chained to earth no more.
With what glad accents shall I rise

To join the music of the sliies !

4 Then shall T learn the exalted strains

That echo tliroiigh the heavenly plains.

And emulate, •with joy unknown,
The glowing seraphs round thy throne.

DODDBnXJK

CM.
Victory Over Death.

1 (^H, for an overcoming faith,
^^ To cheer my dying hoars.
To triumph o'er the' monster Death,
And all his frightful powers

!

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have,
My quivering lips should sing,—

"Where is thy boasted victory. Grave?
And where, Death, thy sting ?"

3 If sin he pardoned, I'm secure

;

Death has no sting beside
;

The law gives sin its damning power;
But Chiist, my ransom, died.

4 Now to the God of victory
Immortal thanks be paid,

Who makes us conquerors, while we die.

Through Chiist, our living Head.
WATTS.

678 Preparation for Deatfi.

CM.

1 TP I must die, oh, let me die
-*- With hof)e in Jesus' blood,

—

The blood that saves from sin and gaiU»
And reconciles to God.

2 If I must die, oh, let me die

In peace with aU mankind,
And change these fleeting joys below
For pleasures mora refined.

387
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SKI musi die,—and die I must,—
Xet some Idnd seraph come.

And bear mo on his friendly wing.
To my celestial home.

4 Of Canaan's laud, from Piggah's top,
May I but have a view

;

Though Jordan should o'erflow itsbanka,
I'd boldly venture through, bepdomk.

CM.
Gocfs Presence Makes Death Easy. ,

"

1 TTjEATH cannot make our souls afraid,
-^-^ If God be with us there

;

"

'

We may walk through its darkest shade.
And never yield to fear.

2 I could renounce my all below
If mj' Redeemer bid

;

And run, if I were called t<^) go.
And die, as Moses did.

3 Might I but climb to Pisgah's top,
And view the promised land.

My flesh itself would long to drop,
And welcome the command.

4 Clasped in my heavenly Father's arms
I would forget my breath,

And lose my life among the charms
Of so divine a death. watts.

ftOA S. M.VOV xJie Peaceful Death of the Righteous, .'

1 /^H, for the death of those
;^ Who slumber in the Lord I

Oh, be like theirs my last repose^
Like theirs my last reward

2 Their bodies in the ground,
In silent hope, may lie.

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound
Shall call them to the sky.

38&
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682

DEATH,

8 Their ransomed spirits soar,

On wings of faitli and love,

To meet the Saviour tliey adorfl^

And reign with liim above.

4 Oh, for the death of those
Who slumber in the Lord !

Oh, be like theirs my last repose.
Like theirs my last reward

!

MONTOOUSBT

8S&7&
The Dying Christian.

1 TTAPPY soul ! thy days are ended,
'--' All thy mourning days below;
Go, by angel guards attended.
To the sight of Jesus go 1

2 Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo 1 the Saviour stands above; -

Shows the purchase of his merit, '

Reaches out the crown of love.

3 Struggle through thy latest passion
To thy dear Redeemer's breas^

To his uttermost salvation.

To his everlasting rest

:

4 For the joy he sets before thee.
Bear a momentary pain

;

Die, to live a life of glory
;

Suflferj with thy Lord to reign.

0. wESLsrr

B.U
Not Death to Die/

1 TT is not death to die,

—

-*- To leave this weary road.
And, 'mid the brotherhood on high.
To be at home with God.

2 It is not death to close
The eye long dimmed by tears.

And wake, in glorious repose
To spend eternal years.

889



D£A,TB.

? If T must die,—and die I musl;,—
Let some kind seraph come.

And bear mo on his friendly wing.
To my celestial home.

4 Of Canaan's laiidj frum Pisgah's top,

May I but have a view
;

Though Jordan should o'erflow its banks,
I'd boldly venture through, bepdom«.

^* T GocTs Presence Makes Death Easy. "^

1 "FiEATH cannot make our souls afraid,
--^ If God be with us there

;

We may walk through its darkest shade,
And never yield to fear.

2 I could renounce my all below
If my Redeemer bid

;

And run, if I were called to go,
And die, as Moses did.

3 Might I but climb to Pisgah's top,
And view the promised land,

My flesh itself would long to drop,
And welcome the command.

4 Clasped in my heavenly Father's arms
I would forget my breath,

And lose my life among the charms
Of so divine a death. watts.

^0\J r/ie Peaceful Death of the Righteous.

1 (^H, for the death of those^ Who slumber in the Lord i

Oh, be like theirs my last repose^
Like theirs my last reward

2 Their bodies in the ground.
In silent hope, may lie,

TiU the last trumpet's joyful sound
ShaJl caU them to the sky.



DEATH.

S Their ransomed spirits soar.

On -wings of faith and love.

To meet the Saviour they adoM^
And reign with liiiu above.

4 Oh, for the death of those
Who slumber in tlie Lord !

Oh, be like theirs ray last repose.
Like theirs my last reward

!

MONTGOMKBT

681

682

88&7a.
The Dying Christian.

1 TTAPPY soul ! thy days are etaded,
--'• All thy mourning days below;
Go, by angel guards attended.
To the sight of Jesus go 1

2 Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo I the Saviour stands above

;

Shows the purchase of his merit,
Reaches out the crown of love,

S Struggle through thy latest passion
To thy dear Redeemer's breasl^

To his uttermost salvatiou.

To his everlasting rest

:

4 For the joy he sets before thee,
Bear a momentary pain

;

Die, to live a life of glory
;

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign.

0. WESUBT

S. M
Not Death to Die/

1 TT is not death to die,

—

-'- To leave this weary road.
And, 'mid the brotherhood on high.
To be at home with God.

2 It is not death to close
The eye long dimmed by tears.

And wake, in glorious repose
To spend eternal years.



DEATH.

8 It is not death to fling

Aside this sinful dust,

And rise, on strong exulting wing.
To live among the just.

4 Jesus, thou Prince of Life,

Thy cliosen cannot die ;

Like thee, tiiey conquer in the strife.

To reign with thee on high.

683

GEORGE W. BETHasa.

L. M
Asleep in Jesus/

1 A SLEEP in Jesus ! blessed sleep,
-"- From Avliicli none ever wakes to weep ;

A calm and undisturbed repose.
Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet !

'

With holy confidence to sing
That death hath lost his venomed sting I

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest,

Whose waking is supremely blest

:

No fear, no woe, sliall dim that hour
That manifests the Saviour's power.

4 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, for me
May such a blissful refuge be :

Securely sliall my ashes lie.

And wait the summons fj-om on high.

MARGARET MACKAT.

(\QA S. M"^'± Nearer My Etme!

1 /^NE sweetly solemn thought
^, Conies to me oVr and o'er,

/.:_ Nearer my parting hour am I

Than e'er I was before.

2 Nearer my Father's house,
Where many mansions be

;

Nearer the tlirone where Jesus reigns,

Nearer the crystal sea ;



DEATH.

8 Nearer my going home,
Laying my burden down.

Leaving uiy cross of heavy grie^
Wearing my starry crown

;

i Nearer that hidden stream,
"Winding through shsdes of night,

Rolling its cold, dark waves between
Mc and tlie world of light.

5 Jesus ! to thee I cling

:

Strengthen my arm of faith

;

Stay near me while my way-worn feet

Press through the stream of death.
PHCEBE GARY.

ftOK S.H.M.
xjijtj Friends Separated by Death.

1 XpRIEND after friend departs :

-T Who hath not lost a friend?
There is no union here of hearts
That finds not here an end :

Were this frail world our final rest.

Living or dying, none were blest*

2 There is a world above,
Where parting is unknown

;

A long eternity of love.

Formed for the goo 1 alone ;

And faith beholds the dying here
Translated to that glorious sphere.

S Thus star by star declines.

Till all-are passed away
;

As morning high and higher shines
To pure and perfect day

;

Nor sink those stars in empty night,
But hide themselves in heaven's own light.

MONTGOMJOIT.

UOU j^ot Lost^ lut Gone Before.

1 Q AY why should friendship grieve for thoseO Who safe arrive on Canaan's shore?
Released from all their Imrttul foes.

They are uot lost—but gone before.

S3]



DEATH.

2 How many painful days on earth
Their fainting spirits numbered o'er I

Now they enjoy a heavenly birth
;

They are not lost—but gone before.

3 De^r is the spot where Christians sleep.

And sweet the strain which angels pour ;

Oh, why should we in anguish weep ?

They are not lost—but gone before.

687

AKON.

L. VL
The Christian's Parting Hour.

1 TTOW sweet the hour of closing day,
•*^-*- "When all is peaceful and serene.

And when the sun, with cloudless ray,

Sheds mellow lustre o'er the scene I

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour

;

So peacefully he sinks to rest

;

When faith, endued from heaven with power,
Sustains and cheers his languid breast.

3 Mark but that radiance of his eye.

That smile upon his wasted cheek :

They tell us of his glory nigh.

In language that no tongue can speak.

4 Who would not wish to die like those
Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless?

To sink into that soft repose,
Then wake to perfect happiness ?

BATHUBST

688 8s & 7a

Comfort in the Death of the Christian.

1 piEASE, ye mourners, cease to languish^ O'er the grave of those you love ;

Pain and death and night and anguish
Enter not the world above.

2 While our silent steps are straying.

Lonely through night's deepening shade,
G-lory's brightest beams are playing
Round the happy Christian's head.

392
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DEATH.

3 Light and peace at once deriving
From the hand of God most high.

In his glorious presence living.

They shall never, never die.

4 Endless pleasure pain excluding.
Sickness there no more can come

;

There, no fear of woe, intruding,
Sheds o'er heaven a moment's gloom.

COLLTEB.

L.M.
Death of an Infant.

1 CO fades the lovely, blooming flower,
^ Frail, smiling solace of an hour

;

So soon our transient comforts fly.

And pleasure only blooms to die.

^ Is there bo kind, no healing art,

To soutlie the anguish of the heart?
Spii'it of grace, be ever nigh ;

Thy comforts are not made to did.

3 Let gentle patience smile on pain,
Till dying hope revives again ;

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye.

And faith points upward to the sky.
ASJUA 8TEEIJI

L.II.
The Good Fight Fonght.

1 npHE hour of my departure's come

;

-*- I hear the voice that calls me home ;

Now, O my God, let troubles cease,
And let thy servant die in peace.

2 The race appointed I have run

;

The combat's o'er, the prize is won ;

And how my witness is on high

;

And now my record's in the sky.

% Not in mine innocence I trust

;

I bow before thee ia the dust

;

And through my Saviour's blood alone
I look for mercy at thy throne.

690
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DEATH,

4 I come, I come, at thy command

;

I give my spirit to thy hand .

Stretch foilh thine everlasting arms,
And shield me in the last alarms.

M. BRUCK.

CK
Death a Temporary Separation.

1 /^OME, let us join our friends above^ Who have obtained the prize,

And on the eagle wings of love
To joy celestial rise.

2 One army of the living God,
To his command we bow,

Part of the host have crossed the flood.

And part are crossing now

8 E'en now to their eternal home
Some happy spirits fly

;

And ive arc to the margin come.
And soon expect to die.

i O Saviour, be our constant Guide:
Then, when the woid is given,

Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide,

And land us safe in heaven.
c.

692 C. M.
Death of a Cliristian.

1 T~\EAR as thou wert, and justly dear,
-L' Wfi wniilil nrit u'P.nii for tlifip. •We would not wccu for thee :

One thought shall check the parting tear

;

It is, that thou art free.

2 And tlms shall faith's consoling power
The tears of love restrain

;

Oh, who that saw thy parting hour
Could wish thee here again?

8 Tri'iraphant in thy closing eye
The hope of glory shone;

Joy breathed in thy expiring sigh,

To think tlxe race was run.
SM



4 Grently the pnssing spirit fled.

Sustained hy grace divine
;

Oh, may such grace on us be shed.
And make our end like thine.

693

BURIAL.

Death of Christian Friends.
CM.

1 'OT'HY do we mourn departed friends,
'' Or shake at death's alanns?

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends
To call them to liis arms.

2 Are we not tending upward too.
As fast as time can move ?

Nor would we wish the hours more slow.
To keep us from our love.

S Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb?

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay
And left a long perfume.

4 The graves of all the spints be blest.

And softened every bed

;

Where should the dying members rest
But with their dying Head?

5 Thence he arose, ascending high.
And sliowed our feet the way:

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly.

At the great rising day.

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound.
And bid our kindred rise ;

Awake, ye nations under ground;
Ye saints, ascend the skies. waits.



BUBIAI*

AQ7 88 ft Ts.
^*Jt Farewell to a Christian Sister.

1 OISTER, thou wast mild and lovely,^ Gentle as the summer breeze,
Pleasant as the air of evening,
When it floats among the trees.

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber,

—

Peaceful in the grave so low

:

Thou no more wilt join our number:
Thou no more our songs shalt know.

3 Yet again we hope to meet thee,
"When the day of life is fled

;

Then in heaven with joy to greet thee,
Where no farewell tear is shed.

S, T. BMITB

^<f^ The Christian Burial.

1 "DROTHEE, though from yonder sky
-*-* Cometh neither voice nor cry,
Tet we know for thee to-day
Every pain hath passed away.

2 Not for thee shall tears be given,
Child of God and heir of heaven

;

For he gave thee sweet release

—

Thine the Christian's death of peace.

3 Brother, in that solemn trust
We commend thee, dust to dust;
In that faith we wait, till, risen.
Thou shalt meet us aU in heaven.

4 While we weep as Jesus wept,
Thou shalt sleep as Jesus slept

;

With thy Saviour thou shalt rest,

Ci-owned and glorified and blest.

BAHOBOR



699

RESUREECTION.

CM.
The Dead shall Live Again,

1 'pHRO' sorrow's night, and danger's path,
-*- Amid the deepening gloom,
"We, followers of our suffering Lord,
Are marching to the tomb.

2 Yet not thus hopeless, in the grave.
The vital spark shall lie :

For o'er life's wreck that spark shall lise

To seek its kindred sky. t £•

S These ashes too, this little dust,
Our Father's care shall keep.

Till the archangel's trump shall break
The long and dreary sleep.

4 Then love's soft dew o'er ev'ry eye
Shall shed its mildest rays.

And the long-silent voice awake
With shouts of endless praise.

* UV « Tjiis Mortal shall put on Immortality."

1 A ND must this body die ?
-^^ This mortal frame decay?
And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the clay?

2 God, my Redeemer, lives.

And ever from the skies
Looks clown and watches all my dnst,

Till he shall bid it rise.

S Arrayed in glorious grace,
'

Shall these vile bodies shine,

And every shape and every face
Look heavenly and diviiie.
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RESURRECnON.

4 These lively hopes we owe
To Jesus' d5dng love

:

We would adore his grace below,
And sing his power above. watts

78. 6l
Life Brought to Light by the Gospel

1 "pARTH to earth, and dust to dust,
-'-' Lord, we own the sentence just

:

Head and tongue, and hand and heart,
All in guUt have borne their part

;

Righteous is the common doom,
All must moulder in the tomb.

2 Lord, from nature's gloomy night
Turn we to the gospel's light

:

Thou didst triumph o'er the grave,
Thou wilt all thy people save :

Ransomed by thy blood, the just
Rise immortal froin the dust. OURNET

7AO 8s, 78 & 4.

4 \J^ Saints and Sinners Judged.

DAY of judgment, day of wonders,

—

Hark ! the trumpet's awful sound.
Louder than a thousand thunders.
Shakes the vast creation round

:

How the suunnous
Will the sinner's heart confotmd t

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing.
Clothed in majesty divine

;

You who long for his appearing
Then shall say, ''This God is mine:*

Gracious Saviour,
Own me in that day for thine.

8 At his call the dead awaken,
Rise to life from earth and sea

;

All the powers of nature, shaken
By his looks, prepare to flee :

Careless sinner.

What will then become of thee?
400



KESTJUIIECTION.

4 But to those who have confessed

He uMH^^'"^.fn'''*^ ^^^ L«^d below,

LI7^ 7-' ^^'"^ oear,
3 e blessed :See tae kingdom I bestow :

i ou foreA'er
ShaU my love and glory know."

NEWTON.

703 p ,
C. M.

1 T SET the Lord before my fac«He bears my conrac^e up • '

My heart and tongue their joys expressMy flesh shall rest in hope. ^
''^^^•

2 ' My spirit, Lord, thou wilt not leaveWhere souls departed are •

tsoT quit my body to the grave.
lo see con-uption there.

3 " Thou wilt reveal the path of lifeAnd raise me to thy throne ;
'

Thy com-ts immortal pleasures give •

Ihy presence, joys unknown." watts.

Death and Resurrection.

^ U^S ^^ ^ span-a fleeting hour ;

,, f^'^w soon the vapour flies !

vVf ^. *'"'^^'/' transient flower,
Ihat e en in bluoming dies.

^ '^^^ o?;ce-loved form, now cold and dead
A./S'

mournful thought employs ;
'

And Jature weeps her comforts fled.And withered all her joys.

^ ^Wh?''\' ^^y°°<^ *^^ b«^d3 of timeWhen what we now deplore
Shall rise in fuU, immortal primeAnd bloom to fade no more.

401



JSJESURRECnON.

4 Cease, then, fond Nature, cease thy tears

;

Thy Saviour dwells on high
;

There everlasting spring appears
;

There joys shall never die. steelb.

CM.
A Prospect of the Resurrection.705

1 TTOW long shall death, the tyrant, reign^
-^-*- And triumph o'er the just

;

"While the rich blood of martyrs slain

Lies mingled with the dust ?

2 Lo, I behold the scatter'd shades.
The dawn of heaven appears

;

The sweet immortal morning spreads
Its blushes round the spheres.

3 I see the Lord of glory come.
And flaming guards around

;

The skies divide, to make him room»
The trumpet shakes the ground.

4 I hear the voice, "Ye dead, arise l"

And, lo ! the graves obey :

And waking saints, with joyful eye^
Salute th' expected day.

5 They leave the dust, and on the wing
Rise to the midway air.

In shining garments meet their King;^

And low adore him there.

6 0, may our humble spirits stand
Among them clothed in wliite !

The meanest place at his right hand
Is infinite delight. watts,

706 ^ "'

Courage in Death, and Hope of the Sesurrection.

1 "^^HEN God is nigh, my faith is strong :

' » His arm is my almighty prop :

Be glad, my heart ; rejoice, my tongue ;

My dylQg flesh shall rest in hope.

402



TIESURBECTION.

2 Thongh in the dust I lay my head,
Yet, gmiuous God, thou wilt not leave
My soul forever with the dead.
Nor lose thy children in the grave.

3 My flesh shall thy first call obey,
Shake ofif the dust, and rise on high

:

Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way
Up to thy throne above the sky.

4 There streams of endless pleasure flow.

And full discoveries of thy grace,
(Which we but tasted here below)
Spread heavenly joys through all the place.

WATTS.

707 CM.
Triumph Over Death.

1 r^RBAT God, I own the sentence just,
^^ And natiire must decay

;

I yield my body to the dust,
To dwell with fellow clay.

2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the gravej,

And trample on the tombs

;

My Jesus, my Redeemer lives.

My God, my Saviour comes.

3 The mighty Conqu'ror shall appear
High on a royal seat,

And death, the last of ail his foes.

Lie vanquish'd at his feet.

4 Though greedy worms devour my skin.
And gnaw my wasting flesh,

Wlien God shall build my bones again.
He'll clutlie them all afresh.

5 Then shall I see thy lovely face
With strong immortal eyes,

And feast upon tliy unknown grace
With pleasure and surprise. watts.

4oa
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BESURBECnON.

L.M.
The Sain^a Hope.

1 T ORD, I am thine ; but thou wilt prove
-'-' My faith, my patience, and my love

;

When men of spite against me join.

They are the sword, the hand is thiue.

2 Their hope and portion lie below :

*Tis all the happiness they know
;

'Tis all they seek ; they take their shares,
And leave the rest among their heirs.

S What sinners value, I resign

;

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine
;

I shall behold thy blissful face,

And stand complete in righteousness.

4 This life's a dream, an empty show ;

But that bright world to which I go
Hath joys substantial and sincere

;

When shall I wake and find me there ?

5 glorious hour ! O blest abode I

I shall be near and like my God !

And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred pleasures of the souL

6 My flesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound

;

Then burst the chains with sweet surprise,

And in my Saviour's image rise. watts.

o« M.
Resurrection and Judgment.709

1 T\7"AKED by the trumpet's sound,
'^' I from the graA'e must rise.

And see the Judge with glory crowned.
And see the flaming skies.

2 How shall I leave my tomb ?

With triumph or regret ?

A fearful or a joyful doom,
A curse or blessing, meet f



RESURRECTION,

8 I must from God be driven
Or with my Saviour dwell ;Mast come, at his command, to heaven.Or else depart—to hell

^

4 thou that would'st not have
One wretched sinner die,—

Who diedst thyself, my soul to save
i<rom endless misery.

5 Show me the way to shun
Thy dreadful wrath severe

Tliat, when thou comest on thy throne
I may with joy appear. c. Wesley

^ "Because I Live, Ye shall Live also?''

^'

1 ^HEN downward to the darksome tomb
1 thouglitful trim my eyes.

Frail nature trembles at the gloom.And anxious fears arise.

2 Why shrinks my soul ? In death's embraceOnce Jesus captive slept

;

And angels, hovering o'er the place.
His lowly piUow kept.

3 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust.And, as the Saviour rose,
'

The grave again shaU yield her trust.And end my deep repose.

* ^^L^?r'?'.i'«f«^e to glory gone,
bnall bid me come away •

And calm and bright shall break the dawnOf heaven's eternal day. ajToit.

Morning of the Resurrection.

^ "B^?.^^^ *^^ western evening light I^ It melts in deepening gloom

:

So calmly nhriatinna oinW „So calmly Christians sink away
Descending to the tomb.

405



BESXTRRECnON.

S How tpildly on the -wandering cloud
The sunset beam is cast I

•Tis like the memory left behind
When loved ones breathe their last.

S And now above the dev;s of night
The rising star appears :

So faith sprijigs in the heart of those
Whose eyes are bathed in tears.

4 But soon the morning's happier light
Its glory shall restore.

And eyelids that are sealed in death
Shall wake to close no more.

PKABODY.

712 CM.
Job xix., S5, S6.

1 TV/TY faith shall triumph o'er the grave,
"'- And trample on the tomb

;

I know that my Redeemer lives,

And on the clouds shall come.

2 I know that he shall soon appear
In power and glory meet,

And aeath, the last of all his foes,

Lie vanquished at his feet.

8 Then, though the grave my flesh devour,
And hold me for its prey,

I know my sleeping dust shall rise

On the last judgment-day.

4 lin my flesh shall see my God,
When he on earth shall stand

;

I shall with all his saints ascend
To dwell at his right hand. ano

713 Resurrection and Inheritance.

1 T>LEST be the everlasting God,
-*-' The Father of our Lord ;

Be his abounding mercy praised.
His majesty adored.

40id
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KESURRECnO

? When from the dead he raised his Son,
And called him to tlie sky,

.

fte gave our souls a lively hope
That they should never die.

5 What though our inbred sins require
Our flesh to see the dust

;

Yet, as the Lord our Saviour rose.

So all his followers must.

4 There's an inheritance divine
Reserved atrainst that day

;

'Tis uncoirupted, uudefiled,
And cannot waste away.

6 Saints by the power of God are kept
Till the salvation come

;

We walk by faith as strangers here,
Till Christ shall call us home. watts

714 CM
The Resurrecticn.

1 TTTHEN the last trumpet's awful voice
'^' This reading earth .shall shake,—
When o]iening graves shall yield their charge,
And dust to life awake ;

—

2 Those bodies, that corrupted fell.

Shall incorrupted rise

;

And mortal forms shall spring to life

Immortal in the skies.

3 Behold, what heavenlv prophets snug,
Is now at last fulfiird,—

That death should yield his ancient reign.
And, vanquish'd, quit the field-

4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice,
And thus begin to sing ;

" O grave ! whore is thy triumph nowf
And where, death 1 thy sting ?" anon.
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RESURRECTION.

715 ^'^

The Rich SirmeT's Death, and (he Saints
Resurrection.

1 TTtTHT do the proud insult the poor,
'

' And boast the large estates they have 1

How vain are riches to secure
Their haughty owners from the grave I

2 They can't redeem one hour from death.
With all the wealth in which they trust

;

Nor give a dying brother breath,

When God commands him down to dust

3 There the dark earth and dismal shade
Shall clasp their naked bodies round

;

That flesh, so delicately fed,

Lies cold, and moulders in the ground.

4 Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies,

Laid in the grave for worms to eat

;

The saints shall in the morning rise.

And find th' oppressor at their feet.

5 His honours perish in the dust,

And pomp and beauty, birth and blood

;

That glorious day exalts the just
To full dominion o'er the proud.

6 My Saviour shall my life restore,

And raise me from my dark abode

;

My flesh and soul shall part no more,
But dwell forever near my God. watts.

CM.
The Bodies of the Saints Quickened.

1 TIT^HY should our mourning thoughts delight
"

' To grovel in the dust ?

Or why should streams of tears unite
Around th' expiring just ?

2 Did not the Lord, our Saviour, die^

And triumph o'er the grave ?

Did not our Lord ascend on highf
And prove his power to save t
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RESURRECJTION.

3- Doth not the sacred Spirit come,
And dwell in all the saints ?

And should the temples of his pjrace

Resound with long complaints ?

4 The Spirit raised my Saviour up,
When he had bled for me

;

And, spite of death and hell, shall raise

Thy pious friends and thee.

5 Awake, ye saints, that dwell in dust

;

Your hymns of victory sing,

And let his dying servants trust
Their ever-living King. bippon.

83, 73 & 43.

Lo, He Cometh!

1 T 0, he Cometh ! countless trumpets
-*-' Blow to raise the sleeping dead

;

'Mid ten thousand saints and angela,

See their great exalted Head !

Hallelujah I

Welcome, welcome, Son of God I

2 Now his merit, by the harpers.
Through the eternal deep resounds

;

Now resplendent shine his nail- prints.

Every eye shall see his wounds
;

They who pierced him
Shall at his appearance wail.

3 Full of joyful expectation.
Saints behold the Judge appear

;

Truth and justice go before him ;

Now the royal sentence hear

:

Hallelujah

!

Welcome, welcome, Judge divine.

4 "Come, ye blessed of my Father,
Enter into life and joy

;

Banish all your fears and sorrows ;

Endless praise be your employ :**

Hallelujah !

Welcome, welcome, to the skies.

CENNICft
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RESTTBRECJTION.

Rising to Judgment.

1 A ND will the Judge descend,
-"- And must the dead arise,

And not a single soul escape
His all-discerning eyes?

2 How will my heart endure
The terrors of that day,

When earth and heaven before his face
Astonislied shrink away ?

3 But, ere the trumpet shakes
The mansions of the dead,

Hark ! from the gospel's cheering sound
What joyful tidings spread !

4 Ye sinners ! seek his grace
Whose wrath ye cannot bear

;

Fly to the shelter of his cross.

And find salvation there. dodvribgz.

719

410

Longing for Deliverance.

1 'pHB Church has waited long
-*- Her absent Lord to see

;

And still in loneliness she waits,
A friendless stranger she.

2 Age after age has gone,
Sun after sun has set,

And still, in weeds of widowhood.
She weeps a mourner yet.

8 Saint after saint on earth
Has lived, and loved, and died

;

And as they left us one by one,

We laid them side by side :

4 We laid them down to sleep,

But nut in hope forlorn
;

We laid them but to ripen there
Till the last glorious mom.



JUDGMENT.

5 The whole creation groans,
And waits to hear that voice

That shall restore her comeliness,
And make her wastes rejoice.

6 Come, Lord, and wipe away
Tlie curse, the sin, the stain,

And mal;e this blighted world of ours
Thine own fair- Avorid agam. bonaji.

720

JUDGMENT.
L.M.

The Lord Jesus Revealed from Heaven.

1 'pHE day of Avrath, that dreadful day,
-•- When heavea and earth siiall pa^s away I

What power shall be the sinner's stay?
How shall he meet that dreadful day ?

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll^

The flaraing heavens together roll, ^
And louder yet, and yet more dread,
Resounds the trump that wakes the dead?

8 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day,
When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay.

Though heaven and earth shall pass away.
SIR WALTER SCOTT.

721 CM.
Everlasting Absence of God Intolerable.

1 'pHAT awf il day will surely come,
-*- Th' appointed hour make haste.

When I must staud before my Judge,
And pass the solemn test.

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys,

Thou Sovereign of my heart.

How could I bear to hear thy voice
Pronounce the sound, " Depart 1"

411



JUDGMENT.

3 Jesus, I throw my arms around,
And hang upon thy breast

:

Without one gracious smile from thee,
My spirit cannot rest.

4 Oh, tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy hands

;

Show me some promise in thy Book,
Where my salvation stands. watts.

722 8s, 7s & 4a.

The Judge Coming.

1 QEE th' eternal Judge descending,^ View him seated on his throne I

Now, poor sinner, now lamenting,
Stand, and hear thine awful doom

:

Trumpets call thee,

Stand, and hear thine awful doom

!

3 Hear the cries he now is venting,
Fill'd with dread of fiercer pain;

While in anguish thus lamenting
That he ne'er was born again—

Greatly mourning
That he ne'er was bom again

:

*' Yonder sits my slighted Saviour,
With the marks of dying love

;

Oh, that I had sought his favour.
When I felt his Spirit move

—

Golden moments.
When I felt his Spirit move T

4 Now, despisers, look and wonder 1

Hope and sinners here must part

;

Louder than a peal of thunder,
Hear the dreadfal sound, " Depart T

Lost for ever,

Hear the dreadful sound, *' Depart I"

41S
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724

JT7DGMSNT.

C.P.M.
Contemplation ofJudgmeiU,

1 f\ GOD, my inmost soul convert,^ And deeply on my thoughtful heart
Eternal things impress

;

Cause me to feel their solemn weight
And tremble on the brink of fate.

And wake to righteousness.

2 Before me place, in dread array,

The pomp of that tremendous day.
When thou with clouds shalt come

To judge the nations at thy bar

;

Aud tell Die, Lord, shaU I be there
To meet a joyful doom ?

3 Be this my one great business here^
With serious industry and fear.

Eternal bliss t'insure,

—

Thine utmost counsel to fulfil.

And sufifer all thy righteous will.

And to the end endure. •

« Then, Father, then my soul receive.

Transported from this vale, to live

And reign with thee above,
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight.

And hope in full, supreme delight,

And everlasting love. a wesley.

8s, 7s, & ^
CJirist Coming to Judgment.

1 T O ! he comes with clouds descending,
--' Once for favoured sinners slain

;

Thousand thousand saints attending,
Swell the triumph of his train

:

HaUelujah

!

Jesus shall forever reign.

2 Every eye shaU now behold him
Robed in dreadful majesty I

Those who set at nought and sold him.
Pierced, and nailed him to the tree.

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.



JUDGMENT.

8 Now the Saviour, long expected.
See, in solemn pomp, appear

;

All his saints, by man rejected.

Now sliall meet hiia in the air.

Hallelujah !

See the clay of God appear.

WESLEY AND CEIWICK

725 C. p. M.
Be Tlwu My Riding-Place.

1 Y^^JlEN thou, my righteous Judge, shalt
^^ come
To take thy ransomed people home.

Shall I among them stand?
Shall such a worthless worm as I,

Who sometimes am alVaid to die.

Be found at thy right hand?

2 I love to meet among them now,
Before thy gracious feet to bow.
Though vilest of them all

:

But,—can I bear the piercing thought?-
What if my name should be left out,
When thou for them shalt call ?

$ Prevent, prevent it by thy grace
;

Be thou, dear Lord, my iiiding-place,

In this, th' accepted day ;

Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear,

To still my unbelieving fear,

Nor let me faU, I pray.

4 Let me among thy saints be found.
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall sound
To see thy smiling face

;

Then loudest of the throng I'll sing,

While heaven's resounding mansions ring
With shouts of sovereign grace.

a WBSLX-S.
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JUDGMENT.

li-M.
The Lord's Coming.

1 'T'HE Lord will come: the earth shall quake:
-- And hills their ancient seats forsake

:

And, withering from the vault of night
The stars withdraw their feeble light.

2 The Lord will come : but not the same
As once in lowly form he came,

—

A quiet Ijanib to slaughter led,

—

The bruised, the suffering, and the dea4«

3 The Lord will come : a dreadful form.
With wreath of flame and robe of storm.
On cherub wings and wings of wind.
Anointed Judge of human kind.

4 Can this be he who wont to stray

A pilgrim on the world's highway,
By power oppressed, and mocked by pride?
O God, is this the Cracified?

5 Go, tyrants, to the rocks complain

;

Go, seek the mountain's cleft in vain;
But faith, victorious o'er the tomb.
Shall sing for joy, " The Lord is come."

HSBER

727 a M
The Judge is Near.

1 T>EHOLD, the day is come

;

'-' The righteous Judge is near

;

And sinners, trembling at their doomj
Shall soon their sentence hear.

'2 Angels, in bright attire.

Conduct him thnmgh the skies

;

Darkness and tempest, smoke and fire.

Attend him as he flies.

8 How awful is the sight I

How loud the thunders roar I

The sun forbears to give his light,

And stars are seen no more.
416



JXTDGMEirr.

4 The whole creation groans

;

But saints arise and sing :

They are the ransomed of the Lord,
And he their God and King. bkdijome.

L. M.
Psalm xcvii.728

i TTE reigns ! the Lord, the Saviour reigns !

-*"- Praise him in evangelic strains
;

Let tlie whole earth in songs rejoice,

And distant islands join their voice

!

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown
;

But grace and truth support his throne
;

Though gloomy clouds his ways surround,
Justice is their eternal ground.

3 In robes of judgment, lo 1 lie comes,
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs.'
Before him burns devouring fire.

The mountains melt, the seas retire !

4 His enemies, with sore dismay,
Fly from the sight, and shun the day :

Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high.

And sing, for your redemption's nigh 1

WATTS.

729 L. M.
Youth and Judgment.

1 "^E sons of Adam, vain and young,
-*- Indulge yonr eyes, indulge your tongue,
Taste the delights your souls desire,

And give a loose to all your fire.

2 Pursue the pleasure you desire.

And cheer your hearts with songs and wine

;

Enjoy the day of mirth ; but know
There is a day of judgment too.

3 God from on high beholds your thoughts
;

His book records your secret faults ;

The works of darkness you have done
Must all appear before the sun.

416



aSiLVEN.

4 The vengeance to your follies due,
Shoxild strike your hearts with terror thrrf ;
How will ye stand before his face,

Or answer for his injured grace t

6 Almighty God, turn off their eyea
From these alluring vanities,

And let the thunder of thy Word,
Awake their souls to fear the Lord. WATti.

rso

HEAVEN.

Th4 Attractions of Heaven.
C. SL

1 'T'HERE is a land of pure delight,
•*• Where saints immortal reign

;

Eternal day excludes the night.

And pleasures banish pain.

i There everlasting Spring abides.
And never-fading flowers

;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides
That heavenly land from ours.

8 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood.

Stand dressed in living green

:

So to the Jews old Canaan stood.
While Jordan rolled between.

4 Oh, could we make our doubts remoTe—
Those gloomy doubts that rise

—

And see the Canaan that we love
With unbeclouded eyes

—

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood.
And view the landscape o'er

—

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore. watts.
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731 L.H.
Tfie Heavenly Land.

1 npHERE is a land mine eye hath seen,
-*- In visions of enraptured thought,
So bright that all which spreads between

la with its radiant glory fraught.

2 A land upon whose blissful shore
There rests no bhadow, falls no stain

;

There those who meet shaU part no more,
And those long parted meet again.

8 Its skies are not like earthly skies.

With varj'iug hues of shade and light

;

It hath no need of suns to rise

To dissipate the gloom of night

4 There sweeps no desolating wind
Aci'oss that calm, serene abode ;

The wanderer there a home may lind

Within the paradise of God. ahos.

732 C. M
The Peace and Repose of Heaven,

1 'pHSRE is an hour of hallowed peace
-- For those with cares oppressed,
When sighs and sorrowing tears shall cease,

And all be hushed to rest.

2 'Tis then the soul is freed from fears

And doubts which here annoy
;

Then they that oft have sown in tears
Shall reap again in joy.

S There is a home of sweet repose
Wliere storms assail no more

;

The stream of endless x^leasure flows

On that celestial shore.

4 There purity with love appears.
And bliss without alloy

;

There they that oft liad sov.'U in tears

Shall reap again in joy. w. b. tappaBc
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ttBA.VJE>.

Tht Heavenly AfaTisiom

1 'pHERB is a house not made with hands,
-*- Eternal, and on high

;

And here my spirit waiting stands
Till God shaU bid it fly.

2 Shortly this prison of my clay
Must be dissolved and fall

;

Then, O my soul, with joy obey
Thy heavenly Father's calL

5 'TIS he, by liis almighty grace.
That forms thee fit for heaven.

And, as an earnest of the place.
Has his own Spirit given.

4 We walk by faith of joys to come;
Faith lives upon his Word ;

But while the body is our home.
We're absent from the Lord.

5 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace.
But we had rather see

;

We would be absent from the flesh.

And present. Lord, with thee.

734 My Home is in Heaven.

1 T'M but a stranger here,
-*• Heaven is my home ;

Earth is a desert drear.

Heaven is my home .

Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand

;

Heaven is my fatherland,

—

Heaven is my home.

2 What though the tempest rage.

Heaven is my home
;

Short is my pilgrimage
;

Heaven is my home :

Time's cold and wintiy blast
Soon will be overpast

;

I shall reauh home at iMt,—
Heaven is mv iuimo. il9
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S There, at my Saviour's side,—
Heaven is my home

;

I shall be glorified,

—

Heaven is my home

:

There a\'e the good and blest,

Those I loved most and best.

And there I, too, shall rest

;

Heaven is my home. t. b. tati,ob.

L. M. 6L.

Beautiful Zion.

1 "DEAUTIFUL Zion, buHt above,
-•-' Beautiful city, that I love,

Beautiful gates of pearly white.
Beautiful temple,—God its light,

—

He who was slain on Calvary
Opens those pearly gates to me.

2 Beautiful heaven, where all is light,

Beautiful angels, clothed in white.
Beautiful strains that never tire,

Beautiful harps through all the choir,

—

There shall I join the chorus sweet,
Worshipping at the Saviour's feet.

3 Beautiful throne for Christ our King,
Beautiful songs the angels sing.

Beautiful rest, all wanderings cease,

Beautiful home of perfect peace,

—

There shall my eyes the Sa\-iour see

:

Haste to this heavenly home "with me.
BEERS.

736 C. M.
TTie New Jerusalem.

1 JERUSALEM, my happy home,
*-' Name ever dear to me !

When shall my labours have an end.
In joy and peace, in thee ?

2 Oh, when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend,

Where congregations ne'er break up.
And Sabbaths have no end ?

420
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HEiLYEN.

3 There happier "bowers than Eden's bloom,
Nor sin nor sorrow know

;

Blest seats, through rude and stormy si

I onward press to you.

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe
Or feel at death dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view.
And realms of endless day.

5 Jerusalem, my happy homo,
My soul still pants for theo

;

Then shall my labours liave an end.
When I thy joys shall see. d. dicksow.

737 TTia Paradise Eternal.
7S&6&

1 r\ PARADISE eternal,
^^ What bliss to enter theo.
And once within thy portals.
Secure forever be !

2 In thee no sin nor sorrow,
_ No pain nor death is known

;

But pure glad life, enduring
As heaven's benignant throaio.

8 There God shall be our portion.
And we his jewels be ;

And gracing his briglit mansions^
His smile reflect and see.

4 O paradise eternal,
What joys in thee are known 1

God of mercy, guide us.
Till all be felt uur own, t. davib.

738 The Redeemed in Heaven.

1 XyHO are these in bright array,
' ' This exulting, hapi^y throng,
Rou7id the altar night and day,
Hymning one triumphant song ?

7a
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OEAXEJU.

"Worthy is the Lamb once slain,

Blessing, honour, glory, power,

Wisdom, riches, to obtain,

New dominion every hour."

2 These through fiery trials trod
;

These from great affliction came ;

Now, before the throne of God,

Sealed with his almighty name :

Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor-palms in every hand,

Througli their great Redeemer's might,

More than conquerors they stand.

S Hunger, thirst, disease, unknown.

On immortal fruits they feed :

Them the Lamb, amidst the throne.

Shall to living fountains lead :

Joy and gladness banish sighs
;

Perfect love dispels all fears
;

And forever from their eyes

God shall wipe away their tears.

MONTGOMERY.

S. M.

739 Dwelling with God.

1 t( 1?0REVER with the Lordl"
-^ Amen ! so let it be

;

Life from the dead is in that -word,—

'Tis immortality.

2 Here in the body pent,

Absent from him, I roam,

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.

3 My Father's house on high,

Home of my soul,—how near,

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye

Thy golden gates appear I

4 " Forever with the Lord !"

Father, if 'tis thy will.

The promise of that faithful Word
E'en hero in me fulfiL montoomee-j.
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HEAVE2J.

JAfi L. M.
' ^V. rm Going Heme !

1 "VTY heavenly home is bright and fair
;

-'-'-'- No pain nor death can enter there
;

Its glittering tow'rs the sun outshine
;

That heavenry mansion shall be mine.

2 My Father's house is built on high,

Far, far above the starry sky
;

When from this earthly prison free,

That heavenly mansion mine shall be.

3 Let others seek a home below,
Which flames de^'our, or waves o'erflow

;

Be mine a happier lot to own
A heavenly mansion near the throne.

CHOROS.

I'm going home, I'm going home,
I'm going home to die no more

;

To die no more, to die no more,
I'm going home to die no more.

w. HDNTaa.

741 8s & 6s.

Best in Heaven.

1 npHERE is an hour of peaceful rest
J- To mourning wanderers given

;

There is a joy for souls distressed,

A balm for every wounded ^breast,

'Tis found alone in heaven.

2 There is a nome for weary souls.
By sins and sorrows di-iven,

When tossed on life'.s tempestuous shoals,
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls.

And all is drear,
—

'tis heaven.

3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye.
The heart no longer riven,

And views the tempest passing by.
Sees evening shadows quickly fly.

And all serene in heaven.
423
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HEAVEN.

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,
And joys supreme arc given

;

There rays divine disperse the gloom
;

Beyond the dark and narrow tomb
Appears the dawn of heaven.

W. B. TAPPAW

8. M,
Aspiration for Heaven.

1 XfAR from my heavenly home,
*- Far from my Father's breast.
Fainting I cry, Blest Saviour, come.
And speed me to my rest.

2 My spirit homeward turns,
And faith would thither fleo

;

My heart, Zion, droops and yearns.
When I remember thee.

3 To thee, to thee, I press,

A dark and toilsome road
;

When shall I pass the wilderness,
And reach the saints' abode ?

4 God of my life, be near
;

On thee my hopes I cast

;

Oh, guide me through the desert here.
And bring me home at last I lytk.

743 p. M.
Rest for the Weary !

1 TN the Christian's home in glory,
-•- There remains a land of rest.

There my Saviour's gone before me.
To fulfil my soul's request.

2 He is fitting up my mansion.
Which eternally sliall stand,

For my stay shall not be transient,

In that holy, happy land.

3 Pain or sickness ne'er shall enter,

Grief nor woe my lot shall share ;

But in that celestial centre,

I a crown of life shall wcac
424



HEAVEN".

* ^eat^. itself shall then be vanquished.

Shtntf'" ',*"?= '^'''^^ ^° withdrawn ;

'

Shout for gladnes.s, oh, ye ransomei
Hazl with joy the rising mom 1

6 8in^, oh, sing, ye lieirs of glory |Shout your triuinpli as you go •

Zion's gate will opei for you *

You shaH find an entrance' through.

CHORUS.

There is rest for the weary.
There is rest for the weary.
•l^ere is rest for the weary
There is rest for you.

744

ASKm

0. M
TJie Saints Above.

^ G^^WiH ^ ^^f
"^'""^ °f ^aJth to riBO

Th.
„^'""^tJi° veil, and see

Knl' K*^-
fl^''^' ^°^^ g'-eat their joys.How bright their glories be.

^
" ^

And h'i^.r'i'!,"'-''"™^"^
here below.And bathed tiieir couch with tears

*

They wrestled hard, as we do nm^TWith sms, and doubts, and fcari

3 I a^k them whence their victory came:They, with united breath
*

Tw%*^'"' ^o^l^est to the Lamb.Their triumph to his death.
'

*
^hT.'^L'?"^

*^^ footsteps that he trod :

A „^ Vf,^^
inspired their breast

:

*

And following th^-ir incarnate God.
Possessed the promised rest.

^
^IJnfv^°"'

^"''''^" ^^'-^i^s ourpralae.

Rh^ "ii
^"""^ ^'°"^ °f witnessesShow the same path to heaven, wattb.
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HEAVEN.

No Sorrow There!

1 ^ SING to me of heaven,
^^ When I am called to die;
Sing songs of holy ecstacy,

. To waft my sovd on high I

2 I love to sing of heaven.
Where white-robed angels are

;

Where many a friend is gathered safe

From fear, and toil, and care.

8 I love to think of heaven,
Where my Redeemer reigns ;

Where rapturous songs of triumph rise,

In endless, joyous strains.'

CHORUS.

There'll, be no sorrow there,
There'll be no sorrow there

;

In heaven above, where all is love.

There'll be no sorrow there. anon.

746 CM.
Perfect Bliss f

1 T'EERE is a world of perfect bliss
•*• Above the starry skies

;

Oppressed with sorrows and with sins,

I thither lift my eyes.

8 'Tis there the weary are at rest,

And all is peace within
;

The mind, with guilt no more oppressed.
Is tranquil and serene.

3 Discord and strife are banished thence,
i>istrust and slavish fear

;

1?0 more we hear the pensive sigh,
' Or see the falling tear.

4 Farewell to earth and earthly things

:

In vain they tempt my stay

:

Come, angels, spread your joyful wings,
And bear my soul away. beddome.

426



747

ILBAVSR.

Jerusalem the Golden,
78&68.

748

1 TERUSAT-EM the golden I

" With milk and honey blest.

Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice opprest

I know not, oh, I know not
What joys await us there.

What radiancy of glory,

What bliss beyond compare.

2 They stand, those halls of Zion,
All jubilant with song.

And bright with many an angel.
And all the martyr throng.

The Prince is ever in them.
The daylight is serene

;

The pastures of the blessed
Are decked in glorious sheeiL

8 There is the throne of David
;

And there, from care released.

The shout of them that triumph.
The song of them that feast.

And they who, with their Leader,
Have conquered in the light,

Forever and forever
Are clad in robes of white.

BERNARD, TB. BY J. M. NEALK.

CM.
The Hope of Heaven.

1 \T7HEN I can read my title clear
'

' To mansions in the skies,

I bid farewell to every fear.

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And fiery daits be hurled,

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.



TTF.AVEJf.

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come^
And storms of sorrow fdll

!

May I but safely reach luy home,
My God, my heaven, my all.

4 There shall I bathe my -weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast. wattb.

749 Longing for Eeaveri,

lis.

1 T WOULD not live alway : I ask r. o stay
-'- Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the

way;
The few lucid mornings that dawn on us here
Are followed by gloom or beclouded with fear.

2 I would not live alway thus fettered by sin-
Temptation without and corruption within :

E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears.

And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears.

3 I would not live alway: no, welcome the tomb

;

Since Jesus hath lain there, I heed not its gloom :

'There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

4 Who, who would live alway away from his God-
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode.
Where rivers of pleasure flow blight o'er the

plains.

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ?

5 There saints of all ages in harmony meet,
Their Saviourand brethren transported to greet

;

While anthems of rapture unceasiugly roll,

And the smile of theLord is the feast ofthe sonL

KUUXENBtTKO.
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HS^TEN.

an.
Children in Heaven.

1 A ROUND the throne of God in heaven,
-"- Thousands of children stand

;

Children whose sins are all forgiven,
A holy, happy band.

2 In flowing robes of spotless white
See every one arrayed

;

Dwelling in everlasting light,

And joys that never fade.

5 What brought them to that world aboTe^
That heav'n so bright and fair.

Where all is peace, and joy, and love-
How came these children there ?

4 Because the Saviour shed his blood.
To wash away their sin

;

Bathed in that pure and precious flood.

Behold them white and clean I

6 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace.
On earth they loved his name

;

So now they see his blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb.

Singing glory, glory.

Glory be to God on high.
ANNA SHEPHERD.

751 78 & 6s.

Aspirations after Heaven.

1 r\H, for the robes of whiteness I

^-^ Oh, for the tearless eyea I

Oh, for the glorious brightness
Of the unclouded skies !

2 Oh, for the no more weeping
Within the land of love.

The endless joy of keeping
The bridal feast above.



HEA.YEN.

8 Oh, for the bliss of djring.

My nsen Lord to meet I

Oh, for the rest of lying
Forever at his feet 1

4 Oh, for the hour of seeing
My Saviour face to face.

The hope of ever being
In that sweet meeting-place t

6 Jesus, thou King of Glory,
I soon shall dwell with thee

;

I soon shall sing the story
Of thy great love to me.

6 Meanwhile my thoughts shall enter.

E'en now, before thy tlirone.

That all my love may centre
On thee, and thee alone.

CHARITIE LEES SMTTH.

7KO 9t, 43, &6s.
* ^^ Love, Rest, and Home.

1 T>EYOND the smiling and the weeping
-'-' I shall be soon

;

Beyond the waking and the sleeping.
Beyond the sowing and the reaping,

I shall be soon.
Love, rest and home—sweet, sweet hoitio !

Oh, how sweet it will be there to meet
The dear loved ones at home.

2 Beyond the bluoming and the fading
I shall be soon

;

Beyond the shining and the shading,
Beyond the hoping and the dreading,

I shall be soon.
Love, rest, and home, &c,

2 Beyond the rising and the setting
I shall be soon

;

Beyond the calming and the fretting.

Beyond remembering and forgetting,

I shall be soon.
Love, rest, and home, &0.

436
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HEAVEN.

4 Beyond the parting and the meeting
I shall be soon

;

Beyond the farewell and the greeting,
Beyond the pulse's fever beating,

I shall be soon.

Love, rest, and home, &c. bo> •

1
Seaven in Prospect

1 /^N Jordan's stormy banks I stand,^ And cast a wistful eye
To Canaan's fair aud haiipy land.
Where my possessions he.

2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene
That rises to my sight

!

Sweet fields, arrayed in living green.
And rivers of delight.

3 O'er aU those wide-extended plains
Shines one eternal day

;

There God the Son forever reigns
And scatters night away.

4 No chilling wind nor poisonous breath
Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness and sorrow, pain aud death.
Are felt and feared no more.

b When shall I reach that happy place,
Aud be forever blest ?

When shall I see lay Father's face.

And in his bosom rest?

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul
Would here uo longer stay

;

Tho' Jordan's waves should round me roll,

I'd fearless launch away. o. stennetx.

C. M.
TTu Saints in Light.

1 TTOW bright those glorious spirits shine I

-*"»- Wlience all their white array?
How caiue they to the blissful seats

Of everlastmg day?
431
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t Lo, these are they from safTering great
Who came to realms of light,

And in the blood of Christ have washed
Thoae robes which shiue so bright.

S Now with triumphal palms they stand
Before the throne on high,

And serve the God they love amidst
The glories of the sky.

4 His presence fills each heart with joy.
Tunes every mouth to sing

;

By day, by night, the sacred courts
With glad hosannas ring.

5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more^
Nor suns with scorching ray ;

God is their sun whose cheering beams
Diffuse eternal day.

• The Lamb, which dwells amidst the throne.
Shall o'er them still preside,

Feed them with nourishment divine^

And all their footsteps guide.

T *Mong pastures green he'll lead his flock,

Where living streams appear

;

And God, the Lord, from every eye
Shall wipe off every tear.

WATT8, . BT W1VLUM OAMEBOMJ

L.M!
No AMding City.

1 <( TXTE'VE no abiding city here,"

—

'' This may distress the worldling's mind
But should not cost the saint a tear.

Who holies a better rest to find.

S " We've no abiding city here,"

—

Sad truth, were this to be our home
;

But let this thought our spirits cheer,—
" We seek a city yet to come."

4A'i

755



MISCELLANEOUS.

8 " We've no abiding city here ;"

Then let us live as pilgrims do
;Let not the world our rest appear.

But let us haste from all below.

4 "We've no abiding city here,"
We seek a city out of sight

;

Zion its name, the Lord is there

;

It shines with everlastmg light.

6 Oh, sweet abode of peace and love,
Where pilgiims, freed from toil, are blest

;Had I the pinions of a dove,
I'd fly to thee and be at rest

!

THOMAS KELLY.

756

MISCELLANEOUS.

Christ's Loving Kindness.
L.M.

1 A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays,

f^ And sing thy great Kedeemer's praise :

He justly claims a song from me
;

His loving kindness, oh, how free !

2 He saw me ruined by the fall.
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all

;

He saved me from my lost estate
;

His loving kindness, oh, how great

!

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes,
Tliough earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along

;

His loving kmdness, oh, how strong I

4 I often feel my sinful heart
Prone from my Saviour to depart

;

But though I oft have him forgot.
His loving kindness changes not.

5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale
;Soon all my mortal powers must fail;

Oh, may my last, expiring breath
His loving kindness sing in death.



AUSCELLAXXOITS.

6 Then let me mount and soar away
To the bright world of endless day

;

And sing, with rapture and surprise,
His loving kindness in the skies. hedlbt.

757 7s & 68.

Electing Love Acknowledged.

1 "piS not that T did choose thee,
-*- For, Lord, that could not be ;

This heart would stiU refuse thee.

But thou hast chosen me :

Thou, from the sin that stain'd me^
Wash'd me and set me free.

And to this end ordain'd me.
That I should live to thee.

2 'Twas sovereign mercy call'd me.
And taught my opening mind ;

The world had else euthrall'd me.
To heavenly glories blind.

My heart owns none above thee

;

For thy rich grace I tliirst

;

This knowing, if I love thee,

Thou must have loved me first.

758 Love Before Atonement
CM.

1 'T^WAS not to make Jehovah's love
*- Towards the sinner flame.

That Jesus, from his throne above,
A suffering man became.

2 'Twas not the death which he endured.
Nor all the pangs he bore,

That God's eternal love procured.
For God was love before.

S He loved the world of his elect

With love surpassing thought

;

Nor will his mercy e'er neglect
The souls so dearly bought.

434
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4 The warm affections of his hreast
Towards his chosen bum

;

And in his love he'll ever rest.
Nor from his oath return.

5 Still to confirm his oath of old.

See in the heavens his bow ;

No fierce rebukes, but love untold
Awaits his children now.

759 78&6a.
Grace Acknowledged.

1 T17"HEN I stand before the throne,
'

' Dress'd in beauty not my own.
When I see thee as thou art,

Love thee with uc sinning heart.
Then, Lord, shall I fuUy know-
Not till then—how much I owe.

2 Chosen not for good in me.
Waken'd up from wrath to flee.

Hidden in the Saviour's side,

By the Spirit sanctified.

Teach me. Lord, on earth to show.
By my love, how much I owe.

3 Oft T walk beneath the cloud,

Dark as midnight's gloomy shroud;
But, when fear is at the height,

Jesus comes, and all is light;

Blessed Jesus ! bid me show
Doubting saints how miich I owe.

m'chkvnb.

760 S.M. D.
Christ Sought Me.'

1 T WAS a wandering sheep,
-*- I did not love the fold ;

I did not love my Shepherd's voice,

I would not be controlled

;

I was a wayward child,

I did not love my home,
I did not love my Father's voice,

I loved afar to roam.



MISCELLANEOUS.

1 The Shepherd sought his sheep,
The Father sought his child

;

He followed nie o'er vale and hill.

O'er deserts waste and wild

;

He found me nigh to death,
Famished, and faint, and lone

;

He hound me with the bands of love,

He saved the wandering one.

3 Jesus my Shepherd is,

'Twas he that loved my soul,

Twas he that washed me in his blood,
'Twas he that made ine whole;

'Twas he that sought the lost,

That found the wandering sheep

;

'Twas he that brought me to the fold;

'Tis he that still doth keep. bonak

761 C. M
Psalm Ixxxix.

1 r\ GREATLY bless'd the people are" The joj-ful sound that know

;

In brightness of thy face, O Lord,
They ever on shaU go.

2 They, in thy name, shall all the day
Rejoice exceedingly

;

And in thy righteousness shall they
Exalted be on high.

3 Because the glory of their strength
Doth only stand in thee

;

And in thy faAour shall our hom
And power exalted be.

4 For God is our defence ; and he
To us doth safety bring :

The Holy One of Israel
Is our almighty King.

SCOTOB VEBSION.m
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762 S.M.
The Songs of God.

1 "DEHOLD, what wondrous grace
-'-' The Father has bestowed
On sinners of a mortal race.

To call them sous of God I

2 Nor doth it yet appear
How great we must be made

:

But when we sec our Saviour here.
We shaJl be like our Head,

S A hope so much divine

May trials well endure
;

May purify our souls from sin.

As Ctu-ist, the Lord, is pure.

4 If in my Father's love
I share a filial part,

Send down thy Spirit like a dove
To rest upon my heart.

5 We would no longer lie

Like slaves beneath the throne
;

Our faith shall Abba. Father, cry,

And thou the kinfU'ed own. watts.

763 an.
Psalm cxxi.

1 T TO the hills vnU lift mine eyes,
-*- From whence doth come mine aid ;

My safety coineth from the Lord,
Who heav'n and earth hath made.

2 Thy foot he'll not let slide, nor wiH
He slumber that thee keeps ;

Behold, he that keeps Israet
He slumbers not, nor sleeps.

S The Lord thee keeps, the Lord thy shade
On thy right hand dotli stay

;

The moon by night thee shall not smite,
Nor yet the sun by day.

43T
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mSCELLANEOXTS.

4 The Lord shall keep thy soul ; he shall
Preserve thee frctni all ill

;

Henceforth thy going out ajid in
God keep for ever wiU.

SCOTCH VERSION.

C. M.
Lost, tut Found/

1 A MAZING grace ! how sweet the sound,
-^^ That saved a wretch like me !

I once was lost, but now am found
;

Was blind, but now I see.

2 Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved
;

How precious did that grace appear.
The hour I first believed !

8 Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
I have already come

;

'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far.

And gi'ace will lead me home.

4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,

And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess, within the veU,
A life of joy and peace.

5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow.
The sun forbear to shine

;

But God, who called me here below,
WiU be forever mine. newtoh.

765 C. M.
The Lost Found/

HOW divine, how sweet the joy,
When but one sinner turns,

And with an humble, broken heart.

His sins and errors mourns !

'O,

2 Pleased with the news, the saints below
In songs their tongues employ

;

Beyond the skies the tidings go,

And heaven is filled with joy
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MISUELLAITEOUS.

8 Well pleased, the Father sees and hears
The conscious sinner's moan

;

Jesus receives him in his arms.
And claims him for his o^vn.

4 Nor angels can their joys contain,
But kindle with new fire

;

" Tlie sinner lost is found," they sing,

And strike the sounding Ijre.

NEEDHAM.

C. M.
One vfith Christ.

1 T ORD Jesus, are we one Avith thee?
J-' Oh height, oh depth of love I

With thee we died upon the tree

;

la thee we live above.

2 Such was thy grace, that for our sake
Thou didst from heaven come down.

Our mortal flesh and blood partake,
In all our misery one.

3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine,
Were borne on earth by thee ;

The pain, the curse, the wrath were thine
To set thy members free.

4 Ascended now in glory bright,

StiU one with us thou art

;

Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height,
Thy saints and thee can part.

5 Oh, teach us. Lord, to know and own
This wondrous mystery,

That thou with us aVt truly one.
And we are one with thee 1 J. o. deck.

767 Union with Christ.

C. M.

O BLESSING rich, for sons of men
Members of Christ to be.

Joined to the holy Son of God
In wondrous unity.

439
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2 O Jesus, our great Head divine.
From whom most freely flow

The streams of life and strength and warmth
To all the frame below

:

3 Keep us as members sound and whole
Within thy body true

;

Build us into a temj)le fair.
Meet stones in order due.

4 Keep us good branches of thy vine.
Large store of fruit to yield

;

Keep us as sheep that wander not
From thy most pleasant field.

5 Prom one with God, O Jesus blest.
We are, when one with thee.

With saints on eartli and saints at restA glorious company.

HYMNOLOaiA CHBI8TIAKA

768 Bidden in Christ.
7s. D

1 TESUS, grant me this I pray,
^ Ever in thy heart to stay

;

Let me evermore abide
Hidden in thy wounded side.
If the Evil One prepare,
Or the world, a tempting snare,
I am safe when I abide
In thy heart and wounded side.

2 If the flesh, more dangerous still.
Tempt my souls to deeds of ill.

Naught I fear when I abide
In thy heart and wounded side.
Death will come one day to me:
Jesus, cast me not from thee

:

Dying, let me still abide
In thv heart and wounded side, akok.

i40



769

MISCELLANE0U3.

"Abide in Me."

1 TESUS, immutably the same.
^ Thou true and living Vine,
Around thy all-supporting stem
My feeble arms I twine.

'>. Quickened by thee, and kept alive,

I flourish and bear fruit

;

My life I from thy sap derive.

My vigour from thy root.

3 I can do nothing without thee

;

My strength is wholly thine
;

Withered and barren should I be,
If severed from the. Vine.

4 Upon ray leaf, when parched with heat,
Refreshing dew shall drop

;

The plant whicli thy right hand hath set,

Shall ne'er be rooted up.

5 Each moment watered by thy care.

And fenced with power divine.

Fruit to eternal life shall bear
The feeblest branch of thino,

TOPLADT*

770 L.M. D.
Christ the Way.

"I TESUS, my all, to heaven is gone,
" He that I placed my hopes upon ;

His track I see, and I'll jmrsue
The narrow way till him I view.
The way the holy prophets went,
The road that leads from banishment^
The King's highway of holiness,
I'll go, for all the paths are peace.

2 This is the way I long have sought.
And mourned because I found it not

;

My grief, my burden, long have been
Because I could not cease from sin.

441
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The more I strove against its

t sinned and stumbled but the more ;

Till late I heard mj^ Saviour say,
" Come hither, soul, for I'm the 'Way !"

3 Lo I glad I come ; and thou, dear Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee as I am

:

Nothing but sin I thee can give

;

Yet help me, and thy praise I'll live :

I'll tell "to all poor sinners round
What a dear Saviour I have found

;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood,

And say, " Behold the way to God !"

CENNICK.m8s & 7s.

Rejoicing in Hope of the Glory of God.

X TT NOW, my soul, thy full salvation
;"- Rise o'er sin and fear and care ;

Joy to find in every station.

Something still to do or bear :

Think what Spirit dwells within thee

;

Think what Father's smiles are thine

;

Think what Jesus did to win thee :

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ?

2 Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith and winged by prayer

:

Heaven's eternal day's before thee
;

God's own hand shall guide thee there.

Soon shall close thy earthly mission
;

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days
;

Hope shall change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

772 C. M.
The Bridegroom's Feast.

1 'pHE sun is set. the twiliglit's o'er,
-*- The night-dews fall like rain

:

A Prince stands at a suppliant's door,
And knocks, and knocks again.

449
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2 I slumber ; but my heart is moved
With joy and holy fear :

"Is it thy footstep, O beloved,
Thy hand, thy voice, I hear?"

3 " 'Tis I, thy Lord, who stand and wait
Beneath the darkening sky :

Arise, unbar, unclose the gate,

—

Fear nothing ; it is I.

4 " The bread of life is in my hand

;

The wine of heaven 1 bring
;

Fulfil my tenderest last command :

The Bridegroom is thy King.

5 " Eat, drink ; and muse in loving trust.

The while I sup with thee :"

If this be heaven on earth, what must
My bridal banquet be ? bickkrstet

773 lis.

TJie Firm Foundation.

1 TTOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,
-*--*- Is laid for your faith in his excellent Word i

What more can he say than to you he hath said.

You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ?

2 In every condition,—in sickness and health,
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth.
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea.

As thy days may demand, shall thy strength
ever be.

3 E'en down to old age, all my people shall prove
My sovereign, eternal, uneliaiigeable love

;

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn.
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne.

4 The soul that on Jesus hath leant for repose,
I will not, I will not, desert to its foes

;

That soul, though all hell should endeavour to

shake,
I'll never, no never, no never, forsake

!

EKITU.
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CM.
The Name of Jesus Loved.

1 TESUS, T love thy charming name

;

^ 'Tis music to my ear
;

Pain would I sound it out so loud
That earth and heaven might hear.

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul.

My transport and my trust

;

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys,

And gold is sordid dust

8 All my capacious powers can wish
In thee doth richly meet

;

Nor to my eyes is light so dear.

Nor friendship half so sweet.

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my hearty

And shed its fragrance there,

—

The noblest balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.

6 m speak the honours of thy name
"With my last, labouring breath,

And, dying, clasp thee in my arms.

The antidote of deatlu doddkibge.

775 78.

"Lovest Thtm Mef
1 XTARK ! my soul ; it is the Lord,
-*^ 'Tis thy Saviour ; hear his word

;

Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,
" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ?

2 " I delivered thee when bound.
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound,
Sought thee wandering, set thee right,

Turned thy darkness into light.

S " Can a woman's tender care

Cease toward the child she bare?
Yes, she may forgetful be,

Yet will I remember thee.



MISCELLANEOUS.

4 " Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above.
Deeper than the depths beneath.
Free and faithful, strong as death.

6 " Thou Shalt see my glory soon.
When the work of grace is done

;

Partner of my throne shalt be :

Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me T*

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint,
That my love is weak and faint

;

Yet I love thee, and adore
;

Oh ! for grace to love thee more.
COWPER.

77fi ^- ^- ^
* * ^ TJie Fulness of Christ's Love.

1 f\ LOVE divine, how sweet thou art

!

^^ When shall I find my willing heart
All taken up by thee ?

I thirst, 1 faint, I die, to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,

The love of Christ to me.

2 Stronger his love than death or hell ;

No mortal can its riches tell,

Nor first-born sons of light

:

In vain they long its depths to see ;

They cannot reach the mystery.
The length, the breadth, the height.

3 Oh, that I could forever sit

In transport at my Sa\iour's feet I

Be this my happy choice
;

My only care, delight, and bliss
;

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this.

To hear my Saviour's voice.

c. weslet:

^^J^7 L. M.
* • • Enjoyment of Christ's Love.

1 JESUS, thy boundless love to me
^ No thought can reach, no tongue declare ;

Unite my thankful heart to thee,
And reign without a rival there.
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2 Thy lov(5. how cheering is its ray I

All jxiin before its presence flies
;

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away,
Where'er its heallDg beams arise.

3 Oil, let thy love my soul inflame.
And to thy service sweetly bind

;

Transfuse it through my inmost frame.
And mould me wholly to thy mind.

4 Thy love, in sufferings, be my peace
;

Thy love, in weakness, make me strong
;

And, when the .storms of life shall cease,

Thy love shall be, in heaven, my song.

J. "WESUEY.

C. M.
Love to Christ.

"TiO not I love thee, O my Lord?
-*-^ Behold my heart and see ;

And turn each cursed idol out
That dares to rival thee.

2 Is not thy name melodious still

To mine attentive ear ?

Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound
My Saviour's voice to hear?

3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock
I would disdain to feed?

Hast thou a foe before whose face
I fear thy cause to plead ?

4 Would not my ardent spirit vie
With angels round the throne

To execute thy sacred will

And make thy glory known?

6 Would not my heart pour forth its blood
In honour of thy name,

And challenge the cold hand of death
To damp th' immortal flame ?

i4a
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6 Thou knoTv'st I love thee, dearest Lord.;
But, oh ! I long to soar

Far from the sphere of mortal joys.
And learn to love thee more.

DODDEIDOK.

L. M. 61.

More Love Desired.

1 JESUS, my Lord, my God, my all,

^ Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call

;

Hear me, and from thy dwelling place
four down the rii^hes of thy grace.
Jesus, my Lord, 1 thee adore

;

Oh, make me love thee more and more.

2 Jesus, too late I thee have sought

;

How can I love thee as I ought?
^nd how extol thy matchless fame.
The glorious beauty of thy name ?

Jesus, my Lord, 1 thee adore ;

Oh, make me love thee more and more.

S Jesus, what didst thou find in me.
That thou hast dealt so lovingly ?

How great the joy that thou hast brought
So far exceeding hope or thought 1

Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore
;

Oh, make me love thee more and more.

4 Jesus, of thee shall be my song ;

To thee my heart and soul belong

;

All that I have or own is thine,
And thou, blest Saviour, thou art mine.
Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore

;

Oh, make me love thee more and more.
H. COLUNS.

780 8S&78.
TJie Sweetest Name.

1 'T'HERE is no name so sweet on earth,
-*- No name so sweet in heaven,

—

The name before his wondrous birth
To Chmt, the Saviour, given.

U7
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^ And when he hung upon the tree.

They wrote his name above hiai.

That all might see the reason we
Forevermore must love him.

8 So now, upon his Father's throne,
Almighty to release us

From sin and pains, he ever reigns.
The Prince and Saviour Jesus.

4 O Jesus, by that matchless name,
Thy grace shall fail us never

;

To-day as yesterday the same.
Thou art the same forever.

Then let us sing, around our Bang,
The faithful, precious Jesus, etc.

CHORtTS.

Wei love to sing around our King,
And hail him blessed Jesus

:

Per there's no word ear ever heard
So dear, so sweet as Jesus.

781

MS

Jesus Loved.

1 JESUS, thy name I love,
" All other names abov«,

Jesus, my Lord

!

Oh, thou art all to me

!

Nothing to please I see.

Nothing apart from thee,

Jesus, my Lord I

S Thou, blessed Son of God,
Hast bought me with thy blood,

Jesus, my Lord 1

Oh I how great is thy love.

All other loves above.
Love that I daily prove,

Jesus, my Lord I

B0BSRT3.

68 & 45
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3 When unto thee I flee.

Thou wilt my refuge be,

Jesus, my Lord

!

What need I now to fear ?

What earthly grief or care,

Siace thou art ever near ?

Jesus, my Lord

!

4 Soon thou wilt come again I

I shall be happy then,
Jesus, my Lord

!

Then thine own face I'U see,

Then I shall like thee be,

Then evermore with thee,

Jesus, my Lord

!

782 7s. €x

783

Jesses Only.

1 "DLESSED Saviour, thee I love
-'-' All my otiier joys above

;

All my hopes in thee abide,
Thou my hope, and naught beside ;

Ever let my glory be
Only, only, only thee.

2 Once again beside the cross
All my gain I count but loss

;

Earthly pleasures fade away,
Clouds they are that hide my day

:

Hence, vain shadows ! let me see
Jesus crucified for me.

8 Blessed Saviour, thine am I,

Thine to live and thine to die
;

Height or depth or earthly pow'r
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more

;

Ever shall my glory be
Only, only, only thee. Dtrmita.

88 & 7b. D.
A Miracle of Grace.

1 XTAIL, my ever-blessed Jesus I

•»"- Only thee I wish to sing

;

To my soul thy name is precious.
Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King

;
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Oh, -whsLt mercy flows from heaven I

Oh, -what joy and happiness I

Love I much ? I've much forgiven,—
I'm a miracle of grace.

2 Once with Adam's race in ruin.
Unconcerned in sin I lay

;

Swift destruction still pursuing,
Till ray Saviour passed that way

;

Witness, all ye hosts of heaven.
My Redeemer's tenderness

:

Love I much ? I've much forgiven,

—

I'm a miracle of grace 1

3 Shout, ye bright angelic choir I

Praise the Lamb enthroned above 1

While, astonished, I admire
God's free grace and boundless love

:

That blest moment I receive him
Filled my soul with joy and peace

:

Love I much ? I've much forgiven,

—

I'm a miracle of grace I wrNOROva.

784 Ik M.
Why JestLS is Loved.

1 pHE wondering world inquires to know,
-*- Why I should love my Jesus so

:

"What are his charms," say they, "above
The objects of a mortal love?"

2 All human beauties, all divine.

In my beloved meet and shine.

The fairest of ten thousand fairs,

A sun amongst ten thoxisand stajs,

t An over glorious is my Lord,
He is beloved and yet adored

;

His worth, if all the nations knew,
Sr-e the whole earth would love him too.
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MTgf1 K r .T.ANTJIOTTP.

TJie Name of Jesus,
O.VL

1 npHERE is a name I love to hear,
-- I love to sing its worth

;

It sounds like music in mine ear.

The sweetest name on earth.

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love,

Who died to set me free

;

It teUs me of his precious blood.
The sinner's perfect plea.

3 Jesus, the name I love so weU,
The name I love to hear J

No saint on earth its worth can teD,
No heart conceive how dear.

4 This name shall shed its fragrance siall

Along this thorny road
;

Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill

That leads me up to God. auch.

Forever Loved.

1 "yS souls for whom the Son did die,
•* In whom the Spirit dwells.
Tour sweet amazement riseth high.
And strong your rapture swelfi.

2 Who spared not that Son divine t

Who sent that Spuit sweet ?

Father, the work of love is thine.
The wonder is complete.

8 Lord I wouldst thou set thy lore on me
And choose me in thy Son ?

Lord ! hath my heart been given to thee ?

Hath love in me begun ?

4 Ne'er let thy smile from me depart
My heart from thee remove 1

Eternal Lover, teach my heart
Thine own eternal love.
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MISCELLA2fE0US.

6 As on the endless ages roll

Let my glad song still be
"Forever hast thou loved my soul

;

Lord I thou hast chosen me !"

THOMAS H. QILU.

CM.
Hinder Me Not.

1 TN aU my Lord's appointed ways
-*- My journey I'll pursue

;

" Hinder me not," ye much-loved saints.

For I must go ^vith you.

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead,
I follow where he goes

;

"Hinder me not," shall be my cry,

Though earth and hell oppose.

3 Through duties, and through trials too,
ril go at his command

;

"Hinder me not," for I am bound
To my Immanuel's land.

4. Let Christ, my Leader, speak the word.
His voice I'll ever hear

;

" Hinder me not ;" for where he went,
I'll follow without fear.

6 And when my Saviour calls me home,
Still this my cry shall be

—

" Hinder me not ;" come, welcome, death

;

ril gladly go with thee.

RYLAKD AND STEWART.

788

iS2

7s & 6s.

I Need Thee, Jesus.

T NEED thee, precious Jesus

!

-* For I am full of sin ;

My soul is dark and guilty,
r>

. My heart is dead within
;

I need the cleansing fountain.
Where I can always flee.

The blood of Christ most precloofl^

The sinner's perfect plea.



MISCELLANEOUS*

S I need thee, blessed Jesus f

For I am very poor ;

A stranger and a pilu'rim,

I have no earthly -" >re ;

I need the love of Jc^us
To cheer me on my way,

To guide my doubting footateiw^
To be my strength and stay.

8 I need thee, blessed Jesus I

I need a friend like thee

;

A friend to soothe and sympathize^
A friend to care for me.

I need the heart of Jesus
To feel each anxious care.

To tell my every want to.

And all my sorrows share.

4 I need thee, blessed Jesus I

And hope to see thee soon.
Encircled with the rainbow.
And seated on thy throne :

There, with thy blood-bought children,

My joy shall ever be,

To sing thy praise, Lord Jesus,
To ga«e, my Lord, on thee,

FREDERICK WVirFIKUI.

P. M-
The Life-Look !

1 'pHERE is life for a look at the Crucified One

;

-*- There is life at this moment for thee

;

Then look, sinner—look unto him and be saved—
Unto him who was nail'd to the tree.

2 It is not thy tears of repentance and prayers,
But the blood that atones for the soul

:

On him, then, who shed it, believing, at once
Thy weight of iniquities roll.

3 His anguish of soul on the cross hast thou seen?
His cry of distress hast thou heard ?

Then why, if the terrors of wrath he endtired.
Should pardon to thee be deferfd?
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4 We are heal'd by his stripes ;—^wouldst thou add
to the Word ?

And he is our righteousness made :

The best robe of heaven he bids thee put on :

Oh 1 couldst thou be better array'd?

6 Then doubt not thy welcome, since God has
declared,

There remaineth no more to be done ;

That once in the end of the world he appear'd ;

And completed the work he begun.

6 But take, with rejoicing, from Jesus at once
The life everlasting he gives :

And know, with assurance, thou never canst die.

Since Jesus, thy righteousness, lives.

7 There is life for a look at the Crucified One ;

There is life at this moment for thee
;

Then look, sinner—look unto him and be saved,
And know thyself spotless as he.

AM^TiT A MATILDA HXJI.L.

790 7s & 6s.

Jesvs Paid it All,

1 •M'OTHING, either great or small,
-^^ Remains for me to do ;

Jesus died and paid it all.

Yes, all the debt I owe.

Jesus paid it all,

All the debt I owe

;

Jesus died and paid it all.

Yes, all the debt I owe.

2 When he from his lofty throne.
Stooped down to do and die.

Everything was fully done :

Yes, " Finished !" was his ciy.

8 Weary, working, plodding one.
Oh, wherefore toil you so !

Cease your " doing :" all was done.
Yes, ages long ago.



snscELuysEous,

4 Till to Jesus' work you clingy
Alone by simple faith,

" Doing" is a deadly thing.
All " doing" ends in death,

5 Cast your deadly " doing" do^vn,
Down, all at Jesus' feet

;

Stand in him, in him alone,
All glorious and complete. Procter.

791 The Converts CJioice.

78.

1 pPEOPLE of the living God,
-^ I have sought the world arouad.
Paths of sin and sorrow trod.

Peace and comfort nowhere foand.

2 Now to you my spirit turns,

—

Turns, a fugitive unblest

;

Brethren, where your altar bums.
Oh, receive me into rest.

S Lonely I no longer roam.
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave

;

Where you dwell shall be my home.
Where you die shall be my grave.

4 Mine the God whom you adore ;

Your Redeemer shall be mine

;

Ikirth can fill my soul no more

;

Every idol I resign. hontooi

792 S.H.1L
Excellence of Faith.

1 l^AITH is the Christian's prop,
-'- Whereon his sorrows lean ;

It is the substance of his hope.
His proof of things unseen

;

It is the anchor of his soul
When tempests rage and billows roll.
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MISCELLANBOUS.

2 Faith is the polar star
That guides the Christian's way

Directs his wanderings from afar
To realms of endless day

;

It points the course where'er he roamAnd Bafely leads the pilgrim home. '

3 Faith is the rainbow's form
Hung on the brow of heaven

Tlje glory of the passing storm.
The pledge of mercy given •

It is the bright, triumphal arch
Through which the saints to glory march

4 The faith that works by love
And purifies the heart, '

A foretaste of the joys above
To mortals can impart

;

It bears us through this earthly strifeAnd triumphs in immortal life. Ino*

793 jjTork While it is Called DaJ''
^^ * ^

1 "WORK, for the night is coming,
' ' Work thro' the morning hours
Work while the dew is sparkling
Work 'mid springing flow'rs :

'

Work when the day grows brighter •

Work in the glowing sun
;

Work, for the uight is. coming,
When man's work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming,
Work tlirough the sunny noon •

Fill brightest hours with labour,'
Rest comes sure and soon.

Give every flying minute
Sora«thing to keep in store

:

Work, for the night is comings
When man works no more.
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Work, for the night is coming.
Under the sunset skies

;

While their brighter tints are glowing,
Work, for the daylight flies.

Work tiU the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth to shine no more ;

Work while the night is dark'ning.
When man's work is o'er. anon.

794 8a.

The Better Country.

1 TJ^'E speak of the realms of the blest,
'" That country so bright and so fair.

And oft are its glories confessed

;

But what must it be to be there I

2 We speak of its pathways of gold.
Its walls decked with jewels so raro^

Its wonders and pleasures untold

;

But what must it be to be there I

3 We speak of its freedom from sin.

From sorrow, temptation, and care,
From trials without and within

;

But what must it be to be there I

4 We speak of its service of love.
The robes which the glorified weai.

The Church of the first-born above

;

But what must it be to be there

!

5 Do thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or woe.
For heaven our spirits prepare,

And shortly we also shall know
And feel what it is to be there.

ELIZABETH HUXS.

795 L.M.
For Cliristians i/n Convention.

1 "JpROM distant comers of our land,
•*- Behold us. Lord, before thee stand.
Once more prepared to thee to raise

Our humble prayer, our grateful praise.
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2 Blest be the hand whose guardian power
Has kept us to this present hour ;

Blest be the grace that bids us meet
Thus round the throne, in union sweet

3 We meet to seek, in faith and zeal.

The brethren's good, the Church's weal

;

O whilst for Zion's cause we stand.
May Zion's King be near at hand !

4 We meet, O God, that through our land,
The churches planted by thy hand,
Prom error, weakness, discord free.

May bloom like gardens blest by thee.

5 Smile on us, Lord, and through this place
Diffuse the glory of thy face

;

Here to our gathered tribes be given
A brightening antepast of heaven.

W. L. ALEXANDJSa.

796 S. M.
Morning Family Worship.

1 -pATHER of life and light,
-'- To thee our song we raise

:

For all the mercies of the night
Accept our humble praise.

2 Thy providential care
Our morning board has spread

;

O may our souls thy favour share.
And eat the living bread.

3 Thus strengthened by thy grace.
In dut3^s path to run.

Our faith and hope in Christ we place,
And say,—Thy will be done

!

4 And when the vesper's peal
From toil recalls us home.

Before thy mercy-seat we'U kneel.
And pray—Thy kiagdom come I

8. FLETCBBR.
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797 an.

798

Evening Family Worship.

1 r\ LORD, another day is flown,
^-^ And we, a feeble band,
Are met once more before thy throne.
To hless thy fostering hand.

S Thy heavenly grace to each impart

;

All evU far remove

;

And shed abroad in every heart
Thine everlasting love.

3 Our souls, obedient to thy sway.
In Christian bonds unite :

Let peace and love conclude the day.
And hail the morning light.

4 Thus cleansed from sin, and wholly thine,
A flock by Jesus led.

The Sun of Righteousness shall shine
In glory on our head.

5 O still restore our wandering feet,

And still direct our way
;

Till worlds shall fail, and faith shall greet
The dawn of endless day. k. whitb,

78. 6l.

For a Marriage.

1 QAVIGUR, let thy sanction re^c
•^ On the union witnessed now

;

Be it with tliy presence blest

;

Ratify the nuptial vow :

Hallowed let this union be.

With each other, and with theaL

J fhou in Cana didst appear,
At a marriage feast lilie this ;

Deign to meet us, Saviour, herej

Fountain of unmingled bliss I

Grown with joy this festive board

—

Joy that earth cannot afford.
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3 We no miracle require—
Tumiug water into wine

—

All our panting hearts desire

Is to taste thy love divine :

Holy influence from above
Consecrating earthly love.

4 Let the path our friends pursue
From this hour together trod,
Many though its days, or few.
Be a pilgrimage to God ;

To the land where rest is given.
To our Father's house in heaven.

RAFFIES.

799

46a

6S&4S.
I Samuel, x. tU.

1 /TJ.OD save our gracious Queen,
^^ Long live our noble Queen^
God save the Queen

:

Send her victorious,
Happy and glorious.

Long to reign over us

:

God save the Queen.

3 O Lord our God, arise.

Scatter her enemies,
And make them fall

:

Confound their politics

;

Frustrate their knavish tricka ;
On thee our hopes we fix

—

God save us alL

8 Thy choicest gifts in store
On her be pleased to poor;
Long may she reign :

May she defend our laws.
And ever give us cause
To sing with heart and voice,

God save the Queen.
NATIONAL ANTHEM.



MlaCBLLA^N iSO U b.

QAA L.Mow Universal Praise.

1 -pBOM aU that dweU below the skies
'- Let the Creator's praise arise

;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord

;

Eternal truth attends thy Word

:

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore
Till suna shall ris« and set no more.

WATTS.
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DOXOLOGIES.

L. M.

rpO God the Father, God the Son,
-- And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be honour, praise, and glory given.
By all on earth, and all in heaven I

' L. M.

pRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow
*- Praise him, all creatures here below I

Praise him above, ye heavenly host I

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I

^ CM.
q^O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
-* One God, whom we adore.
Be glory as it was, is now.
And shall be evermore.

t C. M.

LET God the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit, be adored.

Where there are works to make him known,
Or saints to love the Lord.

^
S. M.

TTE angels round the throne,
-*- And saints that dwell below.
Worship the Father, praise the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.
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73.

TTOLY Father, holy Son,
J--*- Holy Spirit, Three in One^
Praise and glory be to thee
Now and through eternity.

7s, 61..

pP.AISE the name of God most M^\
-*- Praise him, all below the sky.
Praise him, all ye heavenly host,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

;

As through countless ages past.
Evermore his praise shall last

7s, 6l.

T>LESSING, honour, glory, ml^i^
-*-^ And dominion infinite.

To the Father of our Lord,
To the Spirit, and the Word:
As it was all worlds before.

Is, and shall be evermore.

73 & 63.

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God whom we adore.

Join we with the heavenly host
To praise thee evermore

:

Live, by heaven and earth adored.
Three in One. and One in Three,

Holy, holy, holy Lord,
All glory be to thee 1

10 7s & 6s.

TO thee be praise forever,

Thou glorious King of kings'
Thy wondrous love and favour
Each ransomed spirit



11

D0X0L0GIE8.

Well celebrate thy glory
With all thy saints above.
And shout the joyful stoiy,

Of thy redeeming love.

10s.

npo Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest,
•*• Eternal praise and worship be addressed

;

From age to age, ye saints, his name adore,
And spread his fame, till time shall be no more I

12 83 & 78.

pRAISE the God of all creation

;

-t Praise the Father's boundleM love,

Praise the Lamb, our expiation,

—

Priest and King, enthroned above.
Praise the Fountain of salvation,

—

Him by whom our spirits live

;

Undivided adoration
To the one Jehovah give.

13

14

83 & 7s, 6l.

GLORY be to God the Father,
Glory be to God the Son,

Glory be to God the Spirit,

Everlasting Three in One :

Thee let heaven and earth adore,
Now, henceforth, and evermore.

83, 7s & 4s.

GREAT Jehovah, we adore thee,

God the Father, God the Son,
Qod the Spirit, joined in glory
On the same eternal throne

:

Endless praises
To Jehovah, Three in Onei
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DOXOLOGIES.

C. P. M.

'pO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
-* Be praise amid the heavenly host

And in the Church below
;

From -whom all creatures draw their breath.

By whom redemption blessed the earth,

From whom all comforts flow.

16 L. P. M.

"VTOW to the great and sacred Three,
-'-^ The Father, Son, and Spirit, be

Eternal praise and glory given,
Through all the worlds where God is known.
By aU the angels near the throne.

And all the saints in earth and heaven.

17

18

H. M.

TO God the Father, Son,
And Spirit ever blest,

Eternal Three in One
All worship be addressed ;

As heretofore
It was, is now.
And shall be so

For evermore.

53 & 6s.

T>Y angels in heaven
-*-' Of every degree.
And saints upon earth

All praise be addressed
To God in three persons

—

One God ever blest

:

As hath been, and now is.

And always shall be.



19

20

I>0X0L0GIX8.

6s & 43.

TX) God the Father, Son,
• And Spirit, Three in Om,

All praise be given !

Crown him in every song
;

To him your hearts belong
;

Let all his praise prolong
On earth, in heaven

!

10s & lis.

riJ.IVE glory to God, ye children of men,
^--* And publish abroad, again and agato,
The Son's glorious merit, the Father's free grac«
The gift of the Spirit, to Adam's lost racft.



SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING.

•* Te Deum Laudamus.

1 TXTE praise
|

thee, | God ; || we acknow-"" ledge
I
thee to

|
be the

|
Lord

;

2 All the earth dotli | worship
| thee,

i|
the

|

Father
|
ever-

) lasting.

3 To thee all angels
|
cry a-loud, || the heavens,

and
I

all the
1

powers • there- \ in.

4 To thee cherubim and
| sera-

[
phim

|f con- |

tlnual-
I

ly do
I

ciy,

6 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Sabaoth, Hea-
ven and earth are full of the majesty of thy
glory.

6 The glorious company of the apostles
|
praise

—

I
thee ; || the goodly fellowship of the

|
pro-

phets
I

praise—
|
thee

;

7 The noble army of martyrs
|
praise—

|
thee

;

II
the Holy Church throughout all the world

|

doth ac-
I

knowledge
|
thee,

8 The Father of an |
infi-nite

|
majesty ; y thine

adorable,
|
true, and

j
only ! Son

;

9 Also the
I

Holy
|
Ghost, jl the j

Com- | fort- j er.

10 Thou art the King of
|

glory, • O [ Christ;

II
thou art the ever- 1 lasting

|
Son -of the

|

Father.

11 When thou tookest upon thee to-
j liver

|

11 thou didst humble thyself to be
| bom— |'

of a virgin

.

407
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12 When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness
of

I
death, |j thou didst open the kingdom of

|

heaven • to |
all be- |

lievers.

13 Thou sittest at the right
|
hand of

| God, 1| in

the
I

glory
|
of the | Father.

14 We helieve that
|
thou shalt | come, || to be

|

our—
I

Judge.

15 We therefore pray thee
I
help thy | servants,

||

whom tliou hast redeemed
|
with thy

|
pre-

cious
I

blood

16 Make them to be numbered |
with thy

|
saints,

II
in

I

glory
I
ever-

|
lasting.

17 Lord, save thy people, and
|
bless thine

|

heritage ; i|
govern them, and | lift them j up

for-
I
ever.

18 Day by day we |
magni-fy | thee, || and we

worship thy name ever, |
world with- 1 out

—

I
end.

19 Vouch- 1 safe, O
|
Lord, || to keep us | this day

I
without

I

sin.

20 O Lord, have |
mercy ' up- | on Tis, Q have

|

mercy (
upon

j
us.

21 Lord, let thy mercy
| be up- | on us, D as

our
1
trust— | is in

|
thee

22 O Lord, in | thee, in
|
thee have 1 1 trusted

j j

let me |
never

j
be confounded. Amen I

^ Trisagion.

I TTOLY, Holy, Holy Lord God of Sabaoth

;

^-^ Heaven and earth are full
|
of thy

j
glory.

S Hosanna in the highest I Blessed is he that

Cometh in the name of the Lord ; Ho- 1 sanna

I
in the | highest I

468



SELECTIONS FOR CHAJSTDfO.

^ Tersanctus.

'pHEREFORE with angels, and archangels, and
-*- with all the company of

|
heaven, | we laud

and magnify thy glorious | name, | evermore
praising thee, and

|
saying, | Holy, |

Holy,
|

Huly Lord
|
God of

|
hosts

; |
Heaven and

eai'th are
|
full of

|
thy

|

glory : Glory be to
|

thee, O
I
Lord, Most

|
High. | Amen.

^ Gloria Patri.

n.LORT he to the
]
Father, and | to the

\
Son,

^~* and to the
| Holy |

Ghost ; As it
|
was in the

be-
1
ginning, is

|
now, and ever | shall be,

|

world without end. A= I men.

*^ Psalm xxiii.

1 fpHE Lord is my Shepherd ;—1 1 8haU..not 1

-*- want.

2 He miketh me to lie down in green pastures ;
—

He leadeth me beside the |
still=

|
waters.

3 He restoreth my soul ;—he leadeth me in the
paths of righteousness
for his

I

name's = sake.

—

4 Yea,—though I walk through the valljiy of the
shadow of death,

I will fear no evil ; —for thou art with me ;

—

thy rod and thy
|
staff.. they j

comfort me.

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the pre-
sence of mine enemies :

—
thou anointest my head with oil ;—my | cup

..runneth
|
over.

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me aU
the days of my life ;—

and I shall dwell in the house of the | Lord.,
for- 1

• ever
469



SELECTIONS FOR OHANTINa

^ Psalm Ixvii.

1 f^ OD be merciful unto
|
us, and ] bless us

;

VJT And cause his |
face to |

shine up-
| on us

;

2 That thy way may be
|
known upon

|
earth.

Thy saving
j
health a- | mong all

| nations.

8 Let the people
|
praise thee, • O |

God

;

Let
I
aU the

|
people

|
praise thee.

4 Oh, let the nations be glad and |
sing for

|
joy

:

For thou Shalt judge the people righteously,

and govern the
|
na-tions

|
upon

|
earth.

5 Let the people
|
praise thee, " O | God

;

Let
I
aU the

|
people

|
praise thee.

6 Then shall the earth
|
yield her

|
increase

;

And God, even
|
our own | God, shall | bless us.

7 God
I
shall— | bless us

;

And all the ends of the | earth shall | fear— |

him.
Gloiy be to the Father, etc

• Psalm xc. (Responsive.)

1 T ORD, thou hast been our I dwelling-
[
place

*-* In
I
all —

I
gene-

|
rations.

2 Before the mouyitaiiis were brought forth, or ever
thou hadst formed the

j
earth * and the | world,

Even from everlasting to ever- | lasting, I Vwuart
I
God.

8 Thou turnest man
| to de- 1 struction

;

And sayest, Re- | turn, ye
|
children • of | men.

4 For a thousand years in thy sight are but a^
yesterday

|
when ' itis

\

past,

And as a |
watch—

| in the
j
night.

5 Thou earnest them away as with a flood ; they
are

| as a
|
sleep :

In the morning they are like
|
grau which

|

groweth
| up.
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6 In the TTuyrning it flourisTieth, and
|
growtth

\

up;
In the evening it is cut

|
down, and

|
wither- |

etJi.

7 For we are consumed I l)y thine
|
anger.

And by thy
j
wrath—

1 are we |
troubled-

8 Thcj, liast set our iniquities
| hefore |

tliee,

Our secret sins in the | light | of thif |
C9unt&-

\

nance.

9 For all our days are passed away | in thy

—

wrath

:

We spend our years as a
|
tale— | that is

|
told.

10 The days of our years are three-score years and
ten ; and if by reason of strength they be

|

four-score
|
years,

Yet is their strength labour and sorrow ; for it w
soon cut off, I

and we
\
fly \

away.

11 Who knoweth the power
|
of thine

|
anger?

Even according to thy fear,
| so— | is thy

|

wrath.

12 So teach us to | numier ' our \ days,

That we tnay apply ov/r \ hearts— | tmtc
|

wisdom.

Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son,
And

I
to the

|
Holy

[
Ghost;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ever

I

shall be,

World
I

without
| end. A- | men.

•^ Psalms xcv. arid xcvi.

1 (^H, come, let us sing un- | to the | Lord ;

^^ Let us make a joji'ul noise to the | rock of

I
our sal-

I
vation.

2 Let us come before his presence !
with thanks-

I
giving

;

And make a joyful
| noise unto | him with I

psalms.
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SKLEOTIONS FOR CHANTINO.

3 For the Lord is a
|
great— | God

;

And a great | King a-
|
bove all

|
gods.

4 la his hands are the deep places
|
of the

| earth ;

And the strength of the
|
hills is | his—

| also.

5 The sea is his, I and he
|
made it

;

And his hands
|
formed the

|
dry

|
— land.

6 Oh, come, let us worship,
j and bow |

down,
Let us kneel be-

|
fore the

|
Lord our | Maker :

7 For he is
|
our—

|
God

;

And we are the people of his pasture and the
|

sheep of
|
his— |

hand.

8 Oh, worship the Lord in the
| beauty of | holi-

ness
;

Fear be- I fore him |
all the | earth :

9 For he cometh, for he cometh to
|
judge the

\

earth

;

And with righteousness to .judge the world, and
the

I
peo-ple

|
with his

|
truth.

10 Glory be to the Father, and
| to the

| Son,
And

I

to the
|
Holy

|
Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er

I

shaU be,

World
I
with-out | end. A- 1 men.

BAPTISMAL.

^ Buried with Christ.

1 "DURIED with Christ by
|
baptism • unto

;JJ death,—
"We rise in the | likeness * of his

I
res - ur-

1

rection.

2 If ye then be
j
risen • with j

Clirist,

Seek those things which are above, where Christ

sitteth at the | right — |
hand of | God.
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SELECTIONS FOE, CHANTING.

3 For as many as have been baptized into Christ
have

I

put on
|
Christ.

Therefore glorify God in your body, and in your

I

spii'-it,
I
wtach are

|
God's.

4 Reckon ye yourselves to be dead in-
|
deed**

unto
I

sin,

—

But alive uato God through
|
Je-sus

|
Christ

our
I
Lord.

6 If we be dead with him, we shall
| al-so | li¥e

with him.
If we suffer with him, we shall | al-so | reign
with him.

6 Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven,
whose

j
sin is

|
covered.

Blessed is the man to whom the Lord im-
]
pu-

teth
I
not in- 1 iquity.

10
1 /?J.O ye therefore, and

|
teach all

|
nations,

—

^^ Baptizing them in the name of the Father,
and of the Son, and | ofthe |

Ho-ly | — Ghost

2 Repent, and be baptized every
|
one of

|
you

In the name of Clirist, for the re-
|
mis-sion | of—

I
sins.

8 Arise, and be baptized, and wash away thy sins,

calling on the
|
name • of the

(
Lord.

For thus it becometh us to ful- 1 fil all
|
right-

eous-
I
ness.

4 Glory be to the Father, and to | the |
Son,—

And
I

to the
|
Ho-ly

]
Ghost

;

5 Aa it was in the beginning, is now, and I ev-er

I
shall be,

World —
!
with-out

|
end. A- | men.
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FUNERAL.

'Blessed are tJie Dead.'

1 TDLESSED are the dead, who die in the
| Lord,

-'-' from ! henceforth
;

Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from
their labours,

|
and their

|
works do | follow

them.

2 For if we believe that Jesus died and | rose a-

1

gain;
Even so them also which sleep in Jesus

|
will

God
I
bring with

|
him.

S For the Lord himself shall descend from heaven
with a shout, with tlie voice of the archangel,
and with the

|
trump of

|
God :

And the dead in
|
Christ— | shall rise

|
first.

4 Blessed and holy is he that hath part in the
first resurrection :

On such the second death
|
hath no

i
power

;

But they shall be priests of God and of Christ,

And shall reign with
|
him a

|
thou-sand

|
years.

5 Unto him that loved us,

And washed us from our sins in
|
his own

|

blood,
And hath made us kings and priests to God and

his Father

;

To him be glory and do- 1 minion "for- 1 ever*
and

I
ever. A- 1 men.

19^ -^ " Thy Will he Done"

1 f < 'pHY will be
|
done !"

|| In devious way
-»- The hurrying stream of

|
life may

|
mn

;

Yet still our grateful hearts shall say,
|

"Thy will be
|
done."
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SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING.

2
" Thy will be |

done !"ll If oer us shine
A gladd'ning and a

|

prosperous
|
sun,

||

This prayer will make it more divine :

"Thy will be | done."

3 " Thy will be |
done !"

|| Though shrouded o'er

Our
I

path with
|

gloom, || one comfort—one
Is ours ; to breathe, while we adore,

|

" Thy will be |
done I"

(Close by repeating the first two measures-
"Thy will be done,")

m





INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

NOb

A captive here, and far from home 135
According to thy gracious word 522
A charge to keep I have 432
A few more years shall toU 668
Ah, how shall fallen man 271
Again the Lord of light and life 46
Alas I and did my Saviour bleed 166
AU haU, incarnate God 217
All haU the power of Jesus' name 190
All people that on earth do dwell 3
All praise to thee, eternal Lord 145
Almighty Maker of my frame 672
Amazing grace 1 how sweet the sound 764
Amazing sight ! the Saviour stands 314
Am I called, and can it be 321
A mind at perfect peace with God 376
A mother may forgetful be 494
And are we yet alive 658
And can I yet delay 337
And canst thou, sinner, slight 285
And didst thou, Jesus, condescend 150
And must I part with all I have 386
And must this body die 700
And now, my soul, another year 649
And now we rise ; the symbols disappear.. . . 528
And will the great eternal God 583
And will the Judge descend 718
And wilt thou, O eternal God 595
Angela, roll the rock away 172
Another six days' work is done 32
A pilgrim tlirough this lonely world 167
Arise, my soul, arise 343
Arise, my soul, my joyful powers 127
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

No.
Arise, ray tendere?^t thnughts, nrise 481
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 599
Aroiuid the Saviom-'s lofty throue 196
Around the throne of God in heaven 750
Around thy grave, Lord Jesus 508
Around thy table, holy Lord 516
As flows the rapid river 655
Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep 6Sc}

As o'er the past my memory strays 293
Assembled at thy great command. 605
A throne of grace ! then let us go 449
Awake and sing the song 228
Awaked by Sinai's a^vful sound 297
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 61
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays 756
Awake, my tongue ; thy tribute bring 126
Awake, our drow sy souls 60
Awake our souls, away our fears 470
Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes 654

Baptized into the name 511
Beautiful Zion, built above 735
Before Jehovah's awful throne 2

Before the throne of God above '. 185
Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme .... 130
Behold, a .stranger's at the door 308
Behold the amazing sight 160
Behold the day is come 727
Behold the glories of the Lamb 215
Behold the grave where Jesus lay 515
Behold the morning sun 264
Behold the Saviour of mankind 164
Behold the throne of gi'ace 464
Behold the western evening light 711
Behold, what wondrous grace 762
Behold, where in the Friend of man 149
Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth 9
Believers now are tossed about 123
Beneath oui feet and o'er our head 669
Be oursb he bliss in wisdom's way 580
Be thou exalted, O my God 99
Be thou, O God, exalted high 12
Beyond the smiling and the weeping 752
BJess'd be the dear imiting love 600
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

No.
Bies.sed Saviour, thee I love. 782

Bless, O my soul, the living God 124

Blest be the everlasting God 713

Blest be the Father and his love 77

Blest be the tie that binds 476
Blest be thy love, dear Lord 416
Blest Comforter Divine 245

Blest hour, when mortal man retires 63

Blest is the man whose softening heart 477
Blest morning, whose young dawning rays . . 175

Blest Sa^^ou^, we thy will obey 499
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 300
Bondage and death the cup contains 639
Bread of heaven, on thee we feed 634
Breast the wave, Christian, when it is

strongest 469
Brethren, while we sojourn here 442
Broad is the road that leads to death 412
Brother, though from yonder slcy 698
Builder of mighty worlds on worlds 593
Buried beneath the yielding wave 600

Can I forget the wondrous Avays 122
Cast thy burden on the Lord 472
Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish 688
Chief of sinners though I be 348
Children of God ! in all your need 452
Choose ye his cross to bear 503
Christ, above all glory seated 199
Christ is our corner-stone 587
Christ, of all my hopes the ground 391
Christ, who came my soul to save 497
Christ, whose glory fills the skies 410
Come at the morning hour 451
Come, blessed Spirit ! source of light 242
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove 246
Come, happy souls, adore the Lamb 506
Come, happy souls, approach your God 229
Come hitiier, all ye weary souls 312
Come, Holy Spirit, come' 251
Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine 504
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 243
Come, kingdom of our God 618
Come, let oxir voices join to raise IS
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DTDEX or riRST LDTES.

No.
Come let us anew 647
Come, let us join our cheerful songs 193
Come, let us join our friends above 691
Come, let us join our songs of i)raise 209
Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 1

Come, let us strike our harps afresh 656
Come, Lord, in mercy come again 550
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 467
Come, O my soul, in sacred lays 20
Come, sacred Spirit from above 243
Come, sinner, to the gospel feast 308
Come, thou ahnighty king 75
Come, thou fount of every blessing 400
Come to Jesus, come to Jesus 317
Come, weary sinner, in whose breast 310
Come, we that love the Lord 371
Come, ye disconsolate 315
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched 311
Come, ye that know and fear the Lord 96
Complete in thee—no work of mine 351
Crown his head with endless blessing 191
Crowns of glory ever bright 200

Dark was the night, and cold the ground .... 158
Day of judgment, day of wonders 702
Dear as thou wert, and justly dear 692
Dearest of all the names above 213
Dear Saviour, I am thine 406
Dear Shepherd of thy people, hear 590
Death cannot make our souls afraid 679
Delay not, delay not, O sinner 279
Depth of mercy ! can there be 290
Done is the work that saves 356
Do not I love thee, O my Lord 778
Down to the sacred wave 509
Dread Jehovah 1 God of nations 627

Early, ray God, without delay 41
Earth to earth, and dust to dust 701
Ebenezer! God is with us 631
Enthroned in light, eternal God 592
Enthroned on high. Almighty Lord 233
Ere mountains reared their forms 665
Eternal power i whose high abode 8



INDEX OF FIRST LE^ES.

No.
Eternal Source of every joy 638
Eternal Spirit, we confess 23/
Exalted Jesus, heavenly King 677

Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are 91

Faith is a living power from heaven 361

Faith is the Christian's prop 792
Far as thy name is known 490
Far from my heavenly home 742
Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone .

.

21

Fathjr ! beneath thy sheltering wmg 468
Fath3r, for thy promised blessing 652
Father, I stretch my hands to thee 354
Father of life and light 796
Fatl er of mercies, bow thine ear 537
Father of mercies ! in thy word 259
Fiercely came the tempest sweeping 164
For a season called to part ?57
Forever with the Lord 739
Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free 346
Friend after friend departs 6S5
Fiom all that dwell below the skies 800
From Calvary a cry was heard 161
Prom distant corners of our land 795
From every stormy wmd that blows 462
From Greenland's icy mount'iins 604
From tlie cross, uplifted high 304
From thy dear, pierced side 168
From whence doth this union arise 480

Gently, Lord, oh gently lead us 457
Give me the win gs of faith to rise 744
Glory be to God the Father 72
Glory to thee, my God, this night 67
God bless our native land 630
God calling yet ! shall I not hear 299
God is love ; his mercy briglitens 120
God is the refuge of Ills saints ., 113
God moves in a mysterious way 104
God of mercy, God of gi-ace 294
God of my life, through all my days 676
God of my life, to thee I call 464
God of our lives, thy various praise 660
God of the morning, at thy voice €4,
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INDEX OF FIKST LINES.

No.
God of the world, thy glories shine 87
God save our gracious Queen 799
God's glory is a wondrous tiling 434
Go preach my gospel, saith the Lord 61

S

Go when the morning shineth 461
Grace ! 'tis a charming sound 134
Gracious Lord, incline thine ear 3J7
Gracious Spirit, Love Divine 252
Great God, as seasons disapiiears 635
Great God, attend while Ziou sings 51
Great God, how infinite art tl^ou 79
Great God, I own the sentence just 707
Great God, now condescend 674
Great God, the nations of the earth 597
Great God, we sing that mighty hand 644
Great God, whose hand outpours the rills . . 640
Great is the Lord our God 489
Great King of glory and of grace 268
Great King of glory, come 591
Great King of saints, enthroned on high 544
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 425

Had I ten thousand gifts beside 350
Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 483
Hail ! morning known among the blest 173
Hail, my ever-blessed Jesus 783
Hail, sweetest, dearest tie that binds 663
Hail, thou long-expected Jesus 146
Hail to thee, our risen King 180
Hail to the Prince of life and peace 194
Hail to the Sabbath day 34
Hallelujah ! who shall part 488
Happy soul ! thy days are ended 681
Happy the church, thou sacred place 495

.

Happy the heart where graces reign 484.

Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord 775.

Hark, ten thousand harps and voices 19S.

Hark ! the distant isles proclaim 620!

Hark ! the glad sound, the Saviour comes .. 143'

Hark r the herald angels sing 13S
Hark t the song of jubilee 612
Hark I the voice of love and mercy 163

Hark t what celestial sounds 137

Hark I what mean those holy voices J "*



INDEX OF FIRST LINi:;S.

No.
Hasten, sinner, to be wise 278
Hast thou within a care so deep 453
Hear, gracious Sovereign, fioni thy throne .. 649'

He dies ! the friend of sinners dies 182
He leadeth lue ! oh, blessed thouLrht 422
He lives, the great Redeemer lives 189
He reigns ! the Lord, the S.iviour reigns .... 728
He that goetli forth with weeping 431
Here, at thj- tuble. Lord, we meet 524
Here, in thy name, eternal God 589
High in the heaven-s, eternal God 86
Holy and reverend is the name 95
Holy Bible ! book divine 258
Holy Ghost, witli light divine 249^

Holy Source of consolation 244
Holy Spirit, hea\enly Dove 240
Hosanira to the Prince of light 183
How beauteous are their feet 545
How beauteous were the marks divine 152
How blest the righteous when lie dies 674
How blest the sacred tie that binds 478
How bright those glorious spirits shine 754
How can I sink with such a prop 889
How did my heart rejoice to hear 50-

How tlrm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 773
How happy is the Christian's state 364
H6W heavy is the night 270
How helpless guilty nature lies 247
How honoured is the place 493
How long shall death, the tyrant, reign .... 705^

How oft, alas ! this wretched heart 558'

How pleosant, how divinely fair 66'

How precious is the book divine 256'

How sad our state by nature is 322'

How short and hasty is our life 666^

How sweet and awful is the place 617
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight ...... 485?

How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 148
How sweet the hour of parting day » 4 . eST.
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds.. ....*, 20T
How sweet to bless the Lord 631

How sweet upon this sacred day ............ 48
How tctlious and tasteless the hours ...,,.... 879.

Homble souls, who seek salvation 60S

483



INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

No.
I am coming to the cross 335
If human kindness meets return 521
If I must die, let me die 678
If Jesus be my friend , 877
If life in sorrow must he spent 426
I heard the voice of Jesus saj 353
I hear the Avords of love '. 3G9
I lay my sins on Jesus 349
I'll praise my Malcer with my breath 18
I love the volume of thy word 265
I love thy kingdom, Lord 479
I love to see the Lord below 57
I love to steal awliile away 68
I'm but a stranger here 734
Immersed beneath the closing wave 510
I'm not ashamed to own my Lord 440
I'm thine, Q Lord, and thine alone 892
In all my Lord's api)ointcd ways 787
In all my vast concerns with thee 80
In duties and in sufferings loo 153
I need thee, precious J esus 788
In grief and fear, to thee, O Lord 625
In sleep's serene oblivion laid 62
In the Christian's home in glory 743
In the cross of Christ I glory 344
In thy name, Lord, assembling 26
I see the crowd in Pilate's hall 159
I send the joys of earth away 395
I set the Lord before my face 703
I sing the almighty power of God 102
Is this the kind return 557
I thii'st, thou wounded Lamb of God 336
It is not death to die 682
I to the hills will lift mine eyes 763
I've found the pearl of greatest price 216
I was a wandering sheep 760
I worship thee, sweet will of God 419
I would not live alway 749

Jeliovah reigns ; ho dwells in light TOO
Jehovadi reigns ; his throne is high 108
Jerusalem, my happy home 735
Jerusalem, the golden 747
Jesos, and didst thou condescend 33i
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

No.
Jesus, and shall it ever be 444
Jesus, grant iiie tills I i)ray 768
Jesus, I f'oniu to tliee 319
Jesus, I love thy charming name 774
Josus, immortal King, arise ,... 60'i

Jesus, immutably the same 7(5!>

Jesus invites his saints 52S
Jesus, lover ofmy soul 3oi'

Jesus, Master, hear my cry 329
Jesus, mighty King in Zion 513
Jesus, my nil, to iieaven has gone 770
Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all 779
Jesus, my Lord, my life, my all 326
Jesus shall reign, where'er tlie sun 698
Jesus spreads his banner o'er U3 5o0
Jesus, the Lamb of God 212
Jesus, the name high over all 219
Jesus, the sinner's friend, to thee 320
Jesus, the very tliouglit of thee 373
Jesus, thou art the sinner's Irieml 328
Jesus, thy boundless love to me 777
Jesus, thy name I love 781
Jesus, thy robe of righteousness oi7
Jesus, wheie'er tliy iieonle meet 58
Jesus, wlio knows full well 459
Join all the ghn-ious names 210
Joyful be tlie hdurs to-day 375
Joy to the world ! the Loid is come 142
Just as I am, without one plea 31^
Just as thou art, without one trace 302

Keep silence, all created things 114
King of kings, and wilt thou deign 414
Kjiow, my soul, thy full salvation 771

Labourers of Christ, arise 433
Laden with guilt, and full of fears 260
Lead them, my God, to thee 576
Let all the heathen writers join 266
Let children hear the miglity deeds 581
Let everlasting glories crowu 257
Let every creature joni 4
Let every mortal ear attend 298
Let me but hear my Saviour say 421
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INDEX OF FIRST LINFS.

No.
Let Zion and her son's rejoice 571
Let Zion's watclimen all awake 535
Life from the dead, almighty God 641
Life is a span,—a fletiting hour 704
Lo ! he comes with olouds descending 724
Lo, he Cometh ! countless trumpets 717
Look, ye saints ! the day is breaking 608
Look, ye saints ; the siglit is glorious 195
Lord, at thy talde we beliold 519
Lord, dismiss us witli tliy blessing -JS

Lord God, the Holy Ghost 232
Lord, hast thou made me know thy waj's .... 136
Lord, how mysterious are thy ways 108
Lord, how secure my conscience was 292
Lord, I am thine, but tiiou wilt [irove 708
Lord, I am tliiue, entirely t'aine 883
Lord, I am vile, eonceived in sin 269
Lord, I approach tlie mercy seat 325
Lord, I believe ; tliy power I. own 359
Lord, I cannot let th«!e go 466
Lord, I hear uf showers of blessing 572
Lord, I'm opjiressed ; oh, undertake 330
Lord, in the morning tliou shalt hear 39
Lord, in the temples of thy grace 555
Lord, it belongs nut to my care 420
Lord Jesus, are we i-ne with thee 766
Lord Jesus Christ, my life, my light 357
Lord, my times are in tliy hand '. 424
Lord, my weak thought in vain would climb. 116
Lord of Hosts, to thee we raise 686
Lord of the harvest, bend thine ear 541
Lord of the harvest ! lieir 540
Lord of the worhls above , . . . 42
Lord, shed a beam of heavenly day 291
Lord, thou hast scourged our guilty laud .... 623
Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through 81
Lord, thou hast taught our hearts to glow .. 548
Lord, thou hast won ; at length I yield 331
Lord, we adore thy vast designs 109
Lord, when thou didst ascend on high 184
Lord, wiien we bend before thy throne 23
Lord, wliile for all mankind we pray 624
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord 11

Love divine, all love excelling 402



INDEX OF JTinST LINES.

No..
Mercy, O thou Son of David 151

Mistaken soulfe,' that 'dream of heaven . 408
Morning breaks upon the tomb . . 171

'Mortals, awake, with angels join 139
Mourn for the thousands slain 637

•My days are gliding swiftly by 671

My dear Kedeemer and my Lord 147

My faith looks up to thee . - 405

My faith shall triumph o'er tlie grave ^712
My God, how endless is thy love 71

My God, is any hour so sweet 448
My God, my Father, while I stray 427
My God, my life, my love 411
My God, permit me not to be 397
My God, the spring of all my joys 382
My gracious Lord, 1 own thy riglit 383
My heavenly home is bright and fair 740
My heart is resting, O my God 374
My hope is built on nothing less 341
My never-ceasing songs shall simw 131
My opening eyes with rapture see 35

My Shepherd will supply my need 121

My soul, be on thy guard 438
My soul complete in Jesus stands 532
My soul, repeat his praise 88
My soul, triumphant in the Lord 132
My spirit on thy care 418

Nature with open volume stands 169
Nearer, m y God, to thee 396
No change of time sliall ever shock 107
No more, my God, I boast no more 360
Not all tlv3 blood of beasts 230
Not all the outv.'ai-d forms on earth 254
Nothing cither great or small 790
Not to ourselves again 390
Not to the terrors of the Lord 492
Not what I fppl or do 342
Now foi a inne of lofty praise 192
Now, gra'^ious Lord, thine arm reveal 648
Now I have found a friend 370
Now let our cheerful eyes survey 186
Now, O God, tliine own I aiu 387
Now to the Lord a noble suug 125

,

487



INDEX OP FIRST LINBS.

No.
Now to the Lord, who makes us know ...... 204

Object of my first desire 323
O blessing rich, for sous of men 767

bread to pilgrims given 520
O Christ ! the Lord of lieaven, to thee 226
O Christ, what burdens bowed thy head .... 352
O'er the gloomy liills of darkness 601
O'er the realms of pagan darkness 602

Father, though the auxious fears 38
Oft in danger, oft in woe 446
God, iny inmost soul convert 723

O God, my streni(th, my hope 415
O God, the Father, Christ, t)ie Son 585
O God of Bethel ! by whose hand 117
O God of sovereign grace 610
O greatly blessed the people are 761
O holy Lord, our God 543

holy Spirit, come 235

Oh, blessed souls are they 378^

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul 17

Oh, bow thine ear, eternal one 596
Oh, could I find fi-oin day to day 398
Oh, could I speak the matchless worth 206
Oh, for a closer walk with God 409
Oh, for a heart to praise my God 399
Oh, for an overcoming faith 677
Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing 220
Oh, for the death of those 680
Oh, for the happy hour 568
Oh, for the robes of Avhiteness 751
Oh, happy day that fixed my choice 365
Oh, how divine, how sweet the joy 765
Oh, how happy are they 366
Oh, love divine, oh, matchless grace 518
Oh, not to fill the mouth of fame 435
Oh, praise our great and gracious Lord 380
Oh, s])eed thee. Christian, on thy way 439
Oh, still in accents sweet and strong 538
Oh, that I knew the secret place 455
Oh, what amazing words oi grace 305
Oh what, if we are Christ's 496
Oh, where is he that trod the sea 156
Oh, wondrous, vast, surpassing love 98
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No.
Oh, worship the King, all glorious above 10

O Jesus, in this solemn hour 5o6
O Jesus, thou the beauty art 381
O Lord, and will thy pardoning love 612
O Lord, another day is flown 797
O Lord, behold us at thy feet 579
O Lord, how full of sweet content 8v'

O Lord, our God ! arise 609
O Lord, thou art my Lord Shi
O Lord, thy work revive 554
O Love divine, how sweet thou art 776
O love of God, how strong and true 129
Onoe more, my soul, the rising day 65
Once more we meet to pray SC-i

Once, O Lord, thy garden flourished 567
One sweetly solemn thought 684
One there is above all others SOS
On Jordan's stormy banks I stand 75?
O not to fill the mouth of fame 4S5
On the mountain's top appearing 569
O Paradise eternal 737
O sing to me of heaven 745
O sinner, why so thoughtless gro\vn 280
O thou, my life, my light, my joy 112
O thou, my soul, forget no more 531

O thou that hearest prayer 241

O thoa that hear'st the prayer of faith 324
O thou, whom we adore 611
Our children thou dost claim 578
Our country's voice is pleading 621
Our Father, God, who art in heaven 27

Our Father ! through tlie coming year C^.'

Our helper, God, we bless thy name .' 64^
Oar souls by love together knit '!''-

O Zion, tune thy voice 4tf6

Parent of good, thy works of might 22
Paschal Lamb, by God appointed 533
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour 566
People of the living God 7^1

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair 144
Praise God, j'e gladdening smiles of morn.. ,, T
Praise, oh, praise our God aud King 632
Praise the Lord, his glories show 15
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No.
Praise the Lord

;
ye heavens adore hlat., .. . . 6

Praise the Lord, who died to save ns 30
Praise to God, iininortal in-aise (

Praise j-e the Lord ! my heart shall join .... 33
I'rr.ises to him -whose love has given 76
Prayer is the breath of God in man <

"

Pr.iyer is the contrite sinner's voice 463
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 453
Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet 333

Redeemed from guilt, redeemed from fears . . 430
Rejoice, believer, in the Lord ,. 133
Re'oicc, the Lord is King 214
Religion is the chief concern 575
Remark, my soul, the narrow bound 645
Repent, the voice celestial cries 282
Return, my wandering soul, return 563
Return, O wand'rer to thy home 5

Revive thy worlc, O Lord 553
Rock of ages, cleft for me 355
Roll on, thou mighty ocean , 614)

Safely through another week 59
balvation ! oh, the joyful sound 221
Saved ourselves by Jesus' blood 565
Saviour, bless tliy woi-d to all 44
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 69
Saviour, hap) ly would I be 367
Saviour, let thy sanction rest V98
Saviour, visit thy plantation 556
SaviouK who thy flock art feeding . . o7'6

Say, why should friendship grieve for those .. 686
See, gracious God, before thy throne 62L'

See Israei's gentle Shepherd stand 582
See th' Eternal Judge descending 722
Servant of God, well done 695
Shall hymns of grateful love 14
fiiall we gather at the river 662
bliall we go on to sin 401
Show i>ity, Lord ! O Lord, forgive 295
Since all the varying scenes of time 103
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name 19
ging, ye redeemed of the Lord 474
'Sinner, rouse thee from tliy sleep 284

490



INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

No.
Sinner, what hnst tlion t'^ 'ihow 281
Sinners, the voice <.'f G^ ^ard 273
Sinners, turn ; why w iu yo die 274
Sinners, wilt thou scorn tiie message 283
Sister, thou wast mild and hjvely i697

So fades the hn-tly, bhwining tiower 6S9
Soldiers of Christ,' arise 437
So let our lii)s :ind lives express 413
Songs of praise the nugel sang 16

Son of God, our glorious Head 547
Son of God, thy blessing grant 450
Soon may the last glad song arise 6l6
Sound, sound the truth abroad 614
Sow in tlie morn thy si-cd 429
Spirit divine, atter.d our prayer 6S4
Spirit of evei lasti!)g grace •'i51

Spirit of holiness, descend 253
Spirit of truih ! on this thy day 231

Stand up, and bless the Lord '20

Stand ut', mj* soul, shake > iff thy fears 445
Stand up ! stand up for Jesus 443
Stey, iiiOu insulted Spirit, stay 255
StiU one in life, and one in death .. 6(31

Strait is the Avay, the door is strait 404
Sun of my soul ! thou Savinur dear ' 70
Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer.. 456
Sweet is the memory of tiiy grace 93
Sweet is the work, my God, my King 40
Svceet is the work, O Lord 54
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 363

Teach me, mj God and King 428
Teach me the measure of my daj's 664
Tell me the old. old story 345
Tliat awful da v will surelv come 721
The blessed Spirit, like llie wind 234
The Chureh has waited li>ng 719
The day of wrath, that dreadful day 720
Thee we a lo: e, eternal name 653

The God of graee will never leave 239
The God of harvest praise 634
The happy morn is 'ome , 179
The heavejs deelnre thy gh'ry, Lord 261

The Holy Ghost is here 250

491
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Ro.
The hour of my departure's come 690
The King of heaven his table spn^^ " 313
The Lord ' how wonaruus are his . ^,3 92
The Lord into liis garden comes ' 564
The Lord is King ! lift up tliy voice 105
The Lord is risen indeed 181
The Lord my ]iasture sliall prepare 115
The Lord my Sliepherd is 110
The Lord of glory is my light 56
The Lord's my Sheiihcrd, I'll not want ^. 119
The Lord will couxe ; the earth shall qiuike ,. 726
The Master is coming, he callcth fur thee 559
The morning kindles all the sky 174
The morning light is breaking 603
The mdrniug purples all the sky 170
The pity of the Lord 94

There is a fountain filled with blood 33S
There is a house not made with hands 733
There is a laud mine eye hath seen 731
There is a land of ]iure delight 730
There is a name I love to hear 7S5
There is an hour of hallowed j i^ace 732
There is an hour of peaceful rest 741
There is a world of jierfeet bliss 746
There is life for a look at the Crucified One .. 789
There is none other name than thine 218
There is no name su sweet uu earth 7Si?

There is no sorrow, Lord, to" light 465

The Saviour bids us watch and pray 441
The Saviour calls ; let every ear 306
The Saviour I oh, what endless charms 223

The spacious firmament on high 101

The Spirit in our hearts 301

The sun is set, the twilight's o'er 772
The time is short ; sinners, beware 651
The woudcnng world inquires to know 784
Thine eailhly Sabbatlis, Lord, we love 47
Thine forever ! God of love 385
This is the day the Lord hath made 31

This rite our bl st lledeemer gave 601
Thou art gone to the grave 696

Thou art my portion, O my God 407
Thou art the way, to thee alone 211

Thou hast said, exalted Jesus 507

492
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Thou know'st me, Lord ; 'tis thine to view..

.

84
Thou Lord of all above 288
Thou lovely Source of true delight ,,, .. 263
Thou only Sovereign of my heart 394
Thou who mll'st tlie year around 652
Through all the cliangiiig sctiies of life 97
Through endless years thou art the same .... 78
Through eveiy age, eternal God 667
Throuf^h sorrow's night and danger's path .. 699
Thus far the Lord has led me on 66
Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess 86
Thy way, not mine, O Lord 423
Thy works, not mine, O Christ 340
Till he come,—oh, let the words 205
Time is winging us away 670
'Tis finished ! so the Saviour cried 165
'Tis God, the Spirit, leads 238
'Tis midnight, and on Olive's brow 157
'Tis not that 1 did choose thee 767
Tis religion that can give 372
To Calv'ry Lord, in Spirit now 526
To Christ the Lord, let every tongue 222
To-day the Saviour calls 276
To-day the Saviour rose 178
To-day thy mercy calls me. 307
To God, the only wise 475
To him who loved the souls of men 526
To-morrow, Lord, is thine 673
To thee, my Shepherd and my Lord 224
To thee, O dear, dear Saviour 393
To thee this temple we devote 588
To the name of God on high 74
To thy temple we repair 49
Triumphant Zion, lift thy head 491

Unshaken as the sacred hill 471
Unveil thy boson, faithful tomb 694
Upon the gospel's sacred page 267

Vain are the hopes the sons of men 272
Visit, Lord, this land in mercy 628

Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's will Ill
Wake the song of jubilee WT
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Waked by the trunqDet's sound 709
Watchman, tell us of the niiiht 201
We bid thee wul'^ouie iu Ihe name 542
Weep for the lust ! ihy Saviour wept 638
We give immortal praise 73,
Welcome, delightful morn 45

'

Welcome, sweet day of rest 37'

We sing to thee, thou Sun of God 227
We speak of the realms of the blest 794

;

We've. no abiding city litre 755
What equal hcmours shall we bring ', . .

.

197

'

What glory gilds the sacred page 262
What sinueis value I resign 417
What various hindrances we meet 447
When all tliy mercies, O my Ged 113
When at thy footstool. Lord, I bend 332
When Christ came dov/n on earth of old .... 202
When downward to the darks' ime tomb 710
When first o'erwhelmed with sin and shame . 362
When God is nigh, my faith is strong. 706
When I can read my title clear 748
When Israel of the Lord beloved 626
When Israel's priest the lamb did choose .. .. 594
When I stand before the throne 759
When I survey the wondrous cross. 529,

When 1 the holy grave survey 177 .

When power diviuc, in mortal form 155
When shall we meet again 659
When streaming from the eastern skies. 63!

When the last trumpet's awful voice 714.

When the worn spirit wants repose 36
When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come. ' 725
When thy mortal life is fled . . 2Vt.

Where can we hide, or whitiier fly 83'

Where is my God? does he retire.. 187
While life iirulongs its precious light 286'

While shepherds watched their flocks by night 141
While thee I seek, protecting Power 24
While, with ceaseless course the sun 64.6

Who are these in bright array 738
Wiio but thou, almighty Spirit 615
Who can forbear to sing 66

1

Why do the proud insult the poor 71

5

Why do we mourn departed friends 693'

491
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Why, O God, thy people spurn 629
Why should our mourning thoughts delight.. 716
Why should the children of a King 23»
Why should we stait and Tear to die 675
Wliy sleep we, ray bretiiren ? come, let us arise 560
Why will ye waste on trifling cares 275
With all my powers of heart and tongue 90
With broken beart and contrite sigli 289
With Christ we share a mystic grave 498
With heavenly power, O Lord, defend 539
With Jesus in the midst 527
With joy we hail the sacred day 43
With joy we meditate the grace 188
With my substance I Avill honour 617
With sacred joy we lift our eyes 29
With tears of anguish I lament 403
Work, for the night is coming 793
Work, for time is liying 436

Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim 600
Ye dying sons of men 309
Ye humble souls, approach your God 128
Ye men and angels, witness now 514
Ye messengers of Christ 546
Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 5

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim . . 225
Ye servants of the Lord 203
Ye sons of Adam, vain and young 729
Ye souls, for whom the Son did die 786
Yes, for me , for me he careth 368
Yes, the Redeemer rose 176
Yes, thou art mine, my blessed Lord S58
Ye that pass by, behold the Man 162

Zlon, dreary and in anguish 670
£ion stands with hills surrounded 4S7
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